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LETTER  I. 

From  the  Marquis  d9 Argens*. 

SIRE,  -Liege,  July  i,  1747, 

I HAVE  delayed  writing  to  your  ma«  . 
jelly  for  two  or  three  days,  that  I might  give 
you  a circumftantial  account  of  every  thing 
which  has  happened  to  me,  from  the  moment  I 
left  the  army  to  repair  to  Liege,  and  rejoin  my 
travelling  companion,  thence  to  continue  my 
route  for  Paris,  through  Bruflels, 

* I have  rather  chofen  to  write  the  Marquis  d’ Argens  than 
the  Marquis  of  Argens,  becaufe  the  name  written  after  the 
iiril  manner  is  fo  well  known.  T, 
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Not  receiving  my  paffports  at  Wefel,  after 
having  waited  five  days  for  them,  I fet  off  for 
Aix  la  Chapelle,  where  I had  fcarcely  arrived 
before  they  were  brought  me,  by  exprefs,  fent 
by  the  marfhal  von  Doffow. 

From  Aix  la  Chapelle  I went  to  Liege,  with 
an  effort  of  ten  men,  granted  me  by  the  Au- 
ftrians ; the  effort  came  from  the  camp  to  meet 
me  at  Aix.  On  my  arrival  at  Liege,  I left  Ma- 
rianne there,  and  proceeded  with  an  effort  to 
the  camp.  I addreffed  myfelf  on  the  very  fame 
day  to  M.  de  Puifieux,  minifter  for  foreign  af- 
fairs, who-  treated  me  with  great  politenefs,  and 
fo  continued  to  treat  me,  while  I remained  with 
the  army.  On  the  morrow  he  prefented  me  to 
the  king,  who  received  me  very  gracioufly.  He 
began  to  laugh  when  he  faw  me,  and  faid, 
in  rather  a loud  tone,,  to*  M.  de  Puifieux — 
i(  How  much  he  refembles  his  brother  !” — He 
next  made  inquiry  concerning  the  health  of 
your  majefty,  afked  when  I left  Berlin,  &c. 

The  day  that  I was  prefented  to  the  king  I 
dined  with  marfhal  Saxe  ; on  the  morrow  with 
the  due  de  Richelieu;  on  the  next  day  with 
M.  d’Argenfon,  minifter  for  the  war  depart- 
ment; and  yefterday  with  M.  de  Puifieux.  To- 
day, the  fixth  after  my  arrival,  I left  the  army 
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and  have  the  honour  to  write  to  your  majefty 
now  from  Liege. 

The  king  commanded  a paffport  to  be  given 
me,  which  he  figned  with  his  own  hand  ; and  I 
have  an  order  from  the  minifter  to  have  an  efcort 
as  far  as  Bruffels.  Every  poftible  juftice  has 
been  promifed  me,  relative  to  my  affairs ; in 
fine,  every  thing  is  in  good  train,  except  the 
prefent,  which  I (hall  not  receive  till  M.  de  Pui- 
fieux  {hall  firft  have  fpoken  to  M.  de  Cham- 
brier ; and  it  is  likewife  neceffary,  on  this  oc- 
cafion,  for  your  majefty  to  inform  the  latter 
what  is  your  will.  The  following  is  the  expla- 
nation of  this  enigma. 

The  good  Valory,  who  cordially  hates  me, 

I know  not  why,  has  had  the  kindnefs  to  write 
riiat  the  prefent,  which  the  king  lhould  make, 
muft  not  be  given  to  me,  I being  only  the 
bearer  of  your  majefty’s  letter  by  accident , but 
to  the  equerry  who  brought  the  horfes.  On 
this,  when  I departed,  M.  de  Puifieux  fpoke  to 
me  with  great  franknefs,  and  told  me  he  was 
under  much  embarraffment ; that,  on  one  fide, 
he  perceived,  I being  the  bearer  of  your  ma- 
jefty’s  letter,  your  intention  apparently  was  that 
the  prefent  fhould  be  given  to  me  ; but  that,  on 
the  other,  he  likewife  perceived  M.  von  Schwe- 
rin had  brought  the  horfes ; and  that,  being 
B 3 thus 
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thus  in  doubt,  he  fhould  be  glad  of  a word  from 
M.  de  Chambrier.  My  reply  to  M.  de  Puifieux 
was  that  I efteemed  myfelf  fo  happy,  in  execut- 
ing the  commands  of  your  majefty,  that  I did 
not  trouble  myfelf  concerning  the  prefent  in 
queftion ; but  that,  as  your  majefty  might  ima- 
gine my  not  having  received  the  prefent  was 
becaufe  I had  not  been  agreeable  to  the  king,  or 
had  been  guilty  of  fome  fault,  I defired  his  per- 
miffion  for  me  (imply  to  ftate  to  you  what  had 
paffed  between  us.  To  this  he  replied  I fhould 
give  him  pleafure,  and  relieve  him  from  his 
perplexity,  by  fo  doing.  Such  is  the  ftate  of 
the  queftion,  and  the  affair  will  be  decided  by  the 
anfwer  of  M.  de  Chambrier.  Let  me  entreat 
your  majefty  never  to  difpute  with  Valory  on 
literary  fubjeds,  for  I imagine  he  hates  me 
becaufe  I have  not  been  of  his  opinion. 

I have  feen  the  due  de  Richelieu  here,  who 
told  me  he  had  been  informed  by  minifters  * 
that  your  majefty  had  been  diffatisfied  with 
him,  when  he  was  at  Drefden  ; and  added 
that  he  wrote  a letter  on  this  fubjed  to  the 
count  von  Rottemburg,  charging  the  count 
to  juftify  him  to  your  majefty.  I replied 

* Par  la  •vole  des  minlftres . Ambafladors  I imagine  are 
meant.  T. 
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I was  abfolutely  ignorant  of  the  affair,  and  that 
your  majefty  had  never  mentioned  it  to  me. 

The  lofs  of  the  French,  in  the  laft  battle,  is 
more  confiderable  than  that  of  the  allies  ; they 
have  been  vidlorious,  but  victory  has  coft  them 
two  thoufand  more  men  than  defeat  has  coft 
their  enemies. 

Lowendal  is  laying  fiege  to  Bergen-op-Zoom; 
three-fourths  of  the  officers  in  the  army  fay  he 
will  not  fucceed  ; and  perhaps  fuch  is  their 
with,  for  they  feldom  have  any  affedion  for  each 
other. 

I hope  your  majefty  will  pleafe  to  inform 
me,  fhould  there  have  been  any  thing  in  my 
conduct  which  may  have  given  you  offence.  I 
take  the  liberty  to  fend  this  letter  by  favour  of 
your  refident  at  Aix  la  Chapelle,  from  the  fear 
that  the  one  which  I fend  in  the  common  mode 
fhouftl  be  loft.  The  poft-offices  here  are  often 
confufed,  and  ill  regulated. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refped,  fkc. 
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LETTER  II. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

SIRE,  Paris,  Auguft  15,  1747% 

I ARRIVED  at  Paris  three  days  ago, 
where  I found  a letter  from  M.  d’Arget,  in 
which  he  informed  me  that  your  majefty  had 
done  me  the  honour  to  write  to  me  from 
Stettin.  This  letter  I have  been  unfortunate 
enough  not  to  receive ; it  apparently  arrived 
at  Wefel  after  my  departure. 

Leaving  Liege,  I a fecond  time  paffed  the 
French  army  ; from  thence  I went  to  Bruftels, 
where  I found  M.  de  Chambrier  about  to  quit 
the  place.  He  can  inform  your  majefty  of  my 
condudt,  and  of  thofe  marks  of  friendfhip  with 
which  I have  been  received. 

I went  to  fee  a play  at  the  army,  and  nothing 
can  be  more  pitiable  than  the  adtors,  who  can- 
not play  tiagedy,  and  mutilate  comedy.  Drou- 
illcn,  the  perfon  of  whom  your  majefty  has 
heard,  is  a vile  comedian  ; his  wife,  who  plays 
love  parts,  is  much  better  than  himfelf ; yet  fhe 
is  bad,  and  fo  is  fuppofed  to  be,  in  this  wretched 
company  ; for  the  good  adtors  have  remained 
in  the  principal  cities  of  the  kingdom,  being 
unwilling  to  travel  the  country. 

There  are  here,  at  Paris,  fome  provincial  ac- 

trefles* 
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treffes,  who,  being  unable  to  procure  engage- 
ments, are  in  want  of  fuch ; but  they  are  little 
better  than  thofe  1 faw  at  the  army.  One  came 
to  me  this  morning  whofe  name  is  Barnaud,  of- 
fering to  play  the  principal  fine  ladies.  She  is 
forty  years  of  age,  has  loft  five  or  fix  teeth,  and 
is  as  lovely  in  appearance  as  madame  de  Haute- 
ville.  I did  not  fail  to  promife  her  I would  in- 
form your  majefty  of  the  great  defire  (lie  has 
to  go  to  Berlin,  and  I have  acquitted  myfelf  of 
my  promife. 

I make  this  report  to  your  majefty  that  you 
may  feel  the  necefhty  there  is  of  waiting  fome 
time  longer.  I (hall  meet  with  fome  good  per- 
former either  at  Rouen,  Lyons,  Marfeilles,  or 
Strafburg ; thefe  are  the  places  at  which  to 
make  inquiries,  for  elfewhere  no  good  adlors  are 
to  be  found  : none  but  the  outcafts  of  the  com- 
panies of  thefe  cities.  With  refpe<5t  to  the 
theatre  at  Paris  it  is  impoflible  to  induce  adtors 
to  leave  it,  without  very  confiderable  offers  ; and 
equally  good  performers  may  be  found  in  the 
country.  But  I wait  your  majefty’s  anfwer.  The 
dancing  mufe  arrived  in  very  good  health  at 
Paris,  and  I delivered  her  to  her  coufin  La  Sale. 
I am  exceedingly  well  fatisfied  with  her  conduct. 
She  refufed  to  dance  at  the  army,  notwithfland- 
ing  flie  was  folicited  by  feveral  of  the  nobility, 
3 who 
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who  fawher  at  Liege  and  knew  her  again.  She 
muft  continue  to  a£t  in  the  fame  manner  at  Pa- 
ris. Laurette  is  not  here,  nor  here  has  been  ; 
and  I may  add  that  the  opera  is  totally  deficient 
in  performers ; and  that,  except  La  Camargo, 
whofe  age  is  forty-three,  there  are  no  female 
dancers  but  of  the  third  rank,  very  inferior  to 
the  little  Lani.  I entreat  your  majefty  to  re- 
main perfuaded  that  I (ball  do  every  thing  which 
is  neceffary  to  be  done. 

I believe  I fhall  fee  Vanloo  and  his  wife  to- 
morrow. I wifh  to  ftrike  the  poniard  into  their 
bofom,  and  make  them  fenfible  of  their  lofs. 
They  are  filly  people,  who  have  fuffered  them- 
felves  to  be  deceived  by  the  difcourfe  of  various 
perfons  that  are  unacquainted  both  with  Berlin 
and  with  your  majefty.  Should  it  ftill  be  your 
intention  to  poflefs  a great  painter,  I can  procure 
you  one  much  cheaper  than  Vanloo,  who  is  as 
famous  and  as  good  an  artift.  Your  majefty 
may  choofe  between  Natoire,  who  is  at  prefent 
the  ftrft  painter  in  Paris,  and  Pierre ; the  latter 
is  the  pupil  of  Le  Moine,  and  perfectly  pofteffes 
the  tafte,  in  drawing,  and  the  colouring  of  his 
mafter.  His  pictures  are  highly  efteemed,  and 
his  age  is  only  thirty-five.  Your  majefty  may 
gain  information  of  his  merit  from  Schmidt. 
Thefe  two  painters  and  Vanloo  form  the  firft 
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clafs  ; the  belt  in  Paris,  thefe  excepted,  are  but 
of  the  fecond. 

I yefterday  faw  Voltaire,  and  he  appeared  to 
be  delighted  to  meet  his  friend  Ifaac.  He 
would  have  taken  me  to  vifit  madame  de  Pom- 
padour, who  is  at  a country-houfe  near  Paris ; 
but,  my  affairs  detaining  me  in  the  city,  I de- 
li red  him  to  defer  the  vifit  for  fome  days.  Two 
days  ago  his  law-fuit  with  Thevenot,  one  of  the 
opera  band,  was  determined  ; each  was  to  pay 
his  own  colts  of  fuit,  and  the  memorials  of  The- 
venot were  condemned  and  fupprefled  as  fcan- 
dalous.  Voltaire,  with  goodreafon,  is  diflatisfied 
with  the  fentence. 

I fupped  with  M.  de  Mairan  in  one  of  the  firft 
houfes  of  Paris.  He  is  a little  man  whofe  man- 
ners are  very  mild  and  polite,  who  fpeaks  with 
much  facility,  who  makes  excellent  remarks,  and 
who  has  nothing  of  the  pedantry  of  the  mathe- 
matician. There  is  as  much  difference,  between 
the  converfation  of  him  and  that  ofM.  Euler,  as 
there  is  between  the  writings  of  Horace  and 
thofe  of  the  moll  learned  and  pedantic  Wolfius. 
I formed  an  acquaintance  with  the  abbe  Bernis, 
at  the  houfe  of  madame  d’Argental,  who  is  the 
niece  of  the  cardinal  de  Tencin.  He  is  an 
amiable  man,  and  is  to  give  me  two  charming 

little 
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little  pieces,  which  I fhall  fend  your  m&jefty  by 
the  firfl  courier. 

Paris  is  in  high  fplendour,  and  feems  wholly 
infenfible  of  the  war.  Recruits  are  raifed  there 
with  tolerable  eafe,  and  fifty  battalions  have 
been  levied  in  the  kingdom,  the  men  of  which 
will  be  clothed  and  armed  by  the  month  of 
March.  I am  adtive  in  my  own  affairs  ; and, 
thanks  to  the  protection  of  your  majefty,  I hope 
they  will  be  foon  and  happily  ended.  I have 
already  entered  into  fome  meafures  with  my 
brother,  who  is  penetrated  by  the  obligations  he 
has  to  your  majefty.  The  king  has  lately 
granted  him  the  office  of  Prefident  a Mortier , and 
has  ordered  the  letters  patent  to  be  made  out 
gratis,  which  is  a very  confiderable  recompenfe. 

I begin  to  be  well  perfuaded  he  muft  have  been 
in  fome  danger  of  being  hanged,  and  that  the 
jokes  of  laft  winter  were  not  without  foundation. 
He  notwithftanding  affirms  he  never  was  in  any 
fear  of  infult,  and  continues  to  praife  the  Englifh 
highly.  I believe  he  will  foon  be  employed  at 
fome  court,  which  is  an  additional  reafon  to 
prefs  the  conclufion  of  my  bufinefs,  the  moment 
of  ending  which  I fhall  think  a very  happy  one, 
fince  it  will  be  that  at  which  I fhall  depart  to  pay 
my  court  to  your  majefty,  and  again  meet  the 
belt  mafter  on  earth. 


M.  d’Arget 
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M.  d’  Arget  informs  me  your  majefty  has  done 
me  the  honour  to  write  to  me  twice,  but  I have 
not  been  fortunate  enough  to  receive  either  of 
vour  letters.  I entreat  your  majefty  to  in- 
form me  to  what  place  they  have  been  direded, 
that  I may  fend  for  them,  and  that  you  would  be 
pleafed  to  addrefs  thofe  with  which  you  fhall  ho- 
nour me  cc  Amon  Chambellan  le  Marquis  d'  Ar gens , 

<c  d r hotel  de  Strajburg^rue  du  Styulcre , faubourg 
se  Saint  Germain , d Paris  A 

I have  not  yet  been  either  at  the  French 
or  Italian  theatre,  but  have  feen  the  opera 
twice,  having  the  key  of 'the  box  of  the  due 
de  Duras,  formerly  the  due  Durfort,  by  which 
I avoid  a confiderable  expence.  Your  ma- 
jefty perceives  that  former  friends  are  always 
ferviceable,  and  that  the  court  which  I paid  to 
the  due  de  Richelieu,  at  Philipfburg,  is  of  ufe  to 
me  at  prefent.  I find  the  opera  performers  very 
indifferent,  compared  to  thofe  I have  feen.  The 
women  fingers  are  by  no  means  of  the  firft  clafs. 
Le  Mauve  and  La  Peliffier  * are  no  longer  there* 
The  men  dancers  are  bad,  Dupres  excepted, 
who  however  is  growing  old.  I have  already 
fpoken  to  your  majefty  of  the  women  dancers. 

There  is  a counter-tenor  finger,  or  what  the 
Italians  call  a contr’alto,  who  has  the  fineft  voice. 

* Both  females.  T, 

I ever 
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I ever  heard  in  my  life  ; his  name  is  Gelio. 
One  of  the  operas  of  Rameau  is  at  prefent  acting, 
which  appears  to  me  below  mediocrity,  and  the 
mufic  of  which  is  neither  French  nor  Italian. 

There  are  no  new  publications  here,  except 
fome  wretched  political  pamphlets,  which  are 
not  common  fenfe.  Voltaire  has  written  an 
epiftle  on  the  battle  lately  fought,  near  Maf- 
tricht,  which  is  printed  but  difavowed  by  him  : 
he  pretends  that  he  did  not  write  it  in  the  manner 
it  now  appears.  1 do  not  fend  it  your  majefty, 
becaufe  I have  no  doubt  it  has  already  been  fent 
by  T hi  riot. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


L E T T E R III. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Paris,  Auguft  26,  1747. 

I HA  VE,  by  favour  of  a banker,  received 
one  of  the  two  letters  which  your  majefty  did 
me  the  honour  to  write.  Permit  me  to  fay  you 
wrongfully  fufped:  me  of  indolence.  During 
the  month  that  I have  been  at  Paris,  I have  en- 
tirely finifhed  my  bufmefs ; my  relations  have 

taken 
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taken  every  thing  into  confideration,  and  nothing 
further  is  neceffary,  except  ftipulations  to  be 
mutually  agreed  on,  fo  as  to  prevent  fimilar  in- 
conveniences in  future.  They  offer  to  cede,  by 
public  contra#,  the  fum  that  I demand  ; which 
fum  is  to  afford  me  an  annuity.  This  affair  is 
of  fo  much  importance  to  me  that,  though  there 
are  three  hundred  leagues  to  travel,  going  and 
coming,  between  Provence  and  Paris,  I fhall 
take  poft  for  Aix,  at  the  end  of  this  month, 
and  (hall  be  here  again  toward  the  end  of  Sep- 
tember. On  the  firft  of  October  I fhall  depart, 
fhall  travel  poft,  and  on  the  1 5th  fhall  be  at 
Berlin.  Thus  mademoifelle  Cochois  will  be 
there  more  than  fix  weeks  before  the  opening  of 
the  opera-houfe. 

Laurette  does  not  come  here,  (he  is  engaged 
to  go  to  London.  Some  engines  have  been  put 
in  motion  to  induce  La  Cochois  to  engage  at  the 
opera,  but  they  have  been  ineffectual.  She  has 
even  refufed  to  dance  ; I have  befide  publicly 
declared  fhe  was  engaged.  In  fine,  I will  be 
refponfible  to  your  majefty  on  that  affair. 

Three  days  fince  the  due  de  Richelieu  arrived 
at  Paris ; he  is  going  to  Genoa,  and  I fhould 
have  accompanied  him  into  Provence,  but  that 
he  means  to  ftay  a fortnight  at  Paris,  before 
5 which 
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which  time  I (hall  be  at  Aix.  I therefore  can- 
not go  with  him. 

A few  days  fince  I dined  at  Pally,  with 
madame  de  Tencin,  the  filler  of  the  cardinal, 
whofe  houfe  is  the  rendezvous  of  the  old  wits. 
She  is  very  polite,  and  is  pofiefied  of  under- 
ftanding.  She  put  a queftion  to  me  which  I 
will  hereafter  repeat  to  your  majelly. 

I often  fup  with  the  abbe  de  Bernis,  in  one  of 
the  bell  houfes  of  Paris.  He  there  read  two 
poetical  pieces  the  other  day,  copies  of  which 
I requelled,  to  fend  them  to  your  majelly,  and 
one  of  which  I think  you  will  find  much  fuperior 
to  the  other.  The  perfon  of  the  abbe  is  very 
agreeable  and  his  manners  exceedingly  mild. 

I have  twice  feen  the  young  Pretender,  and 
have  even  once  dined  in  his  company.  This 
prince  is  well  made,  has  an  air  of  modelly, 
fpeaks  little,  and  appears  to  have  much  judg- 
ment. He  told  me  he  had  heard,  with  infinite 
fatisfadlion,  that,  while  he  was  in  Scotland,  your 
majelly  fpoke  of  him  with  great  kindnefs.  He 
is  very  ill  at  his  eafe  here,  and  appears  to  fupport 
his  fituation  with  much  fortitude.  I have  many 
things  to  fay  to  your  majelly,  on  the  fubjed. 

I have  not  yet  fpoken  of  the  French  or  Italian 
theatre,  in  my  letters.  The  latter  is  in  general 
well  fupported.  Sylvia  Hill  continues  the  bell 

a&refs 
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adtrefs  in  the  kingdom.  Harlequin  is  a great 
performer.  Caroline  plays  with  more  vivacity 
than  genius,  but  (lie  is  handfome.  De  Haye 
adts  the*  valet  excellently,  and  Lelio  is  well 
adapted  to  the  fop,  and  terrain  charadleriftic 
parts. 

With  refpedt  to  the  French  theatre,  I find  it 
dreadfully  on  the  decline.  The  adfrefs  Dumenil, 
fo  much  vaunted  of  by  M.  de  Voltaire,  has  a fe- 
pulchral  voice,  and  is  frequently  extravagant. 
Gauffin  is  handfome,  but  (he  can  only  play  cer- 
tain tender  parts ; in  others  (lie  is  below  medio- 
crity. Carville  has  feeling,  but  fhe  does  not 
fufficiently  fludy  her  charadters.  Thefe  adtreffes 
are  all  as  far  behind  Le  Couvreur,  and  De  Seine, 
as  the  hyffop  is  inferior  to  the  cedar.  With  re- 
fpedt  to  the  men,  Grandval  plays  tragedy  tole- 
rably well,  and  petits-maitres  in  love  divinely. 
Lanoue  would  be  a great  comedian,  were  not 
all  his  talents  fpoiled  by  his  hideous  figure.  The 
other  comedians  are  either  bad  or  do  not  fur- 
pafs  mediocrity. 

I have  informed  your  majefty  of  what  I think 
of  the  opera  in  my  other  letters. 

I have  feen  M.  de  Maurepas,  who  behaved 
with  great  politenefs  to  me,  and  even  made  me 
fome  offers  of  fervice. 

The  king  is  expedted  here  about  the  tenth  or 
C the 
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the  twelfth  of  the  next  month,  for  which  reafofl 
I fhall  not  go  to  Verfailles  till  1 return  from  Pro- 
vence ; for  any  vifit  which  I might  pay  there  at 
prefent  appears  to  me  to  be  of  very  little  utility. 
To-morrow  I am  to  dine  at  the  houfe  of  the  due 
d’Elbeuf,  a prince  of  the  family  of  Lorraine,  with 
the  elder  Crebillon.  In  my  firft  letter  I fhall 
write  to  your  majefty  concerning  this  author,  and 
his  tragedy  of  Catiline,  which  he  is  to  read  to 
thecompany. 

I am  with  profound  refpeft,  &c. 

LETTER  IV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Argens, 

SIRE,  Paris,  September  5* 1 747. 

IrECEIVED  the  duplicate  of  the  let- 
ter your  majefty  wrote,  at  the  very  moment  I was 
about  to  depart  for  Provence.  1 have  not  yet  been 
fortunate  enough  to  obtain  the  original,  but  I 
went  to  the  poll- office,  where  I made  a terrible 
uproar ; they  promifed  they  would  feek  for  it,  and 
make  all  poffible  inquiries. 

I will  execute  your  majefty’s  commiffions  to 
the  bed  of  my  power.  That  of  the  man  of  let- 
ters who  mutt  be  no  pedant,  but  of  an  amiable 

character. 
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chara&er,  appears  to  me  the  mod  difficult.  All 
perfons,  in  this  country,  who  are  poffefled  of  cer- 
tain abilities,  are  fcarcely  poffible  to  obtain. 
Thus  Greffet,  for  example,  of  whom  your  ma- 
jefty  fpeaks,  has  two  places,  the  falaries  of  which 
amount  to  two  thdufartd  crowns;  to  this  muft 
be  added  he  has  a midrefs,  who  is  one  of  the 
prettied  women  in  Paris.  A man  prejudiced  in 
favour  of  his  country  will  never  quit  it,  when  he 
is  detained  both  by  intered  and  affedlion.  The 
inclination  which  Frenchmen  of  literature  have 
for  Paris  is  fo  great,  and  they  are  fo  well  fatif- 
fied  with  the  pleafures  which  they  imagine  they 
find  there,  that  it  is  even  difficult  to  induce  men 
of  mediocrity  to  quit  this  city.  The  abbe  le 
Blanc,  whom  your  majedy  wifhed  to  have,  and 
whom  you  are  very  fortunate  not  to  have  ob- 
tained, is  a man  very  little  refpe&ed  ; one  of 
the  fubaltern,  nay  the  very  fubaltern  wits ; yet 
that  man  finds  refources  and  pleafures,  at  Paris, 
in  numerous  families,  becaufe  it  is  at  prefen t the 
mania,  in  France,  to  be  intimate  with  men  of 
wit ; and  financiers  as  well  as  dukes  wifh  to  have 
it  faid  that  the  learned  are  admitted  to  their 
houfes.  There  are  young  people  who  have 
gained  knowledge ; but  fome  of  them  are  to- 
tally deficient  in  the  manners  of  perfons  of 
fafhion,  and  are  precifely  nothing  more  than  au- 
C 2 thors. 
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thors.  There  are  others  who,  having  nothing 
but  wit,  are  of  defpicable  characters ; and,  like 
the  abbe  Freron,  have  vilited  the  Ricetre,  or  the 
prifons  of  Vincennes,  for  their  unworthy  conduct. 
Notwithftanding  thefe  difficulties,  your  majefty 
may  be  allured  that,  on  my  return  from  Pro- 
vence, where  I fhall  not  remain  more  than  three 
weeks,  it  fhall  be  my  endeavour  to  give  you  fa- 
tisfaction. 

With  refpect  to  the  painter,  that  is  an  article 
of  lefs  difficulty  : but  I mull  act  with  cunning, 
otherwife  our  prefent  man  will  demand  the  fame 
fum  your  majefty  was  willing  to  have  given 
Vanloo  ; and  I wifh  to  obtain  him  at  a cheaper 
Tate. 

I now  come  to  the  actrefles.  The  two  girls 
mentioned  by  Petit  fing  at  the  concert  of  Rouen  * 
and  have  never  acted  in  comedy.  They  are  faid 
to  be  tolerably  handfome,  but  I think  wefhould 
not  have  recourfe  to  them,  unlefs  no  good  per- 
formers can  be  found  at  Lyons,  where  I fhall  be 
in  four  days ; or  on  my  return,  at  Strafburg. 
Good  actreftes  are  very  fcarce,  even  at  Paris ; 
and  I can  allure  your  majefty  that,  mademoifelle 
Babet  having  gained  fome  reputation,  and  pair- 
ing here  f6r  a girl  of  good  underftanding,  pro- 
pofals  have  been  made  to  me  concerning  her, 
for  the  French  theatre.  Your  majefty  could  not 

but 
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but  have  laughed,  had  you  feen  the  grimace 
with  which  I anfwered.  I fatisfied  myfelf  how- 
ever with  replying  that  people  of  merit  and 
genius  never  quitted  the  fervice  of  your  ma- 
jefty.  Your  theatre  has  fuffered  a confiderable 
lofs  in  the  younger  Cochois,  who  it  is  true  was 
an  infolent  lunatic,  but  an  excellent  comedian, 
and  as  much  fuperior  to  the  comic  a<ftors  of  the 
French  theatre,  at  Paris,  as  Hauteville  was  fu- 
perior to  all  competitors  in  folly.  I (hall  im- 
mediately do  myfelf  the  honour  to  inform  your 
majefty  of  what  I fhall  meet  with  at  Lyons. 

I am,  with  profound  refpedt.  See. 


LETTER  V. 

From  the  Marquis  dy  Argens. 

SIRE,  Marfeilles,  September  27,  1747* 

FrOM  the  diligence  I ufe,  your  ma- 
jefty will  no  longer  accufe  me  of  indolence. 
I have  been  a week  in  Provence,  where  I have 
ended  all  my  affairs  to  my  fatisfaclion.  I fhall 
depart  for  Paris  in  fix  days,  whither  I fhall  re- 
turn for  the  a<ftrefs  Cochois,  and  your  majefty 
may  be  aflured  we  fhall  be  at  Berlin,  according 
to  our  orders,  by  the  end  of  the  month  of  Oc- 
C 3 tober. 
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tober.  I fhall  then  have  travelled  near  fix  hun«* 
died  leagues  in  two  months,  confequently  your 
majefty  will  fcarcely  fay  that  I travel  llowly. 
On  my  arrival  at  Paris,  I (hall  conclude  my  en- 
gagement with  the  painter,  whom  your  majefty 
willies  to  have ; and  you  may  be  affined  I will 
lend  you  an  excellent  one. 

On  my  road  into  Provence,  1 faw  almoft 
all  the  companies  of  comedians  in  the  king- 
dom. The  actors  of  the  Dijon  company  are 
all  below  mediocrity ; in  that  of  Lyons  there 
is  a good  comic  aftor,  but  he  demands  an  extra- 
ordinary falary  ; there  is  alfo  an  indifferent  fine 
lady,  who  is  kept  by  a paramour,  therefore  not 
eafy  to  obtain,  and  who  is  not  worth  the  fourth 
of  the  falary  fhe  alks.  The  company  at  Aix, 
my  dear  native  place,  is  execrable ; there 
is  not  one  performer  capable  of  playing  fe- 
cond  parts,  in  a good  comedy.  In  fine,  the 
vexation  of  finding  no  one  who  could  fuit  your 
majefty  obliged  me  to  go  to  Marfeilles,  where 
I met  with  three  of  the  moft  excellent  perform- 
ers in  the  kingdom.  I do  not  except  even  thofe 
of  Paris,  to  whom  I think  them  fuperior,  if  we 
exclude  Dumenil.  Two  of  the  three  are  the 
fieur  Rouftelois  and  his  wife,  who  had  formerly 
been  engaged  for  the  fervice  of  your  majefty, 
and  who  were  not  fortunate  enough  to  go  to 

Berlin, 
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Berlin.  The  hufband  acts  tragic  parts  in  a 
fuperior  ftyle,  as  well  as  comic.  He  has  the 
dignity  and  good  fenfe  of  Baron,  the  fire  of 
Dufrene,  and  the  voice  of  the  elder  Quinault. 
He  would  long  lince  have  been  at  Paris,  where 
he  made  his  appearance  with  extraordinary  fuc- 
cefs,  had  not  a gentleman  of  the  chamber,  who 
imagined  he  had  fome  reafon  of  perfonal  com- 
plaint againft  him,  openly  declared  himfelf  his 
enemy* ! In  fine,  fire,  I never  have  met  with  any 
man  fo  perfect  as  this  performer,  who  is  as  much 
fuperior  to  all  the  adors  we  have  at  Berlin  as 
Cochois  is  to  Augufta  and  Artus. 

His  wife  is  a young  beauty  of  twenty,  with 
an  oval  countenance,  piercing  and  tender  eyes, 
her  nofe  thin,  and  her  mouth  fmall  and  grace- 
fully intelligent.  She  is  rather  taller  than  Ma- 
rian ; her  waift  is  fiender  and  charming,  and 
fhe  ads  with  great  delicacy  and  underftanding. 
In  tragedy  fhe  has  the  affeding  voice  of  De 
Seine,  and  in  deep  love  the  dignity  of  Le  Cou- 
vreur.  Her  lungs  are  rather  feeble  ; but  as  fhe 
ads  here  fix  times  a week,  fhe  will  not  be  fen- 

* The  chief  gentlemen  of  the  king’s  chamber  are,  in  France* 
at  leaft  have  hitherto  been,  the  legiflators  of  the  theatres;  and 
have  at  the  fame  time  the  executive  power  of  the  laws  they 
themfelves  have  made.  An  arret  was  iflfued  to  this  purpofe 
in  1757  by  Louis  the  wcll-belovcd . T. 
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fible  of  that  inconvenience  at  Berlin,  where  fhe 
may  have  three  or  four  days  reft  in  that  time. 

The  third  is  a tall  girl  of  feventeen,  whofe 
name  is  Drouin,  the  lifter  of  a comedian,  who 
acts  the  principal  parts  at  Paris.  Her  figure  is 
beautiful,  her  eyes  full  of  ardour,  her  mouth  plea- 
fing,  and  her  countenance  good.  She  has  much 
intelligence,  as  an  adtrefs,  performs  the  fine  lady 
with  good  fenfe,  and  the  chamber  maid  in  cafe  of 
need.  She  alfo  delivers  tragedy  exceedingly  well. 

All  the  three  are  ready  to  engage  in  the  fer- 
vice  of  your  majefty.  I at  firft  met  with  fome 
difficulty,  with  the  lieur  Rouftelois  and  his  wife, 
becaufe  he  complained  that  he  had  before  been 
induced  to  give  up  a very  confiderable  en- 
gagement, which  he  had  at  Bordeaux  ; but  I 
made  him  fo  fenlible  of  the  advantages  attend- 
ing being  in  the  fervice  of  your  majefty  that 
he  is,  at  prefent,  delighted  to  enter  that  fervice. 

I have  made  no  agreement  yet  with  thefe  per- 
formers, i}or  fhall,  till  1 have  firft  the  honour  to 
learn  what  are  your  majefty’s  intentions;  be- 
caufe I cannot  fay  whether  the  conditions,  which 
they  propofe,  will  be  agreeable  to  you.  I favv 
the  written  articles  of  the  fieur  Rouftelois  and 
his  wife,  at  this  place,  and  they  have  each  of 
them  a thoufand  French  crowns,  and  demand 
each  a thoufand  German  crowns.  Eight  hun- 
dred 
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dred  I offered,  and  harangued,  with  all  my  rhe- 
toric, a whole  hour  to  no  effect. 

With  refpeCt  to  the  little  Drouin,  I call  her 
little  becaufe  fhe  is  exceedingly  graceful,  and 
flill  has  thofe  childifh  manners  which  fo  well 
become  youth,  fhe  confents  to  engage  for  fix 
hundred  crowns.  There  is  another  circum- 
ftance  of  which  I muft  not  negleCt  to  inform 
your  majefty,  which  is  that  they  cannot  come 
before  Eafter,  becaufe  their  engagements  do  not 
end  till  that  time.  And  it  is  here  neceffary 
I fhould  offer  a reflection  to  your  majefty ; 
you  will  not  at  prefent,  fire,  meet  with  any,  ex- 
cept very  bad  performers,  who  are  not  under 
engagements  till  the  fame  period.  1 fliall  fur- 
ther obferve  to  your  majefty  that  I fhould  ad- 
vife  you  not  again  to  receive  thofe  who  have  de- 
fected ; becaufe,  having  been  . guilty  of  one  bad 
action,  they  are  capable  of  committing  a fecond, 
and  thus  of  quitting  your  majefty’s  fervice.  I 
imagine  therefore  it  is  neceffary  you  fhould  have 
patience  till  Eafter.  The  company  muft  pafs 
through  the  winter  as  well  as  it  can ; and  I un- 
dertake, with  the  prefent  aCtors,  to  reprefent 
one  good  comedy  per  week,  till  that  time. 

Permit  me  to  make  one  remark  to  your  ma- 
jefty. We  are  continually  recruiting  largely 
but  feldom  to  any  good  purpofe.  Since  I have 

feen 
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feen  the  comedians  of  Paris  and  thofe  of  Mar- 
feilles,  I can  truly  afTure  your  majefty  I am  more 
than  ever  convinced  you  have  but  two  come- 
dians who  deferve  the  name  of  adtor  or  adlrefs, 
and  thofe  are  Favier  and  La  Cochois.  How  bad 
will  all  the  reft  appear  compared  to  the  perform- 
ers I at  prefent  propofe  ! And  as  to  the  girls  , 
mentioned  by  Petit,  they  will  be  fuch  indiffe- 
rent adtreffes  that  they  have  been  refufed  en- 
gagements even  in  inferior  companies.  They 
fing  in  chorus,  in  the  concert  at  Rouen.  I like- 
wife  think  that  we  are  in  want  of  ready  formed 
players,  and  not  of  fuch  as  are  yet  to  form,  and 
who  perhaps  never  would  be  formed. 

I am,  with  profound  refpedt, 


LETTER  VI. 

From  the  Marquis  d' Jr  gens. 

SIRE,  Paris,  November  3,  1747. 

I HAVE  been  two  days  at  Paris,  which 
place  I fhould  have  immediately  left,  had  not 
Mademoifeile  Cochois  requefted  four  or  five 
days,  to  difpatch  feme  bufinefs.  I agreed, 
without  difficulty,  becaufe  I comprehended  that, 
confidering  the  defertion  of  Lani  and  the  other 

wretches. 
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wretches,  fhe  will  arrive  foon  enough  for  the 
opera  rehearfals ; fince  Socli,  and  the  other  per- 
formers that  are  engaged,  cannot  depart  before 
the  10th  or  12th  of  this  month,  by  which  time 
Ihe  will  be  on  the  road. 

Nothing  can  be  more  Shocking  than  the  be- 
haviour of  Lani ; he  deferves  to  feel  the  whole 
weight  of  your  majefty’s  indignation.  I have 
fpoken  to  every  perfon  in  Paris  as  1 ought  to 
fpeak,  refpedting  this  fellow,  and  his  compa- 
nions in  defertion  and  knavery ; and  I fhall 
continue  to  make  their  character  fo  well  known, 
before  I leave  the  city,  that  they  will  repent 
of  their  folly.  Lani  has  procured  an  engage- 
ment for  his  filler  at  the  French  theatre,  where 
ihe  has  already  danced  and  played  two  parts; 
but  one  of  the  opera  directors,  with  whom  I am 
acquainted,  has  promifed  me  that  he  will  oblige 
her  to  quit  the  company ; becaufe,  having  for- 
merly belonged  to  the  opera,  fhe  cannot  be  en- 
gaged at  the  playhoufe. 

As  I know  of  no  better  way  of  paying  my 
court,  to  your  majefty,  than  by  always  fpeaking 
the  truth,  I am  perfuaded  I fhall  not  difpleafe 
you,  when  I aflure  you  thofe  who  have  faid  that 
Teiftier  had  held  difcourfe  by  which  he  merited 
difgrace  have  mifinformed  you.  Your  ma- 
jefty knows  I would  rather  die  than  impofe  upon 

you 
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you  in  the  mod  trifling  affair  ; and  I can  proteft 
that,  while  I remained  at  Paris,  though  he  was 
preffed  by  the  directors  of  the  opera  to  engage 
with  them,  he  continually  fpoke  with  the  mod 
profound  refped,  on  every  fubjedt  that  had  any 
relation  to  your  majedy.  I was  defirous  to 
know  whether,  during  my  abfence,  he  had 
committed  any  fault ; I therefore  yederday  fpoke 
to  M.  de  Chambrier,  and  the  following  are  the 
very  words  of  your  majedy’s  minider. — 6C  I mud 
“ do  j udice  to  Teiflier,  he  is  very  different  from 
“ the  others,  and  has  on  every  occafion  fpoken 
“ with  all  poffible  zeal,  in  favour  of  Berlin  and 
cc  of  the  king.  This  is  a tedimony  which  I owe 
“ to  truth,  and  which  I fhall  be  happy  to  pay, 
“ fhould  I ever  be  quedioned  by  his  majedy.” 
The  anfwer  of  M,  de  Chambrier  determined 
me  to  write  on  the  fubject ; efpecially  as  I mud 
not  conceal  from  your  majedy  that  we  are  in 
great  want  of  Teiffier.  Ail  the  men  whom  we 
have  engaged  here  are  bad  performers,  except 
Sodi.  The  red  are  by  no  means  equal  to 
Giraud,  of  which  you  yourfelf  will  foon  be  con- 
vinced. Your  majedy  perhaps  will  afk  why  I 
differed  Petit  to  engage  fuch  indifferent  per- 
formers. To  this  I anfwer  I was  not  at  Paris, 
when  they  were  engaged  ; and  that,  even  if  I had 
been  there,  I mud  have  adted  as  he  has  done, 

fince 
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fmce  the  fhortnefs  of  the  time  and  the  neceffity 
of  having  a ballet  for  the  opera,  this  winter,  did 
not  leave  any  freedom  of  choice.  Thus  we  were 
obliged  to  be  fatished  with  performers  who,  at 
another  time,  would  not  have  been  engaged. 
Had  I dared  to  take  any  thing  upon  myfelf,  I 
would  have  limited  the  engagements  of  thefe 
people  to  a fhorter  period;  though,  to  fpeak 
freely,  I believe  moft  of  them  will  take  leave  in 
lefs  than  two  years  without  a difmiffion.  Did  I 
know  another  ferious  dancer  any  way  equal  to 
Teiffier  I fhould  dwell  lefs  on  his  recal ; but  I 
am  vexed  that  we  fhould  leave  the  Parifians  a 
performer  for  whom  it  will  be  fo  difficult  to  find 
a fubftitute,  and  whom  they  in  fome  fhort  time 
intend  as  the  fucceffor  of  Dupres ; for  he  has 
certainly  given  great  pleafure. 

Caroline  would  not  accept  of  eight  thoufand 
livres,  her  demand  is  ten.  I mufl  likewife  in- 
form your  majefty  that  you  have  no  doubt  been 
deceived  by  the  name  of  Caroline.  You  have 
fuppofed  it  was  the  elder  filler,  the  a&refs 
who  pleafes  infinitely  at  Paris ; but  it  is  the 
younger  filler,  who  is  yet  only  a child.  She  is 
no  higher  than  little  Lani  was,  when  line  firit 
came  to  Berlin,  than  whom  fhe  has  lefs  merit, 
and  dances  much  lefs  fcientifically.  True  it  is 
(lie  has  more  feeling,  and  is  handfomer  ; but  to 

give 
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give  a falary  of  eight  thotifand  livres  to  a child* 
who  has  only  a quarter  fhare  '*  at  the  Italian 
theatre,  for  {he  has  only  eighteen  hundred 
livres,  is  furely  to  pay  well.  Permit  me  to  ol> 
ferve  to  your  majefty  that  granting  too  large  fa- 
laries,  to  performers  who  are  not  very  excellent* 
is  the  reafon  that  thofe  who  are,  at  length,  re- 
quire an  increafe  of  falary ; and,  though  they 
fhould  be  well  paid,  they  perfuade  themfelves 
they  are  not  fo. 

A lady  of  the  name  of  madame  Ribou  came 
to  vifit  me  this  morning,  and  I thought  fhe 
would  not  have  been  fatisfied  with  any  thing  lefs 
than  both  my  eyes.  She  accufed  me  of  being 
the  caufe  that  fhe  has  not  been  engaged,  I hav- 
ing fo  precipitately  engaged  performers  at  Mar- 
feilles.  1 anfwered,  till  the  very  moment  in 
which  I had  the  honour  to  fpeak  to  her,  I was 
ignorant  that  there  was  fuch  a perfon  on  earth. 
To  this  fhe  replied  fo  much  the  worfe  for  me  : I 
faid  nothing  more,  for  I feared  a beating;  but, 
in  order  to  rid  myfelf  of  her,  I promifed  to 

* The  performers  both  of  the  French  and  Italian  theatres 
manage  their  own  affairs,  confequently  are  not  in  the  pay  of  a 
proprietor  or  proprietors ; and,  as  the  property  is  their  own, 
they  fhare  their  profits,  ftipulating  with  any  new  performer 
whom  they  receive  to  grant  fuch  portion  of  a whole  fhare  as 
the  abilities  of  the  candidate  may  demand.  T. 
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write  concerning  her  to  your  majefty.  I have 
been  told  that  you  intended  to  have  granted  her 
a (alary  of  a thoufand  crowns;  but  your  majefty 
would  have  been  rather  furprifed,  the  firft  you 
fhould  have  met  a woman  forty  years  of  age, 
and  tolerably  ugly.  As  an  ad  refs,  I know  not 
whether  (he  be  good  or  bad ; but  I have 
conceived  an  indifferent  opinion  of  her  talents, 
becaufe  (he  has  more  than  eight  months  been  left 
to  trapes  the  ftreets  of  Paris  without  meet- 
ing any  engagement.  It  appears  to  me  that 
performers  for  your  majefty’s  fervice  are  en- 
gaged without  fufficient  examination ; and  par- 
ticularly that  very  free  ufe  is  made  of  your 
purfe. 

An  ador,  named  Loinville,  has  been  to  me, 
and  informed  me  that  he  had  been  written  to, 
and  that  he  required  a falary  of  eight  thoufand 
livres.  I (hfugged  my  (houlders  and  turned 
away.  I knew  this  Loinville,  whom  I have  feen 
in  Provence,  almoft  thirty  years  ago.  He  is  a 
good  country  comedian,  but  nothing  more  ; in- 
ferior to  Favier,  but  fuperiorto  the  others  whom 
we  have. 

M.  Petit  brought  me  a woman  whom  hein- 
tended  to  engage,  to  play  queens  and  heroines. 
She  is  neither  handforne  nor  even  pretty,  but 
fhe  is  not  very  ugly.  I heard  her  repeat  fome 

lines 
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lines  with  good  fenfe,  and  fhe  rehearfed  a comic 
fcene  with  great  vivacity.  She  afked  a thou- 
fand  crowns,  I offered  fix  hundred,  and  figni- 
fied  to  M.  Petit  that  I fhould  fign  her  engage- 
ment on  no  other  terms.  I conclude  her  to  be 
engaged,  and  that  fhe  will  be  in  your  majedy’s 
fervice. 

Petit  introduced  to  me  two  young  people,  to 
play  the  inferior  tragic  parts,  and  the  fecond- 
lovers,  with  whom  I was  exceedingly  well  fatis- 
faed.  They  are  youthful,  pleafing  in  figure, 
have  good  voices,  and  are  intelligent.  I heard 
them  rehearfe  two  or  three  fcenes,  and,  though 
they  only. pretend  to  the  parts  I have  mentioned, 
I think  them  as  good,  and  perhaps  better,  than 
Desforges.a‘nd  Remufberg  ; at  lead  they  ad  with 
more  intelligence  and  nature.  I offered  them  four 
hundred  crowns,  and  declared  I would  take  no 
part  in  tteih  engagement  on  any  other  terms. 

In  the  deurfe  of  the  week  we  fliall  find  the  two 
confidents^?  whom  we  dill  are  in  want,  to  ren- 
der the  Berlin  company  the  mod  complete  and 
the  bed  iniiEurbpe.  M.  Darget  wrote  to  inform 
me  of  your  majedy’s  intentions,  on  that  fubjed; 
and  I witatS  engage,  at  the  price  I offered  the 
two  yoiing  men,  two  pretty  girls  of  charader 
and  talent^  ; for,  fliould  I accept  thofe  whole 
manners  >re  loofe,  they  would  deferc,  and  the 
company  would  again  be  in  diforder. 
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1 fent  the  engagement  concluded  to  Rouffe- 
3ois  and  his  wife ; and  I repeat,  what  1 before 
faid  to  your  majedy,  that,  Dumenil  and  Lanoue 
excepted,  you  have  in  thefe  two  performers  ob- 
tained the  bed  France  affords.  They  will  de- 
part at  the  beginning  of  Lent,  with  little  Drouin, 
who  is  as  pretty  as  Barbarini,  is  better  made, 
and  who  will  in  lefs  than  a year  be  the  mod 
lovely  a&refs  in  Europe.  M.  Lenfant,  navy 
commiflioner  in  Provence,  will  fend  their  articles 
to  Berlin,  to  my  addrefs,  which  they  will  give 
him  when  he  fhall  deliver  mine  ; therefore  their 
articles  will  be  at  Berlin  before  me. 

In  lefs  than  three  days  I fhall  have  engaged 
one  of  the  greated  painters  in  Paris.  I am  in 
treaty  with  two,  and  fhall  clofe  with  the  molt 
reafonable ; for,  whenever  men  of  abilities, 
whom  your  majefty  wiflies  to  poffefs,  offer  me 
propofals  which  I think  in  the  lead  unreafonable, 
I laugh  in  their  face  and  feek  for  others. 

I fend  no  news  concerning  the  army  to  your 
majedy,  becaufe  you  will  hear  this  as  foon  as  I 
can.  While  I was  in  Provence,  I obtained  me- 
morials of  the  two  lad  campaigns  in  Italy,  which 
may  amufe  your  majedy. 

I forgot  to  inform  your  majedy  that,  snot 
having  received  your  orders  to  engage  the  figu- 
rante, of  whom  I fpoke,  till  I arrived  at  Paris, 
vol.  x.  D don 
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don  Philip,  who  had  before  feen  her  at  Mar- 
feilles,  and  who  like  me  thought  her  pretty,  of- 
fered her  an  engagement,  as  a fecond  dancer,  in 
a company  which  "he  intends  to  have  this  win- 
ter, in  the  city  where  he  fhall  refide,  and  fent 
for  her  to  Nice  in  the  interim.  The  charming 
girl  however  had  the  fortitude  to  hefitate,  be- 
tween the  prince  and  the  chamberlain.  She  told 
me  that,  were  1 but  certain  (lie  fhould  be  re- 
ceived, (he  would  depart  for  Berlin.  No  orders 
had  reached  me,  I therefore  feared  left  I fhould 
injure  the  poor  girl ; and,  not  daring  to  take 
upon  me  to  infure  her  an  engagement,  fhe  de- 
parted for  Nice.  I am  forry  I was  not  fortunate 
enough  to  receive  the  letter,  in  which  M.  d’Arget 
defired  me  to  engage  her,  in  Provence.  I have 
loft  the  confolation  of  my  old  days. 

Plus  gente  cheruline  ne  fe  vit  one  ; 

Blaneheur  de  Us,  & croupe  de  chanoine* ** 

Should  your  majefty  however  wifh  to  fee  this 
miracle  of  our  age  caper  at  the  Berlin  theatre,  (lie 
has  told  me  fhe  will  come  there,  if  you  will  en- 
gage her,  at  Eafter ; and  that  (lie  will  accom- 
pany RouiTelois  and  his  wife. 

I will  do  myfelf  the  honour  to  write  to 

* Angel  more  lovely  was  never  feen  ; the  complexion  of 
the  lily,  and  the  hip  of  a nun. 

your 
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your  majefty,  by  the  firft  poll,  concerning  the 
painter. 

Voltaire  is  at  Fontainebleau,  from  which  he 
will  return  on  Wednefday,  and  1 (ball  fupwith 
him  at  the  houfe  of  madame  du  Chatelet.  He 
perhaps  may  fupply  me  with  fome  literary  intel- 
ligence, to  fend  your  majefty. 

I am,  with  profound  refpe£t,  &c. 


LETTER  VII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

The  petition  of  a poor fick  patient , to  a great  king  in  good  health  » 
SIRE,  Potfdam,  March  28,  1750. 

I HAVE  two  days  flattered  myfelf  with  the 
pleafing  hope  that  I fhould  be  fortunate  enough 
to  pay  my  court  to  your  majefty ; but,  ever 
fince  yefterday,  I have  loft  the  ufe  of  half  of  my 
limbs.  A vile  fcorbutic  humour  is  every  mo- 
ment alfuming  a different  form.  M.  Cothenius 
affures  me  that,  by  the  aid  of  ten  or  twelve  days, 
he  will  render  me  as  athletic  as  a wreftier  at  the 
Olympic  games. 

But  I have  another  malady,  of  which  your 
D 2 majefty 
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majefty  alone  can  cure  me  ; which  malady  13 
the  fear  of  having  difpleafed  you  ; and  all  reme- 
dies for  the  body  are  impotent,  while  the  mind 
is  difeafed.  After  the  example  of  the  Meftiah, 
your  majefty  may  afford  me  an  inftantaneous 
cure,  by  defiring  the  holy  abbe  de  Prades  to 
aflure  me,  on  your  part,  that  I may  fwallow  in 
peace  all  the  diabolic  beverage  which  Cothe- 
nius  fhall  prefcribe.  Let  not  your  majefty  ima- 
gine that  the  trade  of  miracle-monger  does  not 
become  you  ; recoiled  it  is  a trade  which  has 
not  been  held  in  contempt  by  the  greateft 
princes.  Vefpafian,  the  fucceftor  of  fo  many 
wicked  emperors,  and  who  put  an  end  to  the 
fufferings  of  the  empire,  condefcended  to  cure  a 
lame  man,  by  treading  on  his  leg,  in  Syria ; 
and  a blind  man,  in  Judea,  by  rubbing  his  eyes 
with  his  faliva.  Your  majefty  will  perform  a 
miracle  with  lefs  trouble ; and  you  will  allow 
that,  however  little  may  be  my  worth,  I am  at 
leaft  equal  to  an  old  blind  Jew. 

I therefore  recommend  myfelf  to  your  bounty ; 
and,  extended  on  my  couch  between  two  old 
books,  one  Greek  and  the  other  Latin,  have  the 
honour  to  remain,  with  the  moft  profound  re- 
fped,  &c. 
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LETTER  VIII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Paris,  May  14,  1751* 

I SHOULD  have  done  myfelf  the  honour 
to  have  written  to  your  majefty,  on  my  arrival 
at  Paris,  had  I not  feared  to  difpleafe.  Suppof- 
ing,  as  I did,  you  were  diffatisfied  with  my  con- 
duct, 1 apprehended  you  would  condemn  fuch  a 
liberty  ; nor  can  1 exprefs  the  joy  I felt,  when 
M.  de  Chambrier  informed  me  that  your  ma- 
jefty  had  the  goodnefs  to  permit  me  to  write  to 
you ; becaufe  this  gives  me  an  opportunity 
again  to  allure  your  majefty  that  I have  been 
obliged,  by  an  obftinate  and  dangerous  difeafe, 
not  to  pay  that  punctual  obedience  to  your  com- 
mands which  I could  have  wilhed. 

It  is  now  about  feven  months  fince  I arrived 
at  Paris,  in  a deplorable  condition.  M.  de 
Chambrier  muft  have  certified  to  your  majefty 
that  I do  not  impofe,  and  that  I never  have  im- 
pofed  upon  you,  on  this  fubjed.  Agreeable  to 
the  prefcriptions  of  the  molt  able  phyficians,  I 
durft  not  negled  going  to  pafs  the  winter  in  a 
country  extremely  warm.  Had  I not  been  ill, 
why  fhould  I not  have  remained  all  winter  at 
D 3 Paris, 
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Paris,  inftead  of  repairing  to  the  foot  of  the 
mountains  of  Genoa  ? I have  been  returned 
about  a month,  in  exceeding  good  health.  I 
made  it  my  firft  care,  when  I came  to  Paris,  to 
vifit  M.  de  Chambrier,  that  I might  learn  whe- 
ther he  had  received  any  orders  for  me,  and  his 
anfwer  was  that  he  knew  nothing  precifely  on 
this  bufinefs.  I was  therefore  prevented  from 
continuing  my  journey  to  Berlin,  not  knowing 
whether  I had  the  misfortune  to  be  in  total  dif- 
grace  with  your  majefty.  Let  me  be  permitted 
to  requeft,  with  the  moft  refpe&ful  ardour,  that 
you  would  be  pleafed  to  inform  me  what  are 
your  commands.  I fhould  efteem  myfelf  moll 
happy,  fhould  I have  the  good  fortune  to  be  con-  - 
tinued  in  the  fervice  of  the  bed  mafter  the  world 
affords.  Never  lincel  have  been  diftantfrom  your 
majefty  have  I,  for  a moment,  loft  fight  of  the 
bounty  with  which  you  have  honoured  me,  and 
which,  let  me  live  in  what  country  on  earth  I 
may,  will  ever  remain  engraved  on  my  heart. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refped,  &c. 
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LETTER  IX, 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens, 

SIRE,  Berlin,  February  8,  1754. 

T W O hours  before  break  of  day,  the 
poftillion,  whom  your  majefty  did  me  the  ho- 
nour to  fend  to  me,  came  knocking  at  my  door. 
All  my  fervants  were  faft  afleep  ; and,  having 
myfelf  been  the  firft  to  hear  him,  I called,  with 
might  and  main,  that  they  fliould  let  in  Mr.  Ca- 
pita, my  apothecary,  who  was  bringing  me  the 
emulfion  that  I was  to  take  that  morning.  A 
moment  after  my  lacquey  entered  my  chamber, 
followed  by  a man  in  boots,  drefled  in  blue, 
and  holding  a packet  in  his  hand.  I rubbed  my 
eyes,  and  opened  them  as  wide  as  I could,  un- 
able to  comprehend  by  what  enchantment  an 
apothecary  had  been  fuddenly  metamorphofed 
into  a poftillion,  and  a bottle  of  emulfion  into  a 
letter. 

Somewhat  come  to  myfelf,  I heaved  a half 
paralytic  arm  from  under  the  bed-clothes, 
opened  the  letter,  and,  by  the  light  of  a candle, 
which  my  almoft  naked  footman  held,  I read  / 
your  majefty’s  verfes ; which,  by  way  of  paren- 
D 4 thefis, 
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thefis,  had  they  been  written  even  by  a private 
perfon,  would  have  immortalifed  me.  They  are 
worthy  of  Chaulieu. 

Having  finifhed  reading,  I bolftered  myfelf 
up ; and  thus  propped,  like  a ruinous  building, 
I have  now  the  honour  to  write  thefe  few  lines  to 
your  majefty,  which  have  coft  me  many  an  oh, 
and  ah  ! For  you  know,  fire,  I am  very  far  from 
a ftoic. 

Your  majefty  however  does  not  do  me  juftice, 
when  you  fuppofe  me  confined  to  my  bed  by  in- 
dolence. Not  but  the  fuppofition  might  have  had 
fome  probability  on  its  fide,  had  I been  required 
to  go  from  Potfdam  to  Berlin ; but  for  me  to 
remain  at  Berlin,  when  I might  be  at  Potfdam, 
it  were  neceffary  I (hould  be  as  much  a paralytic 
as  the  man  of  the  gofpel.  I hope  however  I ihall 
be  cured,  in  three  or  four  days ; and  Pharmacy 
allures  me  I have  only  to  take  fome  two  dozen 
clyfters,  fwallow  tfyree  prefcriptions,  and  ufe  fix 
bottles  of  emulfion,  and  that  it  will  then  fay  to 
me  “ Take  up  thy  bed  and  walk — begone  to 
f‘  Potfdam.” 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 
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LETTER  X. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Potfdam,  November  7,  1754® 

SlNCEit  has  pleafed  your  majefty  to  add 
to  the  title  of  conqueror  that  of  reconciler  of  pro- 
digal fons,  and  that  you  have  undertaken  to 
bring  within  the  pale  of  the  church  a father  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  the  abbe  de  Prades,  I dare 
flatter  myfelf  you  will  procure  Efau’s  portion  for 
me  ; and  that,  difinherited  as  I am,  like  that  an- 
cient Jew,  I fhall  ftill  have  the  honour  to  receive 
paternal  benediction.  This  fervice  your  majefty 
may  render  me,  which  will  make  me  profperous 
in  the  life  prefent,  and  the  life  to  come. 

My  father,  and  all  my  relations,  have  written 
the  moft  prefling  letters  to  me,  to  requeft  your 
majefty  would  be  pleafed  to  order  your  ambafla- 
dor,  at  Paris,  to  recommend  to  M.  de  Sechel* 
a perfon  named  M.  Pfeautier,  a director  of  the 
poft-oflice  in  Provence,  when  any  opportunity 
ihall  offer  for  M.  de  Sechel  to  render  him  fer- 

* I imagine  this  muft  be  the  M.  Sechelles  mentioned  by 
£he  king,  with  fo  much  refpeft,  in  the  Hiftory  of  my  own 
Times  ; and  by  M.  d’Arget,  in  his  Letters  : if  fo,  the  name 
here  is  erroneoufly  fpelled.  T. 

vice. 
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vice.  The  man  afks  only  a vague  letter  of  re- 
commendation, the  effects  of  which  perhaps  will 
never  take  place  ; not  but  it  may  fome  day  pro- 
cure him  a more  lucrative  pod. 

My  father,  who  for  twenty  years  pad  has  never 
written  to  me  but  with  great  coldnefs,  fpeaks  in 
the  mod  affectionate  manner,  in  his  letter,  and 
tells  me,  fhould  I oblige  him  on  this  occafion,  he 
will  one  day  repair  a part  of  the  ill  he  has  done 
me.  I own  to  your  majedy  that,  fhould  he  be- 
queath me  four  or  five  thoufand  crowns,  at  his 
death,  more  than  would  otherwife  revert  to  me, 
I fhould  not  be  vexed.  I know  that,  while 
attached  to  your  majedy,  I never  fhall  be  in 
want ; but  cannon  balls  have  killed  men  ; ay, 
even  Turenne,  Berwick,  and  Charles  XII.  If 
your  majedy  will  but  enter  into  bond  never 
more  to  command  armies,  I will  mod  willingly 
renounce  all  legacies  after  the  death  of  my  fa- 
ther. I being  ten  years  older  than  your  ma- 
jedy,  and  having  thirty  fits  of  the  colic  and 
fifteen  of  the  rheumatifm  per  month,  I mud,  by 
the  indubitable  calculation  of  the  greated  arith- 
meticians, drike  my  mundane  tent  fifteen  years 
before  your  majedy, 

I am,  &c. 
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LETTER  XL 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens* 

SIRE,  Potfdam,  O&ober  4, 1756 

I KNOW  not  whether  the  letter  which 
I have  the  honour  to  write  to  your  majefty  will 
be  delivered  to  you  at  Vienna  ; for  in  truth,  ac- 
cording to  the  manner  in  which  you  manage 
matters,  we  ought  to  fuppofe  that  you  will  take  a 
province  once  a fortnight.  It  is  a month  fince  you 
left  Potfdam,  and  you  are  now  mafter  of  Saxony; 
and,  by  the  glorious  victory  which  you  have  juft 
gained  over  the  Auftrians,  half  of  the  kingdom 
of  Bohemia  is  under  your  power.  All  Europe 
refounds  with  your  high  deeds ; and  the  public 
papers  have  already  informed  the  world  that  your 
progrefs,  and  the  conquefts  of  your  armies,  are 
principally  due  to  your  own  celerity,  courage, 
and  the  extent  of  your  genius. 

There  is  one  circumftance  however  which  af- 
flidh  me.  We  are  told  that  your  majefty  very  ca- 
valierly remained  fix-and-thirty  hours  without 
taking  any  food  : and  that,  on  the  eve  of  the  bat- 
tle, you  did  not  afford  yourfelf  leifure  to  eat  a fm- 
gle  mouthful.  Let  me  entreat  your  majefty  to  re- 
member that  excellent  remark  in  your  poem  of  the 

Palladium— 
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Palladium — cc  Lepain  fait  le  Joldat This  is  a 
mod  important  truth.  Fame  is  the  food  of  the 
foul,  but  the  ftomach  requires  fomething  more 
fubdantial ; efpecially  when  it  is  weak,  and 
when  the  profperity  of  a great  date  depends  on 
the  domach  and  the  health  of  the  body.  Make 
the  Saxons  fad  as  long  as  you  pleafe ; you  have 
my  full  confent ; but  do  not  fet  them  the  perni- 
cious example  of  learning  to  live  without  food. 

A-propos  of  the  Saxons,  when  I remember  the 
manner  in  which  you  treat  them,  I am  tempted 
to  believe,  that  to  the  title  of  archbifhop  of 
Magdeburg,  you  intend  to  add  that  of  grand 
penitentiary  -j~  ; and  that  you  think  it  necelfary 
to  oblige  the  king  of  Poland,  and  his  foldiers, 
to  fad  till  the  period  of  penance  which  you 
have  impofed  upon  them  fhall  be  accomplifhed. 
In  the  mean  time,  they  will  have  no  need  of 
rhubarb,  or  digedive  powders.  Indigedion  is  a 
malady  to  which  they  will  not  be  fubjedt,  and 
count  Bruhl  will  leave  the  camp  with  a waid  as 
dender  as  a girl  of  fifteen. 

Before  I conclude  my  letter,  permit  me  to  en- 
treat your  majedy,  in  quality  of  bidiop,  to  grant 
abfolution  to  the  abbe  de  Prades,  fhould  he  by 
chance  have  knocked  fome  Audrian  on  the 

* Bread  makes  the  foldier. 

*f*  A dignity  in  catholic  cathedrals.  T . 

head. 
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head,  and  have  incurred  the  cenfure  of  holy  mo- 
ther church. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  & c. 


LETTER  XII. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

My  troops,  my  dear  marquis,  have  per- 
formed wonders.  For  my  own  part,  poor  phi- 
lofopher  as  I am,  I was  but  one  man  among 
twenty-five  thoufand.  You  laugh  at  the  hungry 
Saxons,  but  we  mud  take  thefe  people  by  fome 
means  or  other ; and  there  is  no  better  way  to 
tame  a Lucullus  than  that  of  obliging  him  to 
faft.  I received  your  firft  letter,  but  returned  no 
anfwer,  becaufe  I was  among  hills  and  dales. 

I have  left  the  abbe  in  Saxony,  not  wifhing  he 
fhould  (tain  his  hands  with  pure  catholic  blood. 

The  brain  of  the  French  is  turned  ; nothing 
can  be  more  indecent  than  what  they  fay,  con- 
cerning me.  It  might  be  affirmed  that  the  fal- 
vation  of  France  depends  on  the  houfe  of  Auflria. 
The  tears  of  a dauphinefs  have  been  more  elo- 
quent 
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quent  than  the  manifefto  I have  publifhed  againfl: 
the  Auftrians,  and  Saxons.  In  fine,  my  dear 
marquis,  I deplore  the  confequences  of  that 
earthquake  which  has  driven  all  the  politicians 
of  Europe  mad,  and  I with  you  tranquillity, 
health,  and  content. 

Adieu. 


LETTER  XIIL 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens* 

SIRE,  Potfdam,  October  17,  17^6; 

AlBA  then  is  incorporated  with  Rome! 
By  your  prudence,  the  enemies  of  the  fiate  will 
become  its  citizens,  and  defenders ! After  ac- 
tions fo  fplendid,  where  is  the  man,  however  pre- 
judiced, who  will  not  be  obliged  to  acknowledge 
the  fuperiority  of  your  information  ? The  French 
condemn  you  ; thus  did  the  Athenians  declaim 
againft  Philip,  when  he  became  the  arbitrator 
of  Greece.  You  will  be  the  arbitrator  of  Eu- 
rope. It  is  but  natural  that  the  modern  Athe- 
nians, who  are  as  frivolous  as  were  the  ancient, 

fhould 
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fbould  imitate  their  conduct.  The  injurious 
difcourfe  of  the  French  will  be  the  eulogium  of 
your  glory.  I with  thefe  lunatics,  feduced  by 
falfe  hopes,  may  make  bonfires  whenever  you 
fhall  happen  to  have  a day’s  illnefs,  and  an- 
nounce your  death.  Such  indecent  rejoicings 
form  the  fined  anecdote  in  the  hiftory  of  Wil- 
liam III. 

I have  carefully  executed  the  commiflion  with 
which  the  count  von  Finckenftein  has  charged 
me  ; but,  as  I do  not  underftand  the  German, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  employ  the  printer,  who 
is  under  oath,  and  who  prints  all  the  manu- 
fcripts  of  the  palace,  which  are  meant  to  be  kept 
fecrettill  their  publication,  I have  been  obliged 
to  recur  to  M.  de  Francheville,  for  the  correc- 
tion of  the  prefs,  who  is  likewife  under  oath,  who 
does  underftand  the  German  language,  and  who 
has  corrected  the  edition  of  your  majefty’s 
works.  I have  a&ed  thus  with  the  confent  and 
by  the  advice  of  the  count  von  Finckenftein. 

With  refpeftto  your  majefty’s  letter,  it  is  ex- 
cellent, and  written  with  all  poflible  dignity. 
A fingle  word  only  has  been  altered.  The  count 
von  Finckenftein  having  informed  me  that  the 
Swedes  have  eagerly  demonftrated  much  good 
will  for  a month  paft,  and  that  he  feared  they 
2 - would 
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would  be  exceedingly  offended,  by  the  phrafd 
cruel  and Janguinary  ariftocracy , I have  fubftitutcd 
tumultuous  ariftocracy . I hope  your  majefty  will 
not  condemn  this  trifling  alteration,  in  order  to 
foften  ; fince  your  minifter  appeared  to  me  to 
be  in  real  pain. 

I and  M.  Federfdorf  have  been  in  inconceiv- 
able grief,  at  receiving  letters  from  Berlin  in 
which  it  was  affirmed  you  had  been  wounded,  in 
an  ambufcade,  and  that  you  were  certainly  taken 
prifoner.  The  intelligence  was  related  fo  cir- 
cumflantially  that  it  threw  us  into  defpair.  We 
immediately  fent  to  Berlin,  to  inquire  at  the 
fountain  head  ; and,  after  having  buffered  feven 
hours,  we  learnt  that  all  which  our  letters  con- 
tained was  one  firing  of  falfehoods.  Permit  me 
to  inform  your  majefty  of  a bon  mot  of  M. 
Mitchel,  the  Englifh  envoy,  occafioned  by  thefe 
fabricators  of  bad  news. — “We  find  Jaco- 
“ bites,”  faid  he,  “ at  Berlin;  yet  it  is  fingular 
(C  that  there  is  no  pretender  *'.” 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

* The  fuppofed  wit  of  this  bon  mot  I imagine  to  be  a pun, 
infinuating  thatthe  king  was  not,  like  the  hero  of  the  Jacobites, 
a mere  pretender.  T. 


LET- 
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LETTER  XIV. 

From  the  Kin?. 

T HIS  year,  my  dear  marquis,  has 
been  a dreadful  one  to  me.  I fhall  make  every 
poffible  and  every  impoffible  attempt,  to  fave 
the  date;  but,  the  truth  is,  1 have  more 
need  than  ever  of  fecondary  caufes  to  be  fuc- 
cefsful.  The  affair  of  the  5th  of  November 
was  a very  fortunate  one.  We  have  taken  eight 
French  generals,  two  hundred  and  fixty  officers, 
and  more  than  fix  thoufand  men  prifoners. 
Our  lofs  is  one  colonel,  two  officers,  and  fixty- 
feven  foldiers,  with  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
three  wounded.  This  was  more  than  I could 
have  hoped.  We  mufl  fee  what  the  future  will 
produce. 

I have  been  obliged  to  arreft  the  abbe  ; he 
has  a&ed  the  fpy,  of  which  I have  many  evi- 
dent proofs.  His  proceedings  are  highly  un- 
grateful, and  infamous. 

I have  written  a prodigious  quantity  of  po- 
etry. If  I live,  1 will  fhew  you  my  verfes,  in 
winter  quarters ; if  I fall,  I have  bequeathed 
them  to  you,  and  have  ordered  them  to  be  de- 
livered to  you. 

Our  good  people  of  Berlin  have  no  reafon  at 
prefent  to  fear  a vifit,  either  from  Auftrians  or 

vol.  x.  E Swedes ; 
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Swedes ; and,  by  gaining  one  battle,  I have  de- 
rived nothing  but  the  advantage  of  being  able 
fafely  to  oppofe  other  enemies.  This  feafon  of 
terror,  and  this  dreadful  war,  will  certainly  form 
an  epocha  in  hiftory.  Your  Frenchmen  have 
been  guilty  of  cruelties  worthy  of  pandours,  and 
have  adted  like  difgraceful  marauders.  The 
bitternefs  which  they  teftify  toward  me  is  really 
very  fhameful.  Their  proceedings  only  tend  to 
make  an  irreconcileable  enemy  of  one  who  has 
been  lixteen  years  their  friend. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  I imagine  you  are 
in  bed  ; do  not  lie  there  and  rot,  but  recoiled: 
you  have  promifed  to  join  me  in  winter  quarters. 
You  have  dill  time  enough  to  take  your  reft,  for 
at  prefent  I know  not  where  to  appoint  you  a 
rendezvous.  Mine  is  the  deftiny  of  Mithri- 
dates,  except  that  I want  two  fons  and  a Mo* 
nimia. 

Adieu,  my  amiable,  indolent,  marquis. 


LETTER  XV. 

\ 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

Remember,  my  dear  marquis,  that 
man  is  rather  a feeling  than  a rational  animal. 

I have 
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1 have  read  and  re-read  the  third  book  of  Lu- 
cretius, but  found  nothing  there  except  the  ne- 
ceffity  of  evil,  and  the  inefficacy  of  all  remedy. 
The  only  alleviation  I can  find,  for  my  grief,  is 
in  the  daily  labour  I am  obliged  to  undergo, 
and  that  continual  employment  with  which  I am 
furnifhed,  by  the  number  of  my  foes.  Had  I 
been  cut  off,  at  Kolin,  I fhould  now  have  been 
in  a harbour  where  I fhould  no  more  be  in  dread 
of  ftorms.  But  I muff  continue  to  be  toffed  on 
a tempeftuous  ocean,  till  fome  yard  and  a half 
of  earth  fhall  afford  me  that  good  which  in  this 
world  I fought  in  vain. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  I wifh  you  health, 
and  every  kind  of  happinefs,  which  I myfelf 
want. 


LETTER  XVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens: 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  29,  1758, 

I N the  letter  which  your  majefty  did  me 
the  honour  to  write,  I found  new  marks  of  your 
bounty.  You  refemble  the  good  genii  of  the 
ancients,  who,  whenever  they  appeared  to  thofe 
E 2 upon 
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they  protected,  it  was  by  heaping  new  favours 
upon  them.  When  fhall  I be  happy  enough  to 
thank  you  for  all  your  bounties,  at  Sans-Souci? 
When  fhall  I there  fee  you  enjoy  that  peace 
which  your  glorious  labours  fhall  have  procured? 
You  inform  me  you  are  preparing  to  give  your 
enemies  battle,  which  is  as  much  as  to  fay  you 
are  preparing  to  vanquifh  them.  Yet  am  not 
I the  lefs  alarmed.  I inceftanriy  fear,  as  do  all 
your  faithful  fubje&s,  of  whom  you  are  the  fa- 
ther, left  fome  accident  fhould  happen  to  you. 
The  glory  and  the  profperity  of  the  kingdom 
center  in  you  alone. 

I know  not  whether  I can  profit  by  the  leave 
which  your  majefty  has  deigned  to  grant  me,  be- 
caufe  of  my  ftiil  great  weaknefs.  To  aid  me  in 
undertaking  a journey  which  is  fo  neceflary  to 
me,  your  majefty  might  render  me  an  eflential 
fervice;  if,  to  fo  many  other  favours,  you  fhould 
be  pleafed  to  add  one  more  ; which  muft  be  the 
laft,  for  to  importune  you  further  would  be  to 
abufe  your  majefty’s  kindnefs. 

I have  met  at  Berlin  with  a coufin  german 
of  mine,  M.  de  Mons,  a captain  in  the  regi- 
ment of  Piedmont,  a young  man  of  three-and- 
thirty,  whofe  conduct  at  Berlin  and  at  Magde* 
burg  has  merited  the  public  efteem,  and  the 
friendfhip  of  M.  von  Seidlitz,  who  can  give  your 

majefty 
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majefty  his  character.  Should  you  be  pleafed 
to  grant  him  permiffion  to  go  to  Aix,  on  his 
parole,  he  will  accompany  me  as  far  as  Cham- 
beri  j after  which  I fhall  continue  my  route 
through  Savoy  for  Nice  ; and  he  his  through 
Dauphine  for  Aix.  It  will  be  a circumftance  of 
great  utility  to  me  to  have  the  company  of  a 
French  officer  as  far  as  Swifferland,  and  efpecially 
of  a kinfman  and  a friend.  I venture  to  add  to 
thefe  reafons  that  all  my  relations,  and  efpecially 
my  mother,  from  whom  I expe<5t  the  greateft 
part  of  what  I am  to  inherit,  will  be  infinitely 
obliged  to  me  for  this  permiffion. 

Thus,  if  your  majefty  will  grant  me  this  fa- 
vour, after  having  loaded  me  with  your  benefits, 
you  will  procure  me  new  wealth  in  my  own 
country,  and  will  bring  thofe  difputes  to  an 
eafy  conclufion  into  which  I perhaps  fhall  have 
to  enter.  Pardon  me,  fire,  for  having  written 
thus  at  length,  at  a time  when  you  are  occupied 
by  the  moftferious  affairs.  But  I know  the  ex- 
cefs  of  your  goodnefs;  nor  can  you  imagine 
the  kindnefs  you  will  do  me,  fhould  you  grant 
me  the  favour  I take  the  liberty  to  requeft, 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


E 3 
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LETTER  XVII. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

I RECEIVED  your  letter,  my  dear 
marquis,  without  a date,  fo  that  I may  fuppofe 
it  came  from  the  ruins  of  Carthage,  or  from  Co- 
chinchina.  But  what  leads  me  to  prefume  that 
you  are  in  Provence  is  that,  fince  your  departure, 
the  newfpapers  are  all  filled  with  accounts  of  a 
monfter,  which  is  committing  dreadful  ravages 
in  that  province,  and  which  can  be  only  you  : 
for,  in  quality  of  Pruffian,  you  muft  pafs  for  a 
monfter  in  France,  or  at  leaft  at  Verfailles.  And 
fuppofing  even  that  were  not  fo,  the  people  per- 
haps have  feen  you  wrapped  up  in  your  riding 
coat,  with  your  hood  over  your  head,  and  your 
handkerchief  up  to  your  nofe,  forming  a figure 
which  I own  is  monftrous  enough,  to  people 
who  never  faw  it  before. 

The  gazettes  fay  you  devour  women  and  chil- 
dren. Fie  upon  you  ! Where  did  you  learn 
that  villanous  trade  ? I never  knew  you  guilty 
of  fuch  tricks.  But  our  manners  are  changed 
by  travelling.  Should  this  be  a falfe  accufation, 

{till  * 
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ftill,  from  a Janfenift,  as  you  were,  you  are 
turned  Jefuit,  becaufe  your  brother  of  Eguilles 
is  one,  and  he  has  given  you  I know  not  what 
farms  to  corrupt  you.  You,  marquis,  are  the 
man  defcribed  by  the  proverb  : “ Shew  me  your 
“ companions  and  I will  tell  you  your  fortune.’’ 

I know  that  you  fometimes  a£t  the  lick  man ; 
but  that  is  only-  that  you  may  haunt  the  woods, 
and  be  the  bugbear  of  a whole  country. 

Not  fatisfied  with  exciting  rumours  in  Pro- 
vence, you  wilh  to  trouble  the  peace  of  Paris. 
But  what  would  my  brother  the  molt  Chriftian 
king  fay,  were  he  to  hear  that  the  monfter,  my 
chamberlain,  were  come  to  devour  the  children 
of  the  park  of  Verfailles,  the  wood  of  Senar,  and 
the  fared  of  Fontainebleau.  A fquadron  of  dra- 
goons has  been  fent  after  you  into  Provence  ; the 
French  guards  will  be  at  your  heels  in  Paris ; 
and  in  defpite  of  your  addrefs,  which  is  faid  to 
be  great  in  leaping  from  branch  to  branch,  a 
mulket  ball  may  happen  to  catch  you.  Should 
you  even  rellrain  this  voracity,  and  while  you 
live  at  Paris  be  fatisfied,  like  all  honed:  people 
who  inhabit  this  globe,  with  eating  fifh,  cows, 
and  calves,  what  a noife  would  the  gazette 
writers  make  ! Thefe  gentlemen  have  affirmed 
that  you  are  charged  with  commiffions  fo  fecret 
that  they  are  unknown  even  to  me  ; and,  hear- 
ts 4 ing 
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ing  you  were  at  Paris,  they  would  give  their  lies 
a colouring  which  fhould  make  them  credited 
by  the  public.  The  whole  corps  diplomatique 
would  be  in  motion,  knowing  you  were  arrived ; 
the  fpies  would  begin  to  trot  about,  and  falfe  ru- 
mours would  take  wing. 

Such  would  be  the  fruits  of  your  travels.  And 
what  good  would  you  effed  ? You  have  an  an- 
nuity on  the  hotel  de  ville,  which  is  regularly 
paid  you.  Do  you  wifh  to  fpeak  to  your 
friends  ? That  you  may  do,  and  flop  at  a village 
not  far  from  the  city,  at  which  the  people  with 
whom  you  have  bufinefs  may  give  you  the  meet- 
ing. You  will  do  well  to  retreat  through  Bruf- 
fels  for  Wefel ; but  for  the  love  of  God  eat  up 
no  children  on  your  journey.  Meat  is  cheap, 
and  you  may  have  it  in  every  place ; and  fhould 
your  imagination  be  inflamed  fo  much,  by  the 
heat  of  the  fun  of  Provence,  as  to  caufe  you  to 
act  the  monfter,  let  the  phlegmatic  fun  of  Weft- 
phalia  cool  your  head  fo  far  as  to  render  you,  on 
your  return,  the  fame  man  you  were  at  your  de- 
parture. 

I exped  you,  marquis,  in  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember ; and  prodigious  diligence  you  will  then 
indeed  have  made  ; for,  as  far  as  I recoiled,  the 
three  kings  only  travelled  thirteen  miles  in  fif- 
teen days.  In  fine,  you  will  ad  in  this  accord- 
ing 
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5ng  to  your  ufual  prudence  ; and  I recommend 
you,  and  every  thing  that  relates  to  you,  to  the 
holy  keeping  of  the  Eternal  Father. 


LETTER  XVIII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens. 

SIRE,  Hamburg,  February  22,  1759. 

After  having  rendered  ten  thoufand 
thanks  to  your  majefty,  for  the  kindnefs  you 
have  had  in  permitting  me  to  regain  my  health, 
and  take  time  to  recover  from  a fit  of  licknefs, 
a hundred  times  more  dangerous,  and  more  te- 
dious, than  that  which  I differed  at  Breflau,  I 
venture  to  inform  you  that  I am  much  more 
courageous  than  you  fuppofe,  and  that  1 fhali 
depart  in  five  days  for  Berlin,  almofl  deprived  of 
the  ufe  of  a leg.  Should  not  herb  baths  and  fum- 
mer  {Lengthen  my  nerves,  then  mud  I be  fup- 
ported  by  a melancholy  crutch  for  the  remainder 
of  my  life.  Had  I been  lamed  in  the  fervice  of 
your  majefty,  it  would  have  been  fome  confola- 
tion ; but  to  become  helplefs  in  a bed  and  an 
arm  chair  is  exceedingly  vexatious.  One  thing 
however  comforts  me,  which  is  that  you  have, 

for 


b 


£%  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS, 

for  three  years,  been  fo  accuftomed  to  fee  the 
halt,  the  maimed,  and  the  blind,  men  lamed  in 
every  poffible  mode,  that  you  will  not  take  it  ill 
when  I appear  before  you  with  the  left  haunch 
higher  than  the  right,  and  one  leg  projeding  at 
a right  angle. 

Would  the  other  were  the  fame,  provided  I 
might  but  once  fee  you  at  Potfdam,  in  peaceful 
enjoyment  of  the  immortal  glory  which  you  have 
acquired.  I hope  autumn  will  reftore  you  to 
your  people,  happy,  and  in  perfed  health.  You 
have  gained  new  allies,  who  are  going  to  make 
a powerful  diverfiqn  into  Italy  in  your  favour. 
[Never  could  the  king  of  Spain  have  died  more 
feafonably.  One  effort  more,  fire,  for  this  cam- 
paign, and  the  caufe  is  won.  Then  may  you  fay, 
with  David,  I have  feen  the  nations  fhake,  rife 
againft  me,  and  form  vain  projeds ; they  have 
been  fcattered  as  the  wind  fcatters  the  clouds, 
and  their  hopes  have  been  but  as  vain  dreams*. 

After  fpeaking  of  the  Hebrew  poet,  I take  the 
liberty  to  fend  your  majefty  fome  verfes  on 
cardinal  Cotin,  wTich  are  faid  to  be  written  by 
Freron.  Perhaps  you  have  not  yet  feen  them, 
and  I imagine  you  will  not  think  them  bad. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

* This  is  no  faithful  citation  of  any  one  paflage  in  the 
Pfalms.  T. 
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LETTER  XIX. 

From  the  Marquis  d’  Argent. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  26,  1 759- 

1 RECEIVED  the  letter  your  majefty  did 
me  the  favour  to  write  at  the  moment  I was 
leaving  Hamburg,  and  I waited  till  I came  to 
Berlin  to  have  the  honour  of  anfwering  you  ; 
for,  till  my  arrival  there,  I had  never  for  a mo- 
ment been  certain,  becaufe  of  the  weak  Hate  I 
am  in,  when  I fhould  be  fortunate  enough  to  fee 
it  again.  At  length,  after  the  labour  of  fourteen 
days,  I have  mod  glorioufly  completed  a jour- 
ney of  thirty  miles. 

My  health  notwithftanding  is  better ; and 
would  your  majefty  but  permit  me  to  make  a 
campaign  of  fix  weeks,  or  two  months  continu- 
ance, I hope  to  be  able,  during  the  months  of 
July  and  Auguft,  to  attend  you  as  far  as  Vienna. 
This  would  be  no  expence  either  to  me  or  to 
your  majefty.  I have  been  obliged  to  purcliafe 
horfes ; for,  be  it  peace  or  be  it  war,  one  of  my 
legs  will  not  bear  me  an  hour  together;  I there- 
fore keep  a coach. 

Notwithftanding  what  your  majefty  fays,  of 
the  fuperiority  of  numbers  of  the  enemy,  I re- 
main convinced  that  you  will  finally  oblige  them 
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to  agree  to  a glorious  peace.  The  finances  of 
France  are  in  the  moft  pitiable  date ; fhe  has  no 
longer  any  credit  in  foreign  countries,  and  her 
trade  is  entirely  ruined.  The  Englilli  manage 
in  a manner  which  may  bed  reduce  her  to  ac- 
cept fuch  conditions  as  lliall  be  offered.  Should 
they  make  themfelves  maders  of  Quebec,  they 
will,  if  they  pleafe,  oblige  the  French  to  go  to 
war  with  the  queen  of  Hungary.  Their  lad  con- 
qued,  the  taking  of  Guadeloupe,  has  complete- 
ly thrown  all  the  merchants  in  the  kingdom  in 
a condernation.  In  dne,  there  are,  literally, 
neither  money,  fhips,  nor  trade,  in  France ; 
therefore  how  can  the  fubfidies  hereafter  be 
paid  ? Let  but  one  effort  be  made,  this  dimmer, 
and  peace  cannot  but  be  concluded  in  autumn. 

I have,  within  this  month,  converfed  with  feve- 
ral  of  the  greated  merchants  of  Hamburg  ; and, 
among  others,  with  two  who,  within  a fortnight, 
had  been  in  France  ; the  one  at  Marfeilles,  the 
other  at  Bordeaux.  The  drd  adored  me  that, 
indead  of  four  hundred  and  fixty  merchant  (hips, 
which  were  fent  every  year  from  Marfeilles 
into  the  Levant,  feventeen  only  had  left  that 
port,  for  the  lad  two  years  ; all  the  others  hav- 
ing been  taken,  burnt,  or  funken.  The 
merchant  from  Bordeaux  informed  me  that, 
within  thefe  eleven  months,  three  {hips  only 
had  left  that  port  for  the  American  Hands 

and 
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and  the  north ; inftead  pf  between  five  and  fix 
hundred,  which  annually  ufed  to  depart  for  dif- 
ferent latitudes.  In  fine,  fire,  it  is  a certain  fad 
that,  for  eighteen  months  paid,  the  French  have 
not  received  a pound  of  fugar  from  their  plan- 
tations. The  Danes  take  up  the  fugar  from  the 
refining  houfes  of  Hamburg,  carry  it  for  fale  to 
France,  and  return  back  with  the  French  money. 
Never  was  France  fo  low  in  the  Fate  of  her  fi- 
nances, not  even  during  the  greateft  misfortunes 
of  Louis  XIV. 

To  this  add  the  difcontent  of  the  nation  is  ge- 
neral ; the  people  call  for  peace  ; a kind  of 
phrenzy  has  feized  on  their  council  of  Fate  ; 
the  minifters  hate  each  other,  and  labour  for 
mutual  deftrudion  ; changes  in  adminiftration 
are  almoft  daily.  Remember  thefe  things,  and 
your  majefly  will  perceive  that  France  muft  fe- 
xioufly  think  of  peace. 

Befide,  if  fhe  be  exhaufted,  who  can  pay  fub- 
fidies  to  the  Barbarians  and  Tartars  ? Whofhall 
bribe  the  Swedes  ? Who  fhall  maintain  that  mul- 
titude of  collegiate  fcum  which  is  called  the  army 
of  the  empire  ? 

The  Auftrians  I allow  are  brave  fellows,  2nd 
enemies  that  ought  not  to  be  defpifed  ; but  you 
have  beaten  them  fo  often  that  you  will  beat 
them  again,  whenever  you  pieafe  to  employ  that 
fuperior  intelligence  that  has  been  bellowed  on 
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you  by  nature.  Europe  is  perfuaded  of  the 
truth  of  what  I fay,  and  your  majefty’s  enemies, 
notwithftanding  their  numbers,  appear  to  be  far 
from  certain  of  their  own  fuccefs.  I know  the 
difcourfe  they  hold,  becaufe  I come  from  a 
country  in  which  they  have  many  partifans. 
The  only  thing  which  could  render  your  ene- 
mies victorious  would  be  the  death  of  your  ma- 
jefty.  You  ought  therefore,  fire,  to  think  of  your 
own  prefervation ; not  only  relative  to  yourfelf 
but  for  the  intereft  of  your  people.  With  re- 
fpeCt  to  myfelf,  of  all  men  in  the  world  I have 
moft  reafon  to  wifh  profperity  to  your  majefty  ; 
for,  vvere  I unfortunate  enough  to  lofe  you,  I 
would  rather  go  and  live  in  fome  Englifh  co- 
lony, of  America,  than  return  to  France.  I can- 
not exprefs  to  your  majefty  all  the  injuftice  that 
has  been  done  me,  for  fome  months  pad  ; and  it 
was  exceedingly  fortunate  that  I immediately 
drew  thirty-two  thoufand  livres,  from  Hamburg; 
for  they  refufe,  at  prefen t,  to  pay  me  the  fifteen 
thoufand  that  became  due  the  beginning  of  Fe- 
bruary. My  brother  writes  me  word  that  all  he 
can  do  is  to  pay  me  the  intereft  of  the  fum, 
which  he  will  keep  till  peace  fhall  be  concluded, 
and  affairs  aflume  a different  face. 

The  farther  to  vex  me,  the  king’s  people  have 
denounced  my  Philojophie  du  Bon  Sens*  to  the 

* The  phiiofophy  of  good  fenfe. 
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parliament  of  Paris,  as  an  impious  book ; and 
it  has  been  burnt  by  the  hands  of  the  hangman* 
The  fentence  by  which  it  was  condemned  was 
inferted  in  all  the  foreign  gazettes.  Let  me  en- 
treat your  majefty  to  recoiled  that  this  book  has 
been  printed  three- arid- twenty  years ; that  it  was 
published  in  Holland,  confequently  in  a country 
over  which  France  has  no  jurifdidion  ; and  that 
no  man  in  France,  till  that  moment,  had  thought 
proper  to  difcover  any  thing  contrary  to  good 
morals,  or  the  Deity  ! Can  more  hatred  or  paf- 
fion  be  fhewn  ? But  thefe  people  do  not  even 
endeavour  to  conceal  their  failings  ; for,  by  the 
fame  fentence,  they  have  condemned  the  poem 
of  Voltaire  fur  la  Religion  Naturelle  * to  the 
flames;  and  they  have  had  the  infolence  to  infert 
in  their  fentence,  which  they  have  caufed  to  be 
printed — -A  'poem  by  the  Sieur  de  Voltaire , dedi- 
cated to  the  king  of  P raffia . 

What  afflids  me  moll  is  that,  in  defpite  of  all 
thefe  fubjeds  of  complaint,  I am  obliged  to  be 
filent,  to  diflemble,  and  to  wait  for  peace  to 
claim  what  is  my  due ; and  likewife  to  wait  for 
the  patrimony  of  my  mother,  who  is  now  more 
than  eighty.  But  I can  proteft  to  your  majefty 
that,  fliould  I have  the  misfortune  to  lofe  you,  I 
Should  prefer  being  deprived  of  all  I have  in 

* On  natural  religion. 
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the  world,  to  the  conftraint  of  living  in  a country 
where  indignities  like  thefe  are  authorifed. 

Were  I twenty  years  younger,  I fhould  afk 
your  majefty’s  permiffion  to  make  a campaign  in 
the  army  of  prince  Ferdinand. 

I have  the  honour  to  be  &c. 


LETTER  XX. 
From  the  King, 


Undated. 

You  will  think  it  very  ridiculous,  my. 
dear  marquis,  that  I fhould  fo  long  have  pro- 
mifed  you  news  without  fending  you  any.  It  is 
not,  moft  affuredly,  my  fault,  but  rather  the  want 
of  events,  for  which  we  muff  wait,  and  the  dif- 
tances  which  the  couriers  have  to  travel,  before 
they  can  bring  intelligence. 

I have  nothing  to  inform  you  of,  either  politi- 
cal or  military,  except  that  marfhal  Daun  has 
encamped  his  numerous  army,  and  that  I am 
ftill  in  cantonments,  but  with  one  foot  in  the 
ftirrup. 

I hear  fome  good  news  from  Saxony,  which 
is  very  agreeable  to  me  ; and  I fhould  be  ftill 
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More  delighted  had  the  blows  been  more  deci- 
sive. Great  good  fortune  is  neceflary,  for  us  to 
obtain  any  advantage  over  our  enemies.  For 
this  I entreat  Heaven $ but,  as  I have  not  the 
protection  of  St.  Simeon  Stylites,  nor  of  St.  An- 
thony, nor  of  St.  John  Chryfoftom,  nor  even  of 
St.  Fiacre'*,  I doubt  whether  Heaven  will  hear 
the  prayer  of  a poor  profane  mortal,  who  has 
very  little  faith,  and  (till  lefs  infpiration.  As 
foon  as  I (hall  have  any  good  news  to  fend., 
you  fhall  be  informed  of  it  immediately. 

In  the  mean  while,  my  dear  marquis,  I amufe 
myfelf  with  the  popes  Nicholas  and  Adrian,  the 
emperor  Louis,  king  Lotharius,  and  with  the 
ladies  Teutberge  and  Valrade  I am  on  the 
point  of  beholding  a great  fchifm  arife  in  the 

* Saint  Coachy! — Fiacre , in  the  French  language,  figni- 
lies  both  hackney  coach  and  hackney  coachman.  Smollet,  iu 
Letter  IV.  of  his  Travels,  informs  us  St.  Fiacre  was  the  fon  of 
a Scotch  king,  who  lived  and  died  a hermit  m France  ; and 
that  the  troops  of  Henry  V.  of  England  were  faid  to  have  pil- 
laged the  chapel  of  this  Highland  faint ; who^  in  revenge,  abided 
his  countrymen  in  the  French  fervice  to  defeat  the  Englifh  at 
jBauge  ; and  afterward  afflidted  Henry  with  the  piles,  of  which 
he  died.  This  prince  complained  that  he  was  not  only  plagued 
by  the  living  Scots,  but  even  perfecuted  by  thofe  who  were 
dead.  T. 

t The  king  means,  he  was  then  reading  de  Fleury’s  Eecleln 
aftieal  Hiftory.  T, 

VOL.  X.  F Weft, 
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weft,  and  am  inclined  to  believe  that  the  whole 
world  has  been  foolifh,  from  Conftantine  to  Lu- 
ther ; difputing,  in  an  unintelligible  jargon,  con- 
cerning abfurd  vifions ; and  epifcopacy  eftab- 
lifhing  temporal  power,  aided  by  the  credulity 
and  the  folly  of  princes  and  people.  The  confe- 
quences  of  the  hiftory  of  religion,  confidered 
under  this  point  of  view,  prefent  a grand  pro- 
fpeCt  to  the  eye  of  the  philofopher,  and  become 
an  inftruCtive  leflon  for  all  who  are  able  to 
think,  and  to  reflect  on  the  human  mind.  The 
abbe  de  Fleury  has  really  rendered  truth  and 
good  fenfe  great  fervice,  by  compofing  his  Hif- 
tory. You  would  write  a moft  admirable  book, 
my  dear  marquis,  as  it  appears  to  me,  were  you 
to  amafs  all  the  contradictions  and  all  the  abfur- 
dities  of  divines ; though  you  would  undertake 
a moft  enormous  work. 

I will  take  your  word  for  it  that  you  are  as 
good  a Greek  as  Demofthenes.  You  were  be- 
fore  a formidable  Grecian  to  me,  who  underftand 
nothing  more  than  the  Pater  Hemon.  This  was 
exceedingly  apparent  during  the  fupper  at  which 
the  duke  de  Nivernois  was  prefent,  and  when 
you  fupported  one  half  of  the  converfation  in 
Greek  ; while  I called  for  a dictionary,  that  I 
pught,  in  foitie  manner,  be  able  to  underftand 
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the  very  learned  words  which  you  each  of  you 
threw  in  fo  a-propos. 

For  my  part,  I have  not  profited  like  you  by 
this  unhappy  war  : I am  become  a practical  phi- 
lofopher.  I have  befide  forgotten  the  lift le  I 
knew,  and  all  I have  learned  is  patiently  to  buf- 
fer ills  which  I cannot  avoid. 

Adieu,  my  divine  marquis ; you  might  have 
kept  the  new  works  of  D’Alembert,  which  in 
truth  are  equal  in  value  to  our  current  coin*/  I 
beg  you  will  take  care  of  your  health,  and  re- 
member your  friends,  who  are  impelled  and 
haunted  by  a malignant  fpirit  over  the  world* 
according  to  the  caprice  of  the  goblin. 

Vale 9 


LETTER  XXI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  20,  1759* 

You  have  indulged  me  in  the  liberty  of 
occafionally  writing  to  you  ; I dare  not,  how- 
ever, take  this  freedom  fo  often  as  I wifh,  from 


* How  much  the  Pruffian  coin  was  debated,  at  this  period, 
i*  well  known.  T, 
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the  fear  that  I fhould  difturb  your  majefty  in  the 
important  affairs  concerning  which  you  areincef- 
fantly  occupied  ; but  the  good  fortune  of  your 
arms  in  Bohemia*  and  the  happy  commence- 
ment of  the  campaign*  infpire  me  with  too  much 
joy  to  refrain  from  congratulating  your  majefty. 
I daily  become  more  convinced  that*  at  the  clofe 
of  this  campaign*  you  will  render  your  people 
contented  and  happy  ; and,  after  being  crowned 
with  glory,  will  pafs  halcyon  days  at  Potfdam 
and  Sans-Souci,  furrounded  by  the  magnificent 
things  youfhall  there  perform  and  there  colledh 
I know  you  have  difficulties  to  furmount 
which  would  aftonifh,  and  even  incite  defpair 
in  any  other  prince  ; but  the  fame  fortitude  and 
prudence,  which  have  hitherto  been  your  fup- 
port,  will  lead  you  to  a permanent  and  honour- 
able  peace.  I regard  you  as  the  modern  Her- 
cules; you  are  obliged  to  adt  wonders.  You 
combat  againft  a hydra,  but  in  the  end  you  will 
cut  off  all  its  heads.  I am  not  blind  to  the  pre- 
fent  fituation  of  affairs ; I know  that  they  are  in 
a very  critical  fituation  ; but  in  fine,  fire*  I judge 
of  tire  future  by  the  paft*  and  I have  no  doubt 
but  that  a pleafing  calm  will  foon  fucceed  to 
ftQrms  fo  violent.  I fuppofe  the  prefent  league 
to  referable  that  of  Cambray ; like  which  it 

will 


will  be  produ&ive  of  no  liable  effedt,  and  will 
end  in  fmoke. 

Your  majefty  is  wrong  to  tell  me  that  the  mif- 
fortunes  of  others  are  but  dreams.  I have  feve- 
ral  times  repeated  to  your  majefty  that  my  def- 
tiny  is  fo  much  attached  to  your  prefervation  that, 
had  I the  unhappinefs  to  lofe  you,  God  knows 
what  would  become  of  me  ! Certain  it  is  I would 
rather  travel  into  Jamaica,  or  Nova  Scotia,  than 
return  to  France.  But  a-propos  of  my  moft  dear 
country  ! You  have  lately  put  more  than  thirty 
women  in  mourning,  whom  you  have  made  wi- 
dows by  an  exchange  of  prifoners.  In  revenge, 
however,  you  have  dried  up  the  fource  of  fifty 
falfe  reports,  which  thofe  gentlemen  daily  vented. 
Thus  did  they  repay  the  civilities  with  which 
they  were  loaded. 

I have  received  a letter  from  Voltaire,  who 
had  not  written  to  me  for  thefe  four  years ; but 
he  could  not  refill  his  defire  to  know  what  I 
think  of  the  reverend  father  Malagrida,  and  the 
other  Portuguefe  Jefuits.  What  fays  your  ma- 
jefty to  thefe  worthy  people  ? The  adventure  of 
the  king  of  Portugal  is  a fine  lefton  for  all  fovev- 
reigns,  and  efpecially  for  proteftant  fovereigns. 
It  is  really  horrid  that  a Pope  Ihould  dare  to 
fupport  fuch  infamous  regicides  ; and  that  a 
monarch,  whom  they  have  attempted  cruelly  to 
F 3 aftaffinate. 
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aflaflinate,  dare  not  drive  the  principal  authors 
of  an  aft  fo  flagrant  out  of  his  kingdom. 

This  is  a fine  fubjeft  on  which  to  write  a fer- 
mon,  in  the  char  after  of  a quaker,  againft  all 
religions  that  maintain  priefts.  Were  I not  flill 
incommoded,  and  continually  in  pain  with  my 
leg,  I fliould  already  have  collected  materials 
for  a new  pamphlet. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  XXII. 

From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated, 

I AM  delighted  to  learn  that  you  are  fafely 
harboured  at  Berlin.  The  journey  to  you  was 
tremendous,  and  your  campaign  is  over.  I am 
in  reality  as  impatient  as  you  are  to  hear  of 
the  reduftion  of  Caflel ; and  I begin  to  fear  that, 
in  defpite  of  all  the  advantage  of  prince  Ferdi- 
nand, he  will  make  a fcholar’s  progrefs,  and 
will  lofe  as  faff  as  he  acquires. 

The  French  are  as  mute  as  filh,  and  fay  not  a 
word  to  the  Englifh.  The  opening  of  the  cam- 
paign approaches,  and  will  probably  be  attended 

with 
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with  the  like  difagreeable  events  and  dangers  as 
was  the  lad.  I own  to  you  the  thought  renders 
me  melancholy,  and  throws  me  into  a revery 
whenever  it  enters  my  mind.  I often  fay  to 
myfelf — We  cannot  refill:  the  torrent  of  ac- 
cidents which  hurries  us  away,  or  that  fatality 
which  impels  men,  as  winds  agitate  the  fands 
and  the  waves.  There  is  little  confolation  in 
the  remembrance  of  this,  but  the  die  is  cad. 

I thank  you  for  the  defcription  you  have  given 
me  of  Sans-Souci.  God  knows  when  I fhall 
there  fet  foot  again!  Yet  what  you  have  faid 
affords  me  great  pleafure.  I remember  the 
place  as  the  Jews  do  Jerufalem,  or  as  Mofes 
did  the  holy  land,  toward  which  he  wifhed  to 
lead  the  people  of  Ifrael,  but  which  he  himfelf 
was  doomed  never  to  enter. 

What  fhall  I fay  to  you,  my  dear  marquis, 
concerning  the  king  of  Portugal  ? N * * * lias 
every  where  done  evil ; and  will  continue  fo  to 
do,  fo  long  as  fovereigns  fhall  not,  like  Ctefar, 
be  the  pontiffs  of  their  own  dominions.  Thefe 
people  abufe  the  name  of  religion  with  too 
much  impunity  ; a name  which  ought  to  be  the 
greated  curb  to  crimes.  They  arm  themfelves 
with  the  facred  knife,  which  they  fnatch  from 
the  altar  to  cut  the  throats  of  kings,  and,  with 
$he  piety  of  the  weak,  to  found  or  to  extend 
F 4 their 
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their  avaricious  and  their  ambitious  defires 
The  conduct  of  the  Pope,  in  this  affair,  is  in- 
conceivable. He  muft  be  an  idiot,  and  his 
cardinal  fecretary  a rafcal,  that  ought  to  be 
broken  alive. 

But  what  have  we  to  do  with  fuch  people, 
at  prefent  ? I am  in  greater  pain  for  CafTel,  and 
my  detachments,  than  for  all  the  Jefuits  in  the 
world.-  I have  the  difficult  talk  which  I have 
to  fulfil  inceffantly  before  my  eyes.  All  my 
arms  are  a great  fund  of  good  will  and  an  invio- 
lable attachment  to  the  flate.  In  fine,  I plunge 
with  my  eyes  fhut  into  an  ocean,  agitated  by 
contending  winds,  without  knowing  on  what 
fhore  I fhall  be  call.  This  is  the  true  flate  of 
what  relates  to  myfelf,  and  of  all  that  I can  au- 
gur for  the  future.  I endeavour  to  affedt  tran- 
quillity, but  I would  have  you  judge  whether 
philofophy  can  beflow  fuch  perfect  apathy,  on  a 
man  born  with  ftrong  paffions. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  Write  to  me  often. 
Give  my  compliments  to  the  good  Babet,  and 
be  perfuaded  of  the  efleem  in  which  I fhall  hold 
you  during  life. 

* To  found  defires  is  perhaps  too  bold  a metaphor;  though 
we  do  not  fcruple  to  fay  build  hopes.  T, 
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LETTER  XXIII, 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

I R E,  J3erlin,  May  5,  1759, 

I HAVE  received  the  verfes  which  your 
piajefty  did  me  the  favour  to  fend.  How  is 
it  poffible  to  be  occupied  by  the  command  of 
an’ army,  of  a hundred  thoufand  men,  and  yet 
find  time  to  write  verfes  fo  ingenious,  and  in- 
finitely more  corredt  than  thofe  of  La  Fare 
and  Chaulieu  ? You  perform  every  thing  you 
pleafe ; and  I believe  that,  fhould  you  take  fucli 
a whim,  you  would,  at  the  fame  time,  lay  down 
an  admirable  plan  of  battle,  and  write  as  fine  a 
fermon  as  any  written  by  Saurin, 

I had  feen,  in  all  the  public  papers,  an  ac- 
count of  the  toka*  and  the  fword,  fent  by  the 
Pope  to  marfhal  Daun.  I wifhed  to  induce  the 
gazette  writer  of  Berlin  to  infert,  in  his  paper, 
that  prince  Ferdinand  expedted  from  London 
a hat  and  a fword,  confecrated  by  the  arch- 
feilhop  of  Canterbury  ; and  that  the  proteftants 
made  no  doubt  but  that  the  Canterbury  bene- 
didtion  would  be  more  efficacious  than  the  Ro- 
man. It  is  neceffary  to  load  the  Auftrians  and 
French  with  ridicule,  for  they  publifh  a hundred 

* Toque— Cap  or  bonnet*  T. 
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follies,  which  make  much  impreffion,  and  arc 
allowed  fo  to  proceed. 

Inflead  of  the  wretched  fermons  which  our 
minifters  write,  why  do  they  not  take  occafion 
to  compofe  a pafloral  letter,  in  which  they  fhould 
demonftrate  the  total  ruin  of  proteftantifm, 
fhould  the  enemies  of  your  majefty  unfortu- 
nately fucceed  in  their  defigns.  I could  eafily 
write  a pamphlet  on  this  fubjeft ; but  fuch  a 
work  muft  be  written  in  German,  to  be  difperfed 
among  the  lower  ranks,  that  it  might  be  ge- 
nerally read.  I have  only  met  with  one  piece, 
in  favour  of  the  good  caufe,  which  is  written 
with  tafle  ; and  this  is  the  Letter  on  Libels.  I 
immediately  difcovered  your  majefty ’s  hand, 
and  I can  allure  you  that,  at  the  fiftieth  line,  I 
was  as  certain  that  you  were  the  author  of  that 
work  as  if  you  yourfelf  had  told  me  fo.  It  is 
tranflated  into  German,  and  is  thus  rendered 
more  ufeful. 

I have  an  inclination  to  publifh  a monthly 
work,  under  the  title  of  Mercure  de  Harbour g 
in  which,  without  inve&ive  or  bitternefs,  I would 
turn  all  the  impertinences  published  by  the 
enemy  to  ridicule.  The  work  fhould  be 
printed  in  French  and  German.  No  perfon 

* The  Mercury  of  Harburg. 
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fliould  know  me  to  be  the  author,  the  tranflator 
excepted ; for  the  tranflator  would  be  as  necefla- 
rya  perfon  as  the  author,  fince  the  people  mud 
be  informed;  and  thofe  who  fpeak  French  in 
Germany  are  but  few,  comparatively  to  thofe 
who  underftand  only  the  German  language. 

Should  your  majefty  not  difapprove  my  pro- 
ject, I will  begin  as  foon  as  I fhall  know  your 
will.  It  appears  to  me  that  the  plan  might  be 
ufeful,  for  the  publication  of  fome  pieces  which 
your  majefty  amufes  yourfelf  in  writing,  and 
which  I fliould  infert  in  the  Mercure  de  Harbourg , 
as  coming  from  authors  under  fuch  names  as  it 
fhall  pleafe  your  majefty  to  fign. 

I am  not  aftonifhed  at  the  follies  and  imper- 
tinences of  feveral  French  officers,  for  this  I had 
forefeen  ; and  your  majefty  may  recoiled  I had 
the  honour  to  afk  you,  at  Breflau,  why  you  had 
the  complaifance  to  fend  a number  of  hair- 
brained youths  to  the  capital?  Thank  Heaven,  I 
was  not  acquainted  with  any  one  of  them,  during 
the  relidence  they  made  in  that  city.  May  God 
keep  them  merry  at  Spandau.  All  I have  to  fay 
to  your  majefty  is  that  we  no  longer  daily  hear 
thofe  rumours  which  had  no  foundation  in  truth, 
but  which  however  did  not  fji  1,  for  two  or  three 
days,  to  alarm  all  the  worthy  people  in  Berlin. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  XXIV, 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  May  17,  1755, 

I NEVER  read  any  thing  fo  pleafant  as 
your  Pope’s  Brief,  and  your  Letter  from  the 
prince  de  Soubife.  I am  perfuaded  the  very 
enemies  of  your  majefty  muft  be  obliged  to  con- 
fefs  they  have  never  met  with  any  thing  more 
ingenious, 

I have  changed  the  plan  of  my  work,  and 
the  title.  I fhall  aflume  the  following,  which 
appears  to  me  more  interefting,  and  more  con- 
formable to  my  ideas* Memoires  de  V Acade- 

me des  Nouvelliftes  du  Cafe  de  St.  James  — I 
feign  that  fome  Englifhmen  have  formed  a fo- 
ciety,  or  club,  in  which  each  is  obliged  to  read, 
to  the  members  aflembled,  fome  political  pieces. 
This  will  be  the  means  of  introducing,  at  each 
meeting  of  the  pretended  academy,  whatever 
fatires  I (hall  pleafe.  The  title  of  my  work  will 
furnifh  me  likewife  with  an  occafion  of  turning 
many  things  to  ridicule ; and  I fhall  endeavour 
to  write  a book  fuch  as  fhall  be  interefting 

* Memoirs  of  the  Academy  of  the  News-Mongers  of  St. 
James’s  Coffee-houfe. 

enough 


CORRESPONDENCE.  77 

enough  to  be  read  when  the  war  lhall  be  end- 
ed, and  the  pleafure  of  novelty  loft.  In  fine, 
fire,  fhould  you  be  pleafed  to  aid,  and  give  ef- 
fe<ft  to  my  plan,  by  fending  me  what  you  {hall 
write  in  your  moments  of  leifure,  I am  con- 
vinced that  my  work  will  fucceed.  I fuppofe 
that,  in  feven  or  eight  days,  I lhall  be  able  to 
fend  your  majefty  the  firft  part  printed. 

The  Pope’s  Brief  appears  to  me  to  be  fo 
pleafant  that  I fhall  tranfiate  it  into  Latin,  and 
fhall  print  it  in  two  columns,  the  Latin  on  one 
fide  and  the  French  on  the  other.  This  will 
impart  the  greater  air  of  truth  to  it,  becaufe  the 
briefs  of  the  Pope  are  always  written  in  Latin, 
when  they  are  addrefled  to  the  Imperial  court, 
or  to  its  minifters. 

At  the  moment  that  I have  the  honour  to  write 
to  your  majefty,  a report  is  fpread  through  the  city 
that  prince  Henry  has  entered  Nuremberg,  and 
that  your  majefty  has  repulfed  and  beaten  a heavy 
body  of  Auftrians.  I am  perfuaded,  fire,  you 
will  do  whatever  is  neceflary  in  this  campaign 
to  vanquilh  your  enemies,  on  all  fides ; and  I 
doubt  not  but  I fhall  have  the  happinefs  again 
to  fee  you  tranquil  at  Potfdam,  at  the  clofe  of 
the  year,  crowned  with  glory,  and  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  perfect  health ; for,  according  to  my 
©reed,  the  latter  article  is  as  neceftary,  to  the 
3 happinefs 
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happinefs  of  heroes,  as  it  is  to  the  peace  of  i% 
poor,  firnple,  mortals. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  XXV. 

From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  R£!ch  Hennerfdorf, 

May  28,  1759. 

I AMfo  occupied,  here,  by  our  heroic 
follies,  that  I very  much  fear  I fhall  be  able  to 
afford  you  but  feeble  affiftance,  in  your  praife- 
worthy  project. 

I have  not  beaten  the  enemy,  becaufe  I have 
had  no  opportunity.  To  perform  my  talk  will 
be  very  difficult.  The  enemy  1 have  to  face, 
fronting  Silefia,  is  ninety  thoufand  ftrong ; to 
oppofe  whom  I have  but  fifty  thoufand  men. 
Perplexity  will  begin  to  be  felt  as  foon  as  the 
army  fhall  enter  the  field ; and  much  addrefs, 
art,  and  valour  are  neceffiary,  to  efcape  the  dan- 
gers by  which  we  are  menaced. 

My  brother  has  not  fent  troops  to  Nurem- 
berg, for  it  would  have  been  very  erroneous  in 
him  to  have  marched  thus  far,  under  our  pre- 
fent  circumfhnces.  He  ought,  on  the  contrary, 

haftily 
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haftily  to  regain  Saxony,  that  he  may  fend  a 
detachment  againfi:  the  Ruffians.  We  have  yet 
no  caufe  to  fing  Te  Deum,  nor  can  we  prefagc 
the  future.  The  great  impediment,  the  gordian 
knot,  awaits  us  ; and  we  mud  fee  what  will  he 
the  will  of  fate,  relative  to  future  events.  Be  it 
what.it  may,  it  will  not  derange  my  philofophy. 

With  refpe<ff  to  my  health  and  content  of 
heart,  thefe  are  things  on  which  I do  not  think, 
and  which  are  to  me  very  indifferent.  I per- 
ceive, my  dear  marquis,  you  like  the  public  are 
milled.  My  fituation  may  at  a diftance  call  a 
certain  fplendour ; but  approach,  and  you  will 
find  nothing  but  grofs  and  thick  frnoke.  I 
fcarcely  any  longer  know  whether  there  be  fuch 
a place  as  Sans-Souci  in  the  world  ; be  it  fituated 
where  it  will,  the  term  no  longer  is  applicable  to 
me  *.  In  fine,  my  dear  marquis,  I am  old, 
gloomy,  and  haraffed.  Some  rays  of  my  former 
good  humour  occalionally  dart  into  my  mind ; 
but  they  are  fparks  which  expire,  wanting  the 
furnace  whence  more  (hall  be  emitted.  They 
are  dailies  of  lightning  that  burfl:  through  the 
black  and  ftormy  clouds.  I tell  you  the  truth. 
Were  you  to  fee  me  you  would  no  longer  find 
the  traces  of  the  man  I formerly  was.  You 
would  behold  grey-headed  age,  that  has  loft  half 

* Sans  Souci  means  without  care . T. 
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his  teeth ; is  deflitute  of  gaiety,  fire,  and  ima- 
gination; and  is  lefs  than  the  Tufculan  remains 
of  which  architects  have  formed  fo  many  imagi- 
nary plans,  not  finding  any  ruins  which  could 
indicate  the  foundation  of  the  abode  of  Cicero. 

Such,  my  dear  marquis,  are  the  effects  ra- 
ther of  grief  than  of  increafing  years ; fuch  are 
the  mournful  approaches  of  decay,  which  the 
autumn  of  life  infallibly  brings.  Thefe  reflec- 
tions, which  render  me  exceedingly  carelefs 
concerning  death,  infpire  me  with  precifely 
thofe  propenfities  which  a man  ought  to  have* 
who  is  fated  to  fight  to  the  laft  extremity.  With 
this  indifference  for  life,  we  combat  with  greateiS 
courage,  and  quit  the  world  without  regret. 

For  your  part,  my  dear  marquis,  not  being 
in  the  paths  of  blood,  prefer ve  your  good  hu- 
mour till  fome  juft  caufe  for  affliction  (hall  aflault 
you,  and  mortify  our  enemies  with  your  pen* 
while  I will  employ  all  the  abilities  I poflefs  to 
confound  them,  by  the  (harp  fword  and  the  thun- 
dering cannon. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis.  May  Heaven  pre- 
ferve  you  in  peace,  and  take  you  into  its  holy 
keeping  ! 


LET- 
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LETTER  XXVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  June  18,  1759* 

I SHOULD  have  done  myfelf  the  honour 
to  write  to  your  majeily  fooner,  could  I have 
haftened  the  printers.  But  the  delays  of  thefe 
people  are  eternal.  I have  for  fome  days  fuf- 
pended  my  Memoirs  of  the  Academy  of  Newf- 
mongers,  becaufe  I have  fuppofed  I might 
write  fomething  more  effectual  in  a ferious  ftyle. 
Here  are  two  Letters,  under  the  fi6titious  name 
of  a minifler  of  the  gofpel.  In  the  firft,  I have 
attempted  to  prove  that  the  object  of  the  houfe 
of  Auftria,  and  of  France,  has  at  all  times  been 
to  annihilate  the  reformation ; and,  in  the  fecond, 
have  fhewn  that  thefe  two  powers  fuppofe  die 
prefent  to  be  the  moment,  for  the  execution  of 
their  plan. 

Did  I poffefs  that  ardent  and  perfuafive  elo- 
quence which  nature  has  fo  liberally  bellowed 
upon  you,  1 fhould  have  been  able  to  have 
written  fomething  better ; but,  exclufive  of  the 
mediocrity  of  talents  which  has  been  granted 
me,  the  weaknefs  of  my  body  has  communi- 
cated itfelf  to  my  mind,  and  my  underllanding 
is  almoft  as  much  enervated  as  my  frame.  I 
vol.  x.  G have 
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have  endeavoured  to  fupply  the  defeCls  of  the 
orator  by  the  exprellion  of  truth.  I have  had 
recourfe  to  unadorned  reafon,  not  being  able 
fo  to  ornament  it  as  to  render  it  more  con- 
vincing. This  has  occafioned  the  work  to  find, 
favour  in  the  eyes  of  its  readers  ; and,  fince  the 
Letters  have  been  more  fuccefsful  than  I dared 
flatter  myfelf  they  would  have  been,  I intend  to 
publifh  five  or  fix  more,  fhould  I have  flrength 
enough  for  their  compofition. 

1 have  the  honour  to  fend  your  majefly  the 
Pope's  Brief,  with  a Latin  translation.  There  is 
more  Attic  fait,  and  more  imagination,  in  this 
piece,  than  in  all  that  has  been  or  will  be  pub- 
lished, during  the  courfe  oft  he  prefent  war. 

No  one  knows  that  I am  the  author  of  the  Let- 
ters which  I have  the  honour  to  fend  your  ma- 
jefly ; of  this  the  printer  himfelf  is  ignorant. 
M.  de  Beaufobre  alone  is  in  the  fecret,  for  he  is 
charged  with  correcting  the  piefs.  I entreat 
your  majefly  not  to  name  me,  for  the  world  is 
perfuaded  they  are  really  written  by  a minifter 
of  the  gofpel ; and  we  (hall  lofe  all  the  good  ef- 
fects that  might  be  expeded,  fhould  it  be  known 
they  ate  the  production  of  an  author  vvhofe 
books  have  been  burnt,  in  various  countries,  be- 
caufe  of  their  irreligion. 

I have  great  need  to  drink  the  mineral  waters 

of 
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of  Sans-Souci,  if  you  will  be  pleafed  to  permit 
tne  to  go  there  for  a fortnight.  I wifh  to  new- 
line  my  poor  cafe,  which  begins  to  be  very 
much  worn.  The  phyficians  allure  me  the  wa- 
ters and  the  excercife  of  the  journey  will  do  me 
much  good.  I here  go  out  in  a carriage,  but 
they  wifh  me  to  walk. 

I have  not  yet  publilhed  the  Letter  of  the 
prince  de  Soubife,  becaufe  I keep  it  for  my  Me- 
moirs of  the  Newfmongers,  which  I fhall  begin 
to  write  as  foon  as  I have  compofed  two  more 
Letters  of  the  Gofpel-minifter. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  & c. 


LETTER  XXVIL 
From  the  King . 

Undated. 

Your  two  Letters,  my  dear  marquis,, 
are  of  more  worth  than  a vi&ory.  The  plan  is 
admirable.  I only  could  wifh  you  had  been  in- 
formed of  an  anecdote  refpe&ing  the  fecond; 
which  is  that  France  caufed  it  to  be  declared,  to 
the  republic  of  Holland,  that  fhe  really  had  an 
intention  to  invade  England,  but  that  the  Pre- 
tender was  not  to  have  any  part  in  the  affair, 
G z This 


8.4 


POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 


This  little  inadvertency  may  eafily  becorreded  ; 
and  it  is  only  neceffary  to  fay  that  France  would 
not  name  the  Pretender,  left  fhe  fhould  caft  an 
odium,  on  her  entreprize ; yet  was  unable  to 
make  the  attempt,  except  in  his  favour. 

You  laugh,  my  dear  marquis,  at  me,  and  my 
Pope’s  Brief.  To  compare  it  to  your  Letters  is 
to  fuppofe  one  of  Roufleau’s  epigrams  equal  to 
the  Eneid.  I know  my  own  worth ; my  frozen 
northern  fancy  cannot  in  any  manner  run  pa- 
rallel with  your  Provencal  imagination.  The 
^frogs  of  Aix  have  more  ardour  of  mind  than  my 
dear  countrymen.  We  dare  not  pretend  to  it ; 
we  are  exceedingly  happy  if  but  twice  in  our 
lives  we  fhould  be  thought  to  poflefs  a little  good 
fenfe.  You  take  wing  and  fly,  while  I hobble 
on  crutches.  Do  not,  from  your  fublime 
heights,  infult  my  poverty  ; and  fuffer  me  to 
crawl  after  you,  along  that  road  over  which  you 
iiaften  with  fuch  rapid  fpeed. 

I fhall  not  betray  your  fecret.  You  know  the 
flrft  prayer  of  politicians  is  addrefled  to  the  God 
of  myftery.  For  my  own  part,  wretch  as  I am, 
and  obliged  by  duty  to  ad  as  others,  and  not  as  I 
myfelf  (hall  pleafe,  I have  ftudied  in  that  fchool 
the  art  of  containing  my  tongue  within  the  limits 
of  my  teeth,  and  confequently  your  gofpel  holi- 
nefs  has  no  need  to  fear  I fhall  ever  divulge  the 

author 
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author  of  Letters  which  the  pious  effe&s  of  your 
zeal  for  proteftantifm  have  produced. 

I have  fome  dozen  of  points  to  obferve  in  my 
prefent  fituation,  which  fo  much  occupy  my  mind 
that  it  is  impofiible  for  me  to  furnifh  any  mate- 
rials for  irony.  The  premature  campaign  which 
Daun  announced  will  be  reduced  to femper  auguf- 
tus ; an  epithet  which  in  former  wars  was  be- 
llowed on  the  Auftrian  arms. 

Go  to  Sans-Souci,  my  dear  marquis.  You 
know  that  my  houfe,  and  all  that  fortune  has 
left  me,  are  very  much  at  your  fervice;  and,  in 
payment  for  your  lodging,  I defire  you  to  write 
me  word  in  what  ftate  you  find  my  gallery,  and 
whether  the  old  gardens  and  the  Chinefe  have 
made  any  remarkable  progrefs,  during  the  four 
years  fince  lad  I faw  them. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; drink  the  waters ; 
work  and  write  in  behalf  of  the  good  caufe. 
Take  care  not  to  forget  your  old  friends,  ac- 
curfed  of  God  though  they  be,  no  doubt,  fince 
they  are  condemned  to  continual  warfare. 
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LETTER  XXVIIL 

From  the  Marquis  cTArgens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  July  5,  1 759. 

Yo  U R approbation  of  my  work  origi- 
nates in  exceflive  indulgence  ; my  only  merit  is 
that  of  unaffected  zeal,  and  your  majefly  is 
pleafed  to  encourage  me  becaufe  you  perceive  I 
pollefs  this  zeal.  I immediately  corrected  the 
miftake  which  you  pointed  out ; and  in  a new 
Letter,  which  I have  the  honour  to  fend  you,  I 
have  purfued  the  hint  which  you  were  pleafed 
to  give. 

The  firfl  part  of  this  third  Letter  I have  em- 
ployed to  (hew  that  France  could  have  no  other 
views  than  thofe  of  aCting  in  favour  of  the  Preten- 
der, though  (he  endeavoured  to  conceal  them  ; 
and  in  the  fecond  part  I have  refuted  the  argu- 
ments which  I heard  employed,  at  Hamburg,  to 
convince  the  Germans  and  fome  Dutch  mer- 
chants. I have  particularly  infifted  on  the  ab- 
furdity  that  men  fhould  fuffer  themfelves  to  be 
deceived,  by  the  extravagant  praifes  beflowed 
on  the  queen  of  Hungary,  and  the  king  of 
France  ; becaufe  I have  met  with  many  people 
who  were  the  dupes  of  thefe  praifes.  I flatter 
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myfelf  your  majefty  will  find  I have  treated  this 
fubjed  with  all  poflible  moderation.  I endea- 
vour to  affume  an  air  of  impartiality,  which  may 
be  more  convincing  than  too  much  ardour.  It 
gives  me  pleafure  to  perceive  that  the  Letters  fell 
in  the  German  language  ; for  this  may  render 
them  ufeful,  and  without  this  the  utility  would 
be  very  trifling.  I am  no  more  known  to  the 
tranflator  than  he  is  to  me.  Every  body  here  is 
perfuaded  that  the  Letters  are  really  written  by  a 
gofpel-minifter  ,*  or  at  lead  by  fome  good  pro- 
teftant. 

I thank  your  majefly  for  your  kindnefs,  in 
permitting  me  to  drink  the  waters  of  Sans-Souci. 
I will  not  fail  to  write  to  your  majefly  immediate- 
ly on  my  arrival,  and  to  inform  you  of  everything 
you  wifh  to  know.  May  I foon  have  the  happi- 
nefs  to  fee  you  crowned  with  glory,  and  in  the 
enjoyment  of  perfect  tranquillity,  in  thefe  beau- 
teous abodes,  which  you  flill  continue  to  embel- 

ii£h- 

To  the  French  Letters  I add  two  copies  of  the 
two  firfl  in  German,  fhould  your  majefly,  by 
chance,  wifh  to  have  them  read  by  fome  one 
who  does  not  underfland  the  French  language. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 
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LETTER  XXIX. 

From  the  Marquis  d' Ar gens. 

After  the  Iofs  of  the  battles  of  Zulichau  and  Cunerfdorff. 
SIRE,  Berlin,  Auguft  14,  1759. 

Nothing  has  happened  to  you  but 
what  has  happened  to  Ca?far,  Turenne,  and  fe- 
veral  times  to  the  great  Conde.  If  you  will  but 
recover  pofleffion  of  yourfelf,  take  care  of  your 
health,  and  employ  thofe  refources  which  your 
own  intelligence  will  fupply,  every  thing  will 
foon  be  reftored  to  order.  My  grief  is  extreme 
that  I cannot  be  prefent  with  you,  inceflantly  to 
repeat  what  I have  now  the  honour  to  write.  In 
the  name  of  your  people,  in  the  name  of  your 
glory,  which  will  ever  remain  immortal,  in  de- 
fpite  of  the  vexatious  accidents  which  may  hap- 
pen to  you,  do  not  yield  to  emotions  which  in- 
jure your  health,  and  are  more  deftru&ive  to  your 
people  than  the  lofs  of  many  battles.  Recoiled: 
that  Louis  XIV.  fuffered  the  greateft  reverfe  of 
fortune,  by  fupporting  which  with  firmnefs  he  ac- 
quired more  grandeur  than  by  having  conquered 
numerous  provinces.  What  is  your  intention  ? To 
defend  your  kingdom  ; and,  fhould  this  kingdom 
be  deprived  of  you,  it  will,  without  refource, 
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be  eternally  loft.  Peace  made  on  certain  occa- 
fions  is  neither  fhameful  nor  prejudicial.  Where 
is  the  prince,  or  hero,  who  has  not  fometimes 
been  forced  to  yield  to  the  torrent  of  accidents? 

In  fine,  fire,  you  know  I adore  you.  Should 
you  perifh,  your  people  will  eternally  accufe  you 
as  the  author  of  their  misfortunes ; fhould  you 
live,  let  affairs  take  what  turn  they  may,  they  will 
worfhip  you ; for  you  alone  can  fave  the  ftate 
from  the  wretchednefs  into  which  it  would  fall, 
fhould  you  be  cut  off.  Excufe,  fire,  the  liberty 
I take,  which  is  pardonable  in  a man  who,  had 
he  a hundred  lives,  would  give  them  all  with 
pleafure,  to  render  you  happy. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &;c. 


LETTER  XXX. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Auguft,  18,  1759* 

I NEITHER  have  quitted  nor  have  I 
thought  of  quitting  Berlin.  So  long  as  I fhall 
know  you  to  be  in  good  health,  I fhall  not  have 
the  leaft  fear,  becaufe  I am  affured  that,  not- 
withflanding  the  accidents  that  may  happen, 
while  you  fhall  preferve  your  perfon,  which  isfo 
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precious  to  the  Hate,  affaris,  however  vexatious 
they  may  appear,  will  Toon  or  late  take  a 'for- 
tunate turn.  Think  ferioufly  therefore,  lire,  on 
what  mull  happen  fiiould  you  perifli.  I dare  not 
here  retrace  the  fearful  pidlure;  but,  if  you 
do  but  live,  affairs  muft  alfume  a different  face 
to  that  which  they  at  prefent  wear.  The  Eng- 
lifh  now  hold  the  guarantee  of  the  countries  of 
which  your  enemies  think  to  rob  you  ; and  the 
general  peace  cannot  but  be  favourable  to  you, 
in  defpite  of  the  advantages  which  your  enemies 
feem  to  gain. 

I well  know  how  fenfibly  you  mull  feel  their 
march  into  your  provinces;  but,  lince  all  Europe 
is  convinced  your  fame  cannot  be  diminifhed, 
you  ought  to  confole  yourfelf;  and,  happen 
what  will,  to  think  of  your  own  prefervation, 
lince  on  you  alone  depend  the  remedies  that  are 
to  be  applied  to  the  prefent  ills. 

If  your  majelly  will  permit  me  the  honour 
of  coming  to  join  you,  I will  depart  with  the 
firll  efcort  that  fhall  leave  Berlin,  from  which 
place  efcorts  are  almoll  daily  marching,  and  will 
remain  with  you  during  the  reft  of  the  campaign. 
My  health  is  palfable,  and  I am  able  to  ride 
on  horfeback  ; I therefore  fhall  not  be  in  the 
leaft  troublefome  to  your  majelly.  1 wait  your 
anfwer. 


Once 
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Once  more  let  me  conjure  you  to  be  careful 
of  yourfelf,  and  not  too  fenfibly  to  feel  that  re* 
verfe  of  fortune  which  the  greatefl  heroes  have 
often  encountered.  Nothing  can  be  more  grand 
than  the  profcribed  and  fugitive  Marius  braving 
fate.  Sertorius  (hut  up  in  a corner  of  Spain, 
fupporting  the  caprices  of  fortune  with  equal 
patience  and  refolution,  appears  to  me  the 
greatefl  of  the  Romans;  and  Cato  in  Utica  is 
confidered  but  as  a feeble  foul  incapable  of  re- 
filling adverfity. 

I hope,  fire,  all  will  go  better  than  you  imagine, 
that  it  will  not  be  long  before  you  recover  the 
advantage  you  have  fo  often  pofleffed  over 
your  enemies.  I found  my  hopes  on  my  know- 
ledge of  the  talents  of  your  majefly. 

1 have  the  honour  to  be,  8cc. 


LETTER  XXXI. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

I YESTERDAY  wrote  to  you  to  come, 
which  to-day  I forbid.  Daun  is  at  Cotbus, 
and  is  on  his  march  for  Luben  and  Berlin.  Fly 

thefe 
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thefe  unfortunate  countries.  This  intelligence 
obliges  me  to  attack  the  Ruffians  again,  between 
here  and  Frankfort.  You  may  well  imagine  it 
is  a defperate  refolution.  I have  no  other  re- 
fouvce  to  prevent  being  cut  off  from  Berlin,  on 
one  fide  or  on  the  other.  1 have  ordered  brandy 
to  be  diftributed  to  the  difcouraged  men,  that  I 
may  by  this  means  infpire  them  with  more 
bravery  ; but  I do  not  promife  myfelf  any  fuc- 
cefs.  My  only  confolation  is  tlu  determination 
to  die  fword  in  hand. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  Once  again  fly, 
and  wait  the  event,  that  you  may  provide  for 
your  own  fafety,  in  cafe  of  misfortune.  I 
thank  you  for  the  attachment  which  you  teftify ; 
and  you  may  be  certain  I (hall  preferve  a grate- 
ful remembrance  of  it  to  my  laft  figh. 


LETTER  XXXII. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Auguft  21,  1759. 

I AM  in  defpair  at  not  being  with  you ; 
but,  fince  fuch  are  your  commands,  I fhall  de- 
part to  the  diftance  of  fome  miles  from  Berlin, 

and 
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and  (hall  wait  at  Tangermunde  for  news  of  the 
vi&ory  which  you  will  gain  over  your  enemies. 
Your  infantry  neither  wanted  good-will  nor  va- 
lour; but  the  exceffive  heat  on  the  day  of  battle 
exhaufted  their  ftrength,  of  which  nature  has 
only  granted  a certain  portion  to  men,  who,  be 
they  as  courageous  as  they  will,  never  can  rife 
fuperior  to  this  fame  nature.  I am  convinced 
they  will  repair  their  fault  on  the  firft  oppor- 
tunity, and  that  you  will  again  find  them  to  be 
true  Pruifian  foldiers.  Though  fortune  have  for 
once  turned  her  back,  (lie  has  not  therefore  for- 
faken  you.  As  foon  as  you  (hall  think  of  the 
prefervation  of  yourfelf,  affairs  will  foon  recover 
a finding  face. 

How  ardently  do  I wiflh  to  be  with  you ! I 
have  a million  of  things  to  fay  to  you ; and 
would  prove  to  you,  in  fpite  of  your  afflidion, 
that  your  lofs  alone  can  incur  that  of  the  date. 
Live ; take  care  of  yourfelf ; and,  be  the  (late 
of  affairs  what  it  may,  it  will  foon  or  late  become 
favourable.  And  even,  fire,  had  the  lofs  of  a 
battle  led  the  enemy  to  Berlin,  which  however 
did  not  happen,  would  there  have  been  no  longer 
any  hope,  becaufe  we  muff  have  paid  a contri- 
bution ? Recoiled,  fire,  that  prince  Ferdinand 
may  when  he  pleafes  enter  Franconia,  and  lay 
wafte  thofe  diftrids  of  the  Empire  which  are 

averfe 
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averfe  to  us ; by  which  means  he  would  oblige  £ 
part  of  the  Auftrians  to  haften  toward  Bohemia. 

You  have  fuffered  lofs,  but  the  lofs  of  your 
enemies  is  ftill  greater.  I know  the  fenfibility 
of  your  majefty,  and  this  is  what  I fear  more 
than  your  foes.  I own  it  is  very  vexatious  that 
a king,  who  expofes  his  perfon  more  than  his 
private  men,  fhould  be  abandoned  by  thofe  very 
men  ; but  in  fine,  fire,  they  will  a6t  wonders  on 
the  firft  occafion.  Every  thing  will  be  re- 
paired ; and  they  will  thus  aft,  becaufe  I am 
convinced  your  majefty  will  bring  them  to  a 
fenfe  of  their  duty  by  the  hope  of  reward,  and 
the  aflurance  of  no  more  remembering  the  paft. 

I have  anfwered  M.  Bernoulli,  according  to 
the  commands  your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to 
give  me. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  XXXIIL 
From  the  Marquis  d'Airgens . 

SIRE,  Wolfenbuttle,  September  9,  17594 

I MEAN  to  return  to  Berlin,  there  to 
wait  your  majefty’s  orders  ; and  am  ever  ready 
to  go  wherever  you  wifli.  I entreat  you,  fire, 
to  pay  no  regard  to  my  health;  were  it  weaker 

than 
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than  it  is,  it  would  acquire  ftrength  the  firft  mo- 
ment I fhould  have  the  happinefs  to  fee  you. 

When  I came  to  Tangermunde,  the  town 
was  fo  full  of  ftrangers  that  it  was  impoffible  to 
find  a lodging  ; nor  would  I remain  in  the  vil- 
lages beeaufe  of  fmali  parties  from  the  army  of 
the  Empire,  which  hovered  in  the  environs  of 
Magdeburg  and  Halberfladt ; and  1 continued 
my  route  as  far  as  Wolfenbuttle,  where  I now 
am,  and  which  place  I (hall  leave  to-morrow. 

I have  never  doubted  but  that  your  majefty 
would  foon  repair  the  check  you  met  with,  in 
thelaft  battle  ; and  am  convinced  all  will  finally 
be  well,  and  much  better  than  you  fuppofe, 
provided  you  will  but  preferve  your  perfon. 
In  you  alone  concenters  the  fafety  of  the  date. 

Your  majefty  has  no  doubt  feen  the  letter  of 
marfhal  de  Belleifle,  which  was  found  at  Det- 
rnold,  among  the  papers  of  marfhal  de  Con- 
tades.  Nothing  can  be  more  Blocking  than 
the  project  of  renewing  the  horrors  of  the  Pala- 
tinate in  the  ele&orate  of  Hanover,  and  to  ren- 
der it a defert  before  the  month  of  September,” 
for  fuch  are  the  very  words  of  M.  de  Belleifle, 
This  man  will  become  the  bye  word  of  all  wor- 
thy people,  let  them  be  of  what  party  they  will. 

I have  no  doubt  but  the  king  of  England 
will  hereafter  think  ferioudy  of  the  affairs  of 

Germany ; 
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Germany ; he  knows  at  prefent  what  he  is  to 
expert  from  his  enemies.  What  would  become 
of  his  German  provinces,  fhould  you  unfortu- 
nately fink  under  your  burthen  ? If  this  letter 
have  difcovered  the  inordinate  fpirit  of  revenge 
of  the  French  miniftry,  it  has  alfo  difcovered 
the  wretched  ftate  of  their  finances ; fince  the 
marfhal  writes  that,  without  the  contributions 
which  Fifcher  is  to  raife,  it  is  impoflible  to  pro- 
vide for  the  immediate  wants  of  the  army. 
What  then  will  be  the  confequence  fhould  the 
Englifh  flrike  fome  bold  ftroke,  before  the  end 
of  the  year  ? 

I have  no  doubt  but  you  have  Fill  many  la- 
bours and  pains  to  fupport,  before  the  clofe  of 
the  campaign.  But,  in  order  to  bring  things  to 
a happy  iffue,  you  have  not  any  need  to  van- 
quilh,  but  to  temporife.  Defenfive  war  is  the 
ruin  of  your  foes.  The  campaign  muft  end  in 
fix  weeks,  and  froft  and  fnow  will  offer  you  reft. 
How  can  your  enemies  exift  in  a country  where 
they  have  neither  provifions  nor  magazines } 
What  immenfe  funis  muft  the  French  procure, 
for  the  fupplies  of  the  next  year  ; that  they  may 
continue  the  war,  and  pay  the  fubfidies  of  their 
allies,  who  without  thefe  fame  fubfidies  cannot 
a ft! 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  Sc c. 


LET- 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


97 


LETTER  XXXIV. 

From  the  King . 

Cotbus,  September  17,  1759* 

Berlin  at  length  is  out  of  danger. 
The  Ruffians  are  at  Guben  and  at  Forft ; but  I 
ftifl  am  furrounded  by  cruel  perplexities,  fnares, 
and  gulphs.  It  is  very  eafy,  my  dear  marquis, 
to  fay — “ We  muft  make  defenfive  war;’’  but 
the  number  of  my  enemies  is  fo  great  that  I am 
of  neceffity  obliged  to  ad  offenfively.  I am  here 
in  a triangle,  with  the  Ruffians  on  my  left,  .Daunt 
■on  my  right,  and  the  Swedes  in  my  rear— 
“ Make  defenfive  war,  I conjure  you.” — The 
very  contrary  has  happened  : I have  hitherto 
fupported  myfelf  only  by  attacking,  whenever  I 
could  find  an  opportunity,  and  by  procuring 
fmall  advantages,  which  it  has  been  my  endea- 
vour to  increafe  as  much  as  poffible. 

I have,  fince  the  war,  ferved  an  apprentice- 
ship to  Zenonifm  ; and,  fhould  the  fame  train 
continue,  I fhall  become  more  indifferent,  more 
paffive,  than  Empedocles,  or  than  Zeno  himfelf. 

No,  my  dear  marquis,  I do  not  require  you 
to  come  and  join^me  here.  Should  I live,  I do 
not  exped  to  fee  you  till  winter  fhall  have  form- 
* vol.  x.  H ed 
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ed  a good  fix  months  truce,  before  which  period 
there  is  much  blood  ftill  to  be  fpilt,  and  many 
good  and  ill  accidents  which  muft  inform  us 
what  is  to  be  our  deftiny. 

Adieu.  I embrace  you,  my  dear  marquis. 


LETTER  XXXV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Sept.  29,  1 759* 

I KNEW  your  majefty  poffeffed  all  the 
qualities  of  CaTar,  but  knew  not  that  you  added 
thofe  of  the  great  admiral  de  Coligni,  who  was 
more  feared,  more  admired,  and  more  formida- 
ble to  his  foes,  after  than  before  the  lofs  of  a 
battle.  , Your  affairs  are  now  entirely  recovered, 
or  nearly  fo.  Your  army  yielded  the  palm  of 
vidtory  to  your  enemies;  but  your  genius  has 
deprived  them  of  the  fruits  they  might  have 
expedled  to  reap  by  their  advantage. 

While  you  are  reftoring  affairs  fo  as  to  put  a 
fortunate  end  to  the  campaign,  the  English  are 
haftening  the  approach  of  peace,  by  the  deftruc- 
tion  of  the  French  fleet.  No  longer  have  the 
latter  a fingle  fhip  in  the  whole  Mediterranean, 

and 
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and  the  Englifh  may  there  give  law  with  a Tingle 
fquadron  of  three  or  four  veflels. 

The  pretended  invasion  of  England  is  va- 
nifhed  in  fmoke.  Canada  too  muft  be  loft ; for 
I have  no  doubt  but  that  Quebec  is  taken,  at 
this  very  moment  that  I have  the  honour  to  write 
to  your  majefty.  The  Breft  fleet  dares  not  leave 
the  harbour ; the  French  are  too  fenfible  that, 
fhould  it  be  beaten,  their  marine  will  be  to- 
tally ruined  and  annihilated.  All  their  colo- 
nies, in  Africa  and  America,  and  every  coaft  of 
the  kingdom  itfelf,  are  at  the  mercy  of  the  Eng- 
lifh.  Where  can  France  apply  for  money  to 
furnifh  the  fupplies,  and  thofe  expences  into 
which  they  have  entered  with  fo  much  profu- 
fion  ? The  parliaments  obftinately  refufe  to  en- 
regifter  the  new  taxes.  In  fine,  the  defeat  of 
the  fleet  of  De  la  Clue  has  coft  five  thoufand 
failors,  taken  or  drowned ; a lofs  which  twenty 
years  cannot  repair. 

When  all  thefe  circumftances  are  confidered, 
it  is  but  natural  to  conclude  that,  fhould  the 
Englifh  offer  the  French  a peace  in  the  leaft 
reafonable,  the  latter  will  accept  it,  and  will 
forfake  their  allies,  fhould  they  be  unwilling  to 
concur  in  promoting  the  general  tranquillity.  I 
am  perfuaded,  fire,  that  the  French  have  already 
renounced  feizing  on  the  electorate  of  Hanover ; 
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for  all  the  fteps  they  now  make  are  but  vain 
oftentation.  The  defert  of  the  marfhal  de  Bel- 
leiile  is  a chimera,  which  the  battle  of  Minden 
mud:  have  caufed  to  vanifh  from  the  fight  of  the 
miniflry  of  Verfailles.  Add  to  all  this  that  froft 
and  fnow  will  be  here  in  three  weeks.  Recol- 
lect the  advantages  which  have  been  gained  by 
prince  Henry  and  general  Finck,  and  your 
majefty  will  allow  I have  reafon  to  affirm  that 
the  end  of  the  campaign  will  foon  afford  the 
Englifh  a means  of  offering  the  French  a peace, 
which,  if  it  be  not  very  unreafonable,  they  muff, 
pleafed  or  difpleafed,  be  obliged  to  accept.  I 
have-  always  thought,  and  (till  am  firmly  con- 
vinced, that  the  catadrophe  of  the  monftrous 
league,  which  is  formed  againft  your  majefty, 
will  refembie  that  of  Cambray. 

In  fine,  fire,  all  will  be  well,  provided  you 
take  care  of  your  perfon,  which  is  fo  precious  to 
your  people,  and  with  the  prefervation  of  which 
both  the  fafety  of  your  fubjeCts  and  the  happinefs 
of  all  Germany  are  connected. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c, 
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From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  O&ober  6,  1759. 

A WOMAN  who  calls  herfelf  madam 
Tagliazuchi,  and  whom  I never  was  acquainted 
with,  wrote  to  me  yefterday,  and  addrefted  her- 
felf to  me,  that  I fhould  inform  your  majefty  (lie 
has  things  of  the  utmoft  confequence  to  reveal, 
and  fuch  as  diredtly  relate  to  yourfelf.  I imme- 
diately fent  for  her,  and  Ihe  told  me  (lie  was  the 
wife  of  the  poet  who  writes  the  operas.  My 
firft  queftion  was  whether  what  (lie  knew  related 
to  any  confpiracy  againll  your  majefty;  fhe  an- 
fwered  no,  but  that  what  fhe  had  to  declare  was, 
however,  of  the  utmoft  importance,  though  it  did 
not  relate  to  the  facred  perfon  of  your  majefty. 
I put  many  queftions  to  her,  but  could  not 
prevail  upon  her  to  anfwer  any  explicitly.  Her 
continual  reply  was  (lie  would  confide  her  fecret 
to  none  but  your  majefly,  or  to  fomeone  to  whom 
your  majefty  fhould,  by  letter  to  me,  command 
her  to  addrefs  herfelf. 

Though  this  woman  endeavoured  to  make  a 
rnyftery  of  the  bufinefs,  I think  I have  difeo- 
H 3 vered 


toz  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS; 

vered  by  the  crofs  queflions  which  I put  to 
her,  what  her  fecret  is;  and  thefe  are  my 
thoughts. 

She  is  by  birth  a fubjed  of  the  queen  of  Hun- 
gary, and  is  often  in  company  here  with  foreign 
officers,  efpecially  Italians.  Some  one  of  thefe 
officers  imagined  her  capable  of  maintaining  a 
correfpondence,  and  of  fending  intelligence  to 
the  court  of  Vienna.  W hether  the  woman  were 
at  firfl  feduced,  and  whether  the  fear  of  what 
might  happen  may  have  caufed  her  to  change  her 
opinion ; or  whether  (he  have  acted  only  to  de- 
ceive the  court  of  Vienna,  and  to  make  a merit 
of  her  condud  to  you  ; it  is  certain  that  (he  told 
me,  during  our  converfation,  that  fhe  had  in  her 
poffeffion  pieces  of  great  importance.  I have  no 
doubt  even  but  that  fhe  will  deliver  up  the  cy- 
phers, with  which  ffie  has  been  furnifhed,  by  the 
court  of  Vienna,  through  the  medium  of  thofe 
who  were  commiffioned  to  corrupt  her ; and 
thefe  cyphers  may  be  of  utility  to  your  majefly 
to  decypher  other  letters. 

I am  led  to  believe  fhe  has  cyphers,  becaufe, 
when  I told  her  that  fhe  aded  very  prudently  in 
remaining  faithful  to  your  majefly,  for  that  her 
treachery  would  foon  have  been  difcovered  had 
fhe  entered  into  any  correfpondence  with  the 
court  of  Vienna,  unlefs  fhe  had  a cypher,  fhe 

anfwered 
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anfwered  that  this  would  have  been  no  difficulty, 
had  Hie  thought  proper  to  fail  in  her  duty. 

In  fine,  fliouldyour  majefty  be  pleafed  to  name 
any  perfon  to  whom  this  woman  may  add  refs 
herfelf,  you  will  foon  be  informed  of  the  whole ; 
I therefore  entreat  your  majefty  to  fend  me 
orders  how  to  a (ft ; for  fhe  prefles  me  for  an 
anfwer  from  your  majefty,  and  allures  me  that 
what  flie  has  to  difcover  is  of  great  confe- 
quence,  and  will  not  admit  of  delay.  Should 
it  happen  that  all  this  is  only  the  fumes  of 
an  Italian  brain,  which  may  be  over-heated, 
and  may  have  miftaken  illufion  for  truth,  as 
may  very  poffibly  be,  for  the  woman  appeared 
nothing  lefs  than  prudent  and  calm,  I ftill  think 
that  the  trouble  taken  to  know  what  fne  has  to 
declare  will  be  fo  trilling  that  it  will  not  be  re- 
gretted, even  fiiould  it  be  difcovered  that  Ihe  is 
but  a lunatic. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See. 
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LETTER  XXXVIL 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  O&ober  12,  17 £9.* 

I SHOULD  have  profited  but  little  had 
I,  after  a refidence  of  twenty  years  among  the 
cool  and  fenfible  Germans,  preferved  a Proven- 
9al  imagination.  By  the  memorial  which  madam 
Tagliazuchi  has  remitted  to  me,  your  majefty 
\vill  find  what  is  the  fubjedt  in  queflion,  and 
determine  accordingly.  Had  you,  > fire,  not 
written  to  me  in  exprefs  terms—1 “ Let  this  wo- 
(t  man  fay  what  (lie  will,  beware  how  you  give. 
cc  credit  to  her  aiTertions”—- 1 fhould  have  de- 
fir ed  the  governor  to  arrefl  a perfon  named  Ra- 
nuzzi,  till  you  fhould  have  fent  orders  what  was 
further  to  be  done  with  him,  for  this  man  indu- 
bitably appears  to  me  to  be  a fpy.  But  I fatif- 
fied  myfelf  with  declaring  to  madam  Tagliazuchi 
that,  fhould  this  man  leave  Berlin  before  the  ar- 
rival of  your  majefty’s  anfwer,  fhe  fhould  be  re- 
fponfible ; and  fhe  allured  me  fhe  would  detain 
him. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See. v 
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LETTER  XXXVIII. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

YOU  fee,  my  dear  marquis,  that  the  fe- 
rrets of  madam  Tagliazuchi  were  indeed  of  a tri- 
fling nature,  as  I had  predi&ed.  I have  given 
commands,  however,  that  this  tremendous  cor- 
rupter, this  knave,  fhould  be  arrefted.  To 
know  my  fecrets  it  were  neceffary  to  corrupt 
me  myfelf,  which  is  no  eafy  thing  ; neither  could 
the  man  give  the  enemy  any  intelligence  except 
fuel)  as  mud;  be  derived  from  muddy  fources, 
rather  proper  to  daub  than  brighten. 

I am  here  in  the  fame  fituation  that  I was  a 
week  ago  ; but  the  enemy  means  foon  to  depart 
and  is  making  every  preparation  for  a march. 
This  will  put  an  end  to  my  prefent  campaign 
againft  the  Ruffians  ; but  I have  ftill  a difficult 
talk  to  perform.  I am  not  well,  but  that  (hall 
not  prevent  me  from  faithfully  performing  my 
duties,  while  I have  any  ftrength  remaining. 

I am  ftill  at  work  on  Charles  XI L My  com- 
pofition  will  only  be  a chain  of  reflections,  fuch 
as  require  to  be  written  with  care  and  with  a mind 
at  eafe ; fo  that  I proceed  but  (lowly.  I firft 

conceived 
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conceived  the  idea  by  finding  myfelf  precifelyon 
the  fpot  which  Shulenburg  has  rendered  famous, 
by  his  retreat.  With  my  mind  inceffantly  oc- 
cupied by  military  thought*,  I found  I could 
better  fix  my  attention  on  this  than  on  any  other 
fubjed. 

The  war  ended,  I will  petition  for  a place 
among  the  invalids,  for  I am  reduced  to  one  of 
their  number.  Should  you  ever  fee  me  again,, 
you  will  find  me  much  older  ; my  hairs  are  grey, 
I lofe  my  teeth,  and  I fhall  nor  doubt  foon  be  in 
my  dotage.  We  ought  not  to  prefs  too  much 
upon  the  fpring,  the  effort  of  refiflance  of  which 
may  totally  deftroy  its  elafbicity . You  know  what 
is  related  of  Blaife  Pafcal.  You  yourfelf  have 
told  me  that  you  had  fo  much  exhaufted  yourfelf 
in  Holland,  by  writing,  that  long  reft  was  necef- 
fary  to  recover  your  powers.  Your  predeceifor, 
Bayle,  experienced  the  fame  thing.  I,  unworthy 
as  I am  to  tie  your  fhae-ftrings,  though  this  has 
not  yet  happened  to  me,  feel  my  infirmities  in- 
creafe,  my  ftrength  decay,  and  I progreffively 
lofe  the  ardor  which  is  neceffary  for  the  talk  I 
have  undertaken. 

A long  month  is  ftiil  to  come  before  the  cam- 
paign will  be  ended,  and  we  muft  wait  to  fee  what 
winter  will  bring.  In  the  mean  time  fend  me 
the  Revolutions  of  Rome  and  Sweden  by  the 
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abbe  Vertot.  Forget  not  your  friends  in  purga- 
tory, and  reft  perfuaded  of  my  efteem  and  friend- 
fliip. 

Adieu,  marquis. 


LETTER  XXXIX. 

From  the  Marquis  d Ar gens; 

SIRE,  Berlin,  October  20,  1759. 

When  i praife  the  conduct  of  your 
majefty  truth  dictates  my  difcourfe,  nor  has  the 
courtier  any  part  in  what  I fay.  Permit  me 
therefore  to  repeat  that  nothing  can  be  more  fine 
than  your  lad  march  into  Siiefia ; and  this, 
I am  convinced,  your  very  enemies  will  allow. 

I am  much  afflidted  to  hear  that  you  are  indif- 
pofed,  and,  did  I dare  to  requeft  a particular  fa- 
vour from  your  majefty,  it  would  be  to  relieve 
me  from  the  cruel  apprehenfions  under  which  I 
labour,  and  to  fend  me  news  of  your  health.  I 
hope  you  have  only  a cold,  which  is  eafily 
caught  at  this  feafon  of  the  year. 

I impatient y wait  to  read  your  work  on 
Charles  XII.  How  can  you  affirm  that  your  ge- 
nius decays  i The  very  manner  in  which  you  ex- 

prefs 
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prefs  yourfelf  demonftrates  it  has  loft  nothing  ci- 
ther of  its  ftrength  or  its  charms.  If  you  wifh  to 
be  believed,  you  muft  determine  neither  to  fpeak 
nor  write. 

Your  letter  I received  on  Saturday  evening, 
and  cannot  obtain,  from  the  bookfeller  Ne- 
aulme,  the  Revolutions  of  Rome  and  Sweden 
before  Monday  morning.  They  fhall  be  fent 
without  fail.  I think  the  campaign  exceedingly 
tedious,  and  wifti  for  the  happinefs  of  throwing 
myfelf  at  your  majefty’s  feet.  I am  inconfolable 
that  you  did  not  fuffer  me  to  go  to  Furften- 
walde. 

I hope  the  winter  will  bring  peace.  The 
French  have  once  again  been  totally  defeated  in 
the  Eaft  Indies,  and  have  been  obliged  to  aban- 
don Fort  St.  David.  Their  m.oft  confiderable 
places  are  taken,  and  their  affairs  are  in  as  ru- 
inous a ftate  in  the  Eaft  as  in  the  Weft  Indies. 
This  intelligence  is  certain,  for  it  has  been 
brought  by  three  fhips,  which  have  arrived  fuc- 
ceftively  at  London.  Should  England  pleafe, 
peace  is  indubitable. 

Your  majefty  may  fay  that  the  French  may 
withdraw  themfelves  from  the  alliance,  and  the 
other  powers  may  continue  the  war.  But  who 
will  pay  the  Barbarians  ? Who  will  afford  fub- 
fidies  to  the  enemies  of  Stralfund  ? Did  ever  the 

houfe 


CORRESPONDENCE.  IO9 

houfe  of  Auftria  make  war,  except  with  the  mo- 
ney of  the  Dutch  and  the  Englifh  ? Should  the 
court  of  Vienna  continue  the  war,  the  army  of 
prince  Ferdinand  may  penetrate  to  the  gates  of 
Vienna,  having  nothing  more  to  fear  from  the 
French.  What  pleafure  will  the  king  of  Eng- 
land then  take  in  mortifying  a queen  who,  for- 
getful of  all  her  obligations  to  him,  wilhed  to  aid 
an  army  that  intended  to  make  a defertofhis  elec- 
torate, and  to  favour  a defcent  on  England  to  the 
deftrudtion  of  his  throne  and  family  ! Attempts 
of  fuch  a nature  never  are  forgotten,  whatever 
route  policy  may  take.  I have  continually  been 
free  enough  to  declare  to  your  majefty  that, 
fhould  France  quit  this  alliance,  which  fhe  will 
for  thirty  years  regret  ever  having  contra&ed, 
the  remainder  of  the  league  will  foon  be  dif- 
folved. 

Your  majefty  may  fee,  in  the  firfh  letter  I had 
the  honour  to  write,  relative  to  madam  Taglia- 
zuchi,  that  I regarded  that  woman  as  a lunatic, 
as  a perfon  of  indifferent  character.  But  it  is 
neverthelefs  true  that  the  faid  RanuZzi,  whom 
you  have  ordered  to  be  arrefted,  was  a fpy  fent 
by  Daun,  whofe  intention  it  was,  on  leaving  Ber- 
lin, to  go  to  your  army  ; and  that  madam  Ta- 
gliazuchi  would  have  adted  very  properly  had 
lire  turned  him  out  of  doors  the  moment  fhe 
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knew  his  defigns,  without  entering  into  fo  many* 
parleys,  which  perhaps  are  not  fo  innocent  as 
the  good  lady  pretends.  In  fine,  I thank  your 
majefty,  for  having  rid  me  of  all  thofe  artifices 
which  began  to  fatigue  my  peaceful  philofophy. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  8cc. 


LETTER  XL. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

I RECEIVED  your  letter,  my  dear  mar- 
quis, under  the  tortures  of  the  gout ; and  re- 
membered that  the  philofopher  Pofidonius, 
when  Pompey  palled  through  Athens,  and  fent 
to  enquire  whether  he  could  liflen  to  him  with- 
out inconvenience,  replied — “ It  never  fhall 
“ be  faid  that  a man  fo  great  as  Pompey 
“ wifhes  to  hear  me,  and  that  the  gout  was 
te  any  impediment.”  The  philofopher  then 
made  Pompey  a fine  difcourfe  on  the  con- 
tempt of  pain,  while  he  occafionally  exclaimed — 
6C  Oh  Pain!  Do  what  thou  wilt,  thou  never  fhalt 
“ make  me  confefs  thou  art  an  evil.” — I imitate 
Pofidonius,  and  now  anfwer  yon,  whofe  charac- 
ter 
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ter  is  of  more  worth  than  that  of  all  the  Pom- 
peys  colle&ively. 

You  enquire  what  is  my  difeafe,  my  dear 
marquis,  and  I reply,  I am  deprived  of  the  ufe 
of  my  left  arm,  my  two  feet,  and  my  right  knee. 
My  right  hand,  which  is  the  only  member  I 
can  at  prefent  make  free  ufe  of,  is  employed  in 
writing  to  you,  and  in  defiring  you  to  come  to 
Glogau.  1 (hall  order  myfelf  to  be  carried  to- 
morrow to  * * which  is  half  a mile  diflant 
from  this  place. 

You  may  eafily  calculate,  after  combining  the 
various  misfortunes  of  war,  difeafe,  the  lofs  of 
friends,  and  the  inability  of  a&ion  where  action 
is  moft  neceffary,  that  this  affemblage  of  circum- 
ftances  is  not  very  pleafant.  You  have  nothing 
to  fear ; the  Ruffians  go  to  Pofen,  and  from 
thence  to  Thorn.  The  road  hither  is  fafe 
through  Berlin,  Frankfort,  and  CrofTen;  you 
may  therefore  travel  as  in  times  of  perfect  peace. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis;  my  great  weak- 
pefs  will  not  fuffer  me  to  write  more. 


LET- 
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LETTER  XLI. 

From  the  Marquis  dy Argens* 

SIRE,  Berlin,  O&ober  28,  1759. 

Yoljr  majefty’s  letter  I received  this 
Sunday  morning,  the  28th,  and  will  not  fail  to 
depart  the  day  after  to-morrow,  the  30th;  I 
(hall  arrive  at  Glogau  at  the  time  that  you 
will  come  there.  However  weak  I may  be,  in 
this  wintery  weather,  I would  travel  on  foot  over 
the  whole  earth  to  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
you.  I fear  left  you  fhould  order  yourfelf  to  be 
carried  too  foon  to  Glogau.  Should  you  happen 
to  renew  your  cold,  it  may  prolong  your  difeafe. 

I am  very  fenfible  you  malt  be  vexed  that  you 
cannot  in  perfon  finifti  the  campaign ; but  you 
may  give  your  commands  for  the  execution  of 
thofe  things  which  you  yourfelf  would  have 
done,  had  your  health  permitted.  Befide,  in  a 
fortnight,  if  you  are  careful  of  your  health,  you 
will  be  able  to  fupport  the  rpotion  of  a carriage, 
and  you  may  order  yourfelf  to  be  taken  when- 
ever you  pleafe.  In  fine,  there  are  things  which 
are  above  the  ftrength  of  man,  and  the  beft 
remedy  for  which  is  to  recoiled:  that  they  can- 
not be  avoided. 
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You  mud  have  received  the  news  of  the  tak- 
ing of  Quebec  two  or  three  days  fince.  Thus 
is  all  North  America  loft  to  France ; and  the 
Engliih  may,  this  winter,  tranfport  near  ten 
thoufand  men  to  Europe,  with  more  than  thirty 
fhips  of  war,  and  (till  leave  fufficient  to  take 
Martinico  in  the  month  of  March.  Believe  me, 
lire,  you  will  this  winter  fee  the  French  abandon 
all  their  allies,  and  confequently  we  fhall  have 
peace  in  the  fpring,  and  (hall  go  to  Sans-Souci, 
to  fee  the  gallery  which  will  be  there,  and 
.which  the  infpedlor  of  the  pictures,  who  came 
yefterday  from  Potfdam,  this  morning  informed 
me  will  be  the  fineft  he  has  ever  feen,  though  he 
lias  lived  fix  years  in  Italy. 

I fend  your  majefty  fome  verfes,  which  it  is 
faid  were  affixed,  during  night,  to  the  gate  of 
the  palace  of  Verfailles. 

Bateaux  plats  a 'vendre, 

Soldats  a loner, 

Generanx  a pendrei 
Mimjlres  d rouer . 

0 France  ! Une  femelle 
Fit  toujours  ton  dejlin  5 
Ton  honheur  went  dyune  pucelhf 
Et  ton  malhcur  d'une  catin 

* Flat-bottomed  boats  to  fell,  foldiers  to  hire,  generals  to 
bang,  minifters  to  draw  and  quarter.  O France  ! It  is  thy 
fate  to  be  governed  by  a woman  ; thou  formerly  derived!! 
happinefs  from  a maid  (of  Orleans),  for  thy  prefont  misfortune® 
thou  art  indebted  to  a proflitute. 

VOL.  X.  I 
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LETTER  XLIL 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  November  7,  1759. 

SlNCE  the  laft  letter  I had  the  honour  to 
write  to  your  majefty,  I have  had  another  fit  of 
fever ; but,  as  it  has  not  returned  for  thefe  two 
days,  I hope  I am  rid  of  it.  I am  happy  to  hear 
your  majefty  is  recovered ; but  you  muft  guard 
yourfelf  againft  cold.  I have  no  doubt  but  you 
will  bring  the  campaign  to  a happy  conclufion.* 
May  it  reftore  you,  in  health  and  content,  to 
your  fubje<5h  ! 

My  poor  philofophy  has  once  more  been 
difturbed.  Well  may  it  be  faid  that  we  ought 
carefully  to  avoid  the  company  of  lunatics. 
Madam  Tagliazuchi,  of  whom  I had  heard  no 
more  fince  the  man  was  arrefted,  has  juft  writ- 
ten a letter  to  me,  which  1 fend  to  your  majefty. 
Her  impertinence  is  fo  great  that,  however 
much  of  the  ftoic  I might  be,  I could  not  but 
feel  it  in  fome  meafure.  I know  not  what  the 
filly  woman  means  to  tell  me,  and  am  ignorant 
of  all  the  tales  and  tricks  of  which  fhe  talks. 
Well  might  I inform  your  majefty,  in  the  firft 
letter  I wrote  concerning  that  woman,  that  her 
brain  appeared  to  me  to  be  difordered.  I per- 
fectly perceive  what  puts  her  out  of  temper. 

I alked 
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I afked  her,  as  I likewife  afked  M.  Kircheifen, 
“ why  die  had  delayed  to  inform  againft  the 
1‘  man  till  the  court  of  Vienna  had  required  to 
“ know  her  name,  and  to  be  ferved  gratis  dur- 
“ ing  three  months.”  This  I believe  to  be  the 
horrible  language  which  fhe  never  can  pardon. 
I (hall  be  obliged  to  your  majefty  if  you  will  be 
pleafed  to  order  M.  Kercheifen  to  bid  this  Me- 
gara  forget  me,  and  fuffer  me  to  live  at  peace* 
Why  did  the  mad  woman  think  proper  to  ad- 
drefs  herfelf  to  me,  who,  during  eighteen  years 
that  I have  had  the  honour  to  be  in  your  ma- 
jefty’s  fervice,  have  never  been  involved  in 
fuch  affairs  ? Your  majefty  will  tell  me  that  I 
ought  to  defpife  the  difcourfe  of  fuch  a woman : 
this  I allow,  but  it  is  neverthelefs  difagreeable 
that  I fhould  be  obliged,  from  ftreet  intelligence, 
in  which  I have  no  concern,  to  fuffer  the  mod 
atrocious  and  grofs  abufe.  The  devout  bring 
all  their  griefs  to  the  foot  of  the  crofs,  and  I de- 
pofe  mine  in  the  bofom  of  philofophy ; fo  that, 
though  this  woman  fhouhd  daily  regale  me  by  a 
fimilar  epiftle,  I will  no  more  trouble  your  ma- 
jefty with  fuch  abfurdities. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 


I % 
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LETTER  XLIIL 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

I HAVE  caufed  myfelf  to  be  dragged 
hither,  my  dear  marquis ; to-morrow  I (hall 
join  the  army,  and  I flatter  myfelf  that  Daun 
and  his  Auftrians  will  not  difcover  that  I have 
the  gout.  In  a week  I hope  Saxony  will  be  en- 
tirely fwept  of  enemies,  and  that  all  will  be 
tranquillity.  Should  you  be  well  at  that  time, 
and  can  find  any  carriage  hermetically  fealed, 
you  will  give  me  pleafure  by  joining  me  at  Dref- 
den,  where  I fhall  fix  my  quarters,  and  will  take 
care  to  provide  you  apartments. 

I have  fo  much  to  do,  at  prefent,  that  it  is 
impoffible  for  me  to  interfere  in  the  clamours  of 
your  mad  woman ; wait  till  the  campaign  fhall 
be  clofed,  and  we  will  then  fhut  her  up  in  what' 
ever  lunatic  hofpital  you  pleafe. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis,  I embrace  you. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  XLIV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 


S X R E,  Berlin,  November  17, 1759. 

I HAVE  read  your  Reflections  on  Charles 
XII.  with  infinite  pleafure;  they  are  perfectly 
well  written,  the  flyle  is  clear  and  fententious, 
and  it  has  all  the  good  qualities  of  that  of  Taci- 
tus without  its  obfcurity. 

With  refpeCt  to  the  thoughts,  I (hall  fatisfy 
myfelf  with  obferving  to  your  majefty  that  they 
brought  conviction  to  my  mind  by  their  juft- 
nefs ; that  I difcovered  great  generals  alone  are 
able  to  write  on  other  great  generals ; and  that 
all  the  productions  of  mere  authors,  relative  to 
fuch  uncommon  men,  however  good  the  authors 
may  be,  will  never  be  any  thing  but  elegant 
phrafeology.  Good  heaven  ! How  wretched 
did  the  Hiftory  of  Charles  XII.  * appear  to  me 
while  reading  your  Reflections ! Each  man  fhould 
labour  at  his  vocation.  Nothing  feems  to  me  fo 

* By  Voltaire.  The  marquis  was  writing  to  a monarch, 
and  his  ftyle  refembled  that  of  mod  kingly  correfpondents. 
The  Reflexions  of  Frederic  on  Charles  XII.  are  excellent ; but 
to  decry  the  work  of  Voltaire,  fo  unjuflly,  was  grofs  and  con- 
temptible flattery  T. 
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ridiculous  as  for  a monk,  fhut  up  in  his  cell,  to 
write  a hiftory  of  the  campaigns  of  marfhals  de 
Luxembourg  and  de  Turenne.  Yet  how  many 
fuch  military  hiftories  have  we,  which  are  the 
compofitions  of  jefuits,  benedidines,  and  fathers 
of  the  oratory  ! I fhall  not  fail,  fire,  to  print 
your  work  with  all  poffible  attention  ; and  be 
allured  there  fhall  be  no  errors  of  the  prefs.  I 
have  a wifh  to  take  off  fifty  copies,  to  feal  up 
thirty  in  a packet,  and  to  leave  them  at  the  caftle, 
in  the  printing  office,  where  you  will  find  them 
on  the  return  of  peace.  The  work  is  admirable, 
and  you  will  hereafter  be  glad  to  give  fome 
copies  to  your  generals.  I wait  your  orders  on 
the  fubjed.  The  firft  fheet,  however,  is  in  the 
hands  of  the  compofitor.  I mean  to  print  the 
work  in  quarto,  that  it  may  agree  in  fize  with 
your  other  hiflorical  works,  and  with  your  Poem 
on  the  Art  of  War, 

Doubt  not  for  a moment,  fire,  but  that  I will 
depart  for  Saxony  as  foon  as  you  fhall  com- 
mand me;  if  I am  ill,  the  journey  will  cure  me ; 
and  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  again,  after  fo 
fine  and  glorious  a campaign,  will  reftore  me 
to  health. 

I have  a favour  to  requeft  of  your  majefty, 
which  is  that  I may  bring  the  marchionefs 
d’Argens  with  me.  I have  three  years  fuc- 

ceffively 
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edFvely  been  attacked  by  a very  ferious  fit  of 
illnefs;  this  I hope  will  not  happen  during  the 
prefent  year,  becaufe  of  the  regimen  to  which  I 
fubjed  myfelf.  But  had  not  your  majefty  had 
the  goodnefs  to  fuffer  my  wife  to  accompany 
me  to  Breflau,  committed  to  the  care  of  my  fer- 
vants,  I fliould  have  gone  and  paid  my  refpeds 
to  the  Eternal  Father;  and  I requeftyou  would 
be  well  perfuaded  that,  without  wifhing  to  ad 
the  courtier,  I lhould  be  better  pleafed  to  be 
with  you,  at  Sans-Souci,  than  with  him  in  his  pa- 
radife.  Oh  Sans-Souci ! Sans-Souci ! Why 

can  I not  give  my  milliary  fever  to  the  R — , 

my  diarrhea  to  the  C , and  my  indigeflion 

to  L  *  *?  Could  I do  fo,  thefe  three  perfons 

would  think  more  of  phyiic  than  of  war. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  XLV, 


From  the  King . 

Wilfdurf. 

The  pots  and  fpoons  of  the  French  ap- 
pear to  me  very  pleafant  refources  to  carry  on  a 

* La  R — — ~ , la  C , and  L - ; that  is,  as  I conjec- 

ture, the  Queen  of  Hungary,  the  Czarina,  and  Louis  XV.  T, 

I 4 war ; 
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war ; but  this  is  a trick  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of 
the  public.  I am  perfuaded  the  produce  will  be 
trifling.  But  as  the  printed  Letters  of  marlhal  de 
Belleifle  proclaim  poverty,  they  have  wilhed  to 
impofe  on  their  enemies,  and  to  perfuade  them 
that  the  wrought  filver  of  the  kingdom  will  be 
iufficient  to  make  a vigorous  campaign  the  en- 
fuing  year.  Nothing  certainly  but  this  pro- 
jed  could  induce  them  to  invent  the  comedy 
they  are  adting. 

Munfter  is  taken  by  the  Hanoverians;  and  it 
is  affirmed  the  French  marched  on  the  25th  for 
Geiffen,  to  proceed  to  Friedberg,  and  to  repafs 
the  Rhine. 

For  our  parts,  we  are  here,  in  face  of  the 
enemy,  cantoned  in  villages ; and  the  laid  trufs. 
of  draw,  and  the  laft  morfel  of  bread,  muft  de- 
termine which  of  the  two  fnall  remain  in  Saxony, 
As  the  Auftrians  are  extremely  confined  in  their 
quarters,  and  can  draw  nothing  out  of  Bohemia, 
I flatter  myfelf  they  will  be  the  firft  to  depart. 
We  muft  therefore  have  patience,  and  wait  for 
the  clofe  of  this  infernal  campaign.  1 have  this 
year  pra&ifed  all  my  philofophy  ; nor  has  there 
been  a day  in  which  I have  not  been  obliged  to 
recur  to  the  apathy  of  Zeno.  This  I confefs  is 
a very  painful  trade,  when  it  is  obliged  to  be 
continued.  Epicurus  is  the  philofophcr  of  men, 

Zeno 
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Zeno  of  the  gods ; and  1 am  but  man.  I have  for 
thefe  four  years  been  in  purgatory ; and,  fhould 
there  be  another  life,  the  Eternal  Father  muft 
give  me  credit  for  all  I have  buffered  in  the  pre- 
fent.  Every  rank,  every  condition,  endure 
erodes  and  misfortunes ; I,  therefore,  muff  bear 
my  burthen,  heavy  though  it  be,  like  others. 
I fay  to  myfelf. — “ Thefe  things  will  pafs  away ; 
<e  like  as  do  our  pleafures,  our  pains,  and  our 
*e  happy  moments.” 

Adieu,  dear  marquis ; my  letters  muft  appear 
to  you  very  gloomy ; but  I folemnly  declare  I 
cannot  write  any  other.  When  the  mind  is  dif- 
turbed  and  chagrined  we  do  not  fee  the  fun 
fhine.  I embrace  you,  and  wifh  to  fee  you  foon. 


LETTER  XLVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d' Ar gens* 

SIRE,  Berlin,  November  25,  1759. 

Though  perfecuted  by  fortune,  your 
own  fortitude  and  abilities  place  you  above  her 
caprices.  The  example  of  the  paft  affures  me 
of  the  future ; nor  can  I for  a moment  doubt  but 
that  you  have  already,  in  part,  repaired  the  rriif* 

fortune 


122  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

fortune  which  did  not  in  the  lead  originate  with 
yourfelf.  When  we  have  a&ed  according  to 
the  mod  determinate  rules,  we  cannot,  in  any 
profefiion  whatever,  be  anfwerable  for  accidents; 
and  lefs  in  the  trade  of  war  than  in  any  other. 

I can  well  comprehend  how  much  you  mud 
fuffer  ; becaufe,  be  our  courage  or  genius  what 
they  may,  we  cannot  rife  fuperior  to  humanity. 
But  great  men  like  you  have  always  overcome, 
by  their  condancy,  what  would  have  over- 
whelmed common  fouls. 

The  campaign  mud  end  : frod  and  fnow  will 
redore  tranquillity  for  fome  months ; and  I hope 
the  fpring  will  give  peace  to  Europe,  when  the 
French  fhall  have  done  melting  down  their  old 
fpoons,  which  they  fend  to  the  mint  to  obtain 
money.  Do  they  mean  to  make  war  with  their 
copper  pots  and  pans  ? And  is  this  the  coin  with 
which  they  will  pay  their  Ruffian  and  Swedifh 
fubfidies  ? 

Would  the  Englifh  but  have  fent,  lad  dim- 
mer, a fleet  of  fifteen  (hips  into  the  Baltic,  we 
fhould  now  have  been  at  peace  ; and,  if  they  will 
but  fend  fuch  a fleet  early  in  the  fpring,  we 
(hall  foon  fee  an  end  to  the  war.  The  pretext 
they  make  of  their  trade  with  Ruflia  is  ridiculous, 
for  the  Ruffians  would  not  dare  to  break  with 
them.  Where  would  the  Rufijans  have  found 
6 the 
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the  gold  and  (ilver  with  which  the  Englifh  fup- 
ply  their  mint?  And,  fhould  the  Ruffians  have 
been  rediveynot  a (ingle  (hip  would  have  arrived 
at  Peterfburg.  I have  much  refpeCt  for  the 
king  of  England  ; but  he  leaves  the  mod  com- 
mon opinions  in  negleCt,  if  he  do  not  perceive 
that  his  electorate  will  be  totally  ruined,  and 
that  within  the  fpace  of  fix  weeks,  (hould  you 
unfortunately  he  overpowered  by  your  enemies. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  XLVII. 


From  the  King, . 


MY  DEAR  MARQUIS, 


Freyberg, 

December  1 6,  17  59. 


By  the  edition  you  have  fent  me,  I can 
perceive  you  have  had  the  fever,  for  it  is  fo  in- 
correct that  I return  it  to  you  corrected.  Let 
it  be  reprinted,  and  throw  the  twenty  copies 
into  the  fire.  Thefe  people  are  fo  dupid  that 
they  have  entirely  changed  my  meaning,  by  the 
mod  evident  blunders.  Little  Beaufobre  might 
very  well  have  paid  greater  attention.  Had  the 
Huns  and  Vifigoths  known  the  art  of  printing, 
they  could  not  have  done  worfe. 


You 


124  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

You  fpeak  to  me  of  the  French  and  their 
lodes,  which  are  fufficiently  manifeft,  but  peace 
does-  not  therefore  indubitably  follow.  My  affairs 
are  ftill  in  a bad  fituation.  Succours  are  arriving 
to  me  at  prefent;  but  the  fnow  here  is  fo  deep,  and 
the  quantity  which  has  fallen  fo  confiderable, 
that  it  is  fcarcely  any  longer  poffiblq  to  make  the 
troops  ad:  againft  the  enemy. 

My  fituation  is,  that  I am  furrounded  by  diffih 
culty,  perplexity,  and  peril,  on  all  fides.  When 
to  this  I add  the  treachery  of  fortune,  of  which  I 
have  had  fo  many  proofs  during  the  campaign,  I 
dare  not  confide  in  her  in  any  of  my  undertakings. 
Neither  dare  I truft  my  own  forces.  Nothing 
therefore  but  chance  remains,  and  my  only  hope 
is  in  a fucceffion  of  fecondary  caufes. 

When  you  have  concluded  your  impreflion 
of  the  work,  have  the  goodnefs  to  fend  me  three 
copies.  Count  Finck  will  remit  them  to  me, 
and  the  couriers  will  not  refufe  the  packets  he 
fhall  fend. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; I know  not  when 
my  adventures  will  end,  nor  when  I fhall  fee 
you  again  : but  I know  beyond  a doubt  that  I 
(hall  love  you  ever. 


LET* 


LETTER  XLVXIL 


From  ths  King . 

Undated. 

Your  edition,  my  dear  marquis,  is  no 
better  than  my  campaign  ; and,  to  (peak  with- 
out prejudice,  they  neither  of  them  do  much  ho- 
nour to  Germany.  Let  us  each  of  us  corredt 
our  works,  remembering  that  this  is  homage 
paid  by  us  to  poflerity. 

I have  anfwered  you  before ; and,  what  is  ftiil 
better,  I have  returned  you  the  printed  copy, 
revifed  and  corre&ed  after  the  original. 

1 more  than  ever  hope  the  Auftrians  will  foon 
take  the  road  to  Bohemia ; and  that,  at  length,  in 
a few  days  we  fhall  end  the  molt  unfortunate  and 
the  rudeft  campaign  I ever  in  my  life  made.  My 
nephew  is  advancing  with  a large  detachment  to 
my  aid,  and  the  enemy  is  making  preparations 
which  denote  his  approaching  retreat. 

I will  fay  nothing  to  you  of  the  martyrdom  I 
have  fuffered,  during  a long  month,  nor  of  all 
the  inconveniences  with  which  this  dreadful, 
fituation  has  been  attended.  I am  fo  weary  of 
complaining  of  fortune,  that  this  very  wearinefs 
induces  me  to  pardon  her. 

Endeavour,  my  dear  marquis,  to  procure  me 
7 the 
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the  Encyclopedic,  which  I wifh  to  buy  for  this 
winter.  I will  not  fay  any  thing  to  you  con- 
cerning what  will  become  of  me  during  the  win- 
ter, becaufe  upon  my  honour  I do  not  know. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis ; may  health,  peace,  and 
content  be  yours. 


LETTER  XLIX. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  December  24, 1759* 

A VERY  grave  perfonage  has  made  his 
appearance  here,  belidewhom  Daniel,  Jeremiah, 
Jofiah,  and  all  the  major  and  minor  prophets, 
would  be  cyphers.  The  man  has  for  thefe 
eighteen  months  been  thought  mad,  becaufe, 
in  the  year  1758,  he  predicted  that  in  the  year 
1 759  y°u  would  fuffer  great  misfortunes.  Within 
this  fortnight,  he  has  vifited  all  thofe  to  whom 
he  had  announced  his  predictions,  and  has  thus 
very  ferioufly  addreffed  them  : 

“ Gentlemen,  you  have  fuppofed  me  a mad- 
€C  man,  becaufe  I foretold  the  truth.  The  event 
“ hasjuftified  all  my  predictions.  Suppofe  me 
(C  a madman  once  again,  if  fo  you  think  pro- 
“ per,  for  I affine  you  that  the  king  will  very 
((  foon  rife  fuperior  to  all  his  foes ; and  that, 

“ from 
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s(  from  this  time  to  the  end  of  the  war,  he 
se  will  be  attended  with  the  moft  fortunate  fuc- 
“ cefs.” 

As  the  difcourfe  of  this  lingular  man  has  been 
the  converfation  of  the  whole  city,  I was  curious 
to  enquire  farther  into  the  affair.  M.  Gottf- 
kowfki,  and  other  fenfible  perfons,  who  were 
acquainted  with  him,  fay  that  he  really  did 
foretel,  in  1758,  that,  in  1759,  the  Pruffians 
would  meet  a great  reverfe  of  fortune  ; and 
that  he  had  always  added,  what  he  has  once 
more  now  repeated,  that,  in  the  year  1760,  the 
Pruffians  would  become  more  fortunate  and 
more  glorious  than  they  had  ever  been. 

With  refpedt  to  myfelf,  without  the  gift  of 
prophecy,  or  the  honour  of  heating  my  imagi- 
nation, I am  well  perfuaded  you  will  repair  all 
tliofe  evils  which  have  been  occalioned  by  er- 
rors in  which  you  had  no  part ; and  which, 
humanly  fpeaking,  you  neither  could  forefee 
nor  avoid ; for  fecond ary  caufes  are  above  all 
human  prudence.  You  refemble  thofc  able 
archite&s  who,  by  the  great  knowledge  which 
they  have  in  their  art,  can  dole  and  ftrengthen 
die  apertures  which  have  been  made  in  build- 
ings by  unforefeen  tempefls,  or  earthquakes. 

I have  fent  Les  Reflexions , to  the  prefs 

* Reflections  on  Charles  XII. 

again 
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again  ; and  I flatter  myfelf  you  will  be  better 
fatisfied  with  the  next  edition  than  ^ou  are  with 
the  prefent. 

Permit  me  however,  fire,  to  defend  your 
campaign  againft  yourfelf ; the  misfortunes  of 
which  can  never  be  imputed  to  you,  becaufe 
you  were  not  the  caufe  of  them  ; and  becaufe 
they  have  happened  independent  of  the  precau- 
tions which  you  had  taken.  Your  glory,  fire, 
will  not  receive  the  lead  tinge. 

I cannot  affirm  the  fame  thing  of  the  edition 
of  the  Reflections ; not  but  it  is  very  true  that 
the  manufcript  copy  led  me  into  many  miftakes,. 
Of  this  I fend  fome  proofs  to  your  majefly.  The 
former  manufcript  reads.  On  diftingue  ceux  * * * § ; 
the  new  correction  reads.  On  ne  fait  attention 
qu'a  ceux  ~f~.  Another  correction  reads,  TJn  vaft 
champ  aux  remarques  % ; in  the  old  manufcript 
the  word  remarques  is  effaced.  In  the  corrected 
copy  I find,  Je  crains  hien  que  ce  beau  phenix  § ; 
the  former  manufcript  reads,  Je  crois  que  ce 
phenix  || . 

I might  fend  many  other  paffages  to  your 

* Thofe  are  diftinguifhed. 

*j>  Attention  is  only  paid  to  thofe* 

X A vaft  field  for  obfervation. 

§ I much  fear  left  this  fine  phenix;, 

|1  I believe  that  this  phenix. 
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inajefty,  but  this  would  be  only  to  weary  you. 
Befide,  I muft  allow  there  are  two  or  three  mif- 
takes,  and,  among  others,  one  diffidently  ftu- 
pid,  of  which  I am  guilty  ; yet  I three  times 
corrected  it,  and  thefe  curfed  printers  preferved 
it  in  taking  off  the  lad  proof. 

I have  given  orders  for  a copy  of  the  En- 
cyclopedic from  Holland  ; for  the  bookfellers 
only  fell  this  book  when  they  receive  orders, 
it  being  too  dear  for  them  to  keep  it  in  their 
lhops.  I find,  fire,  it  is  your  intention  this 
winter  to  traverfe  an  immenfe  fea  of  ill- written 
articles ; among  which  float  fome  excellent  ma- 
thematical diflertations,  by  D’Alembert ; and 
fome  metaphyfical  balloons,  inflated  with  wind, 
which,  by  occafioning  the  work  to  be  prohibited, 
gave  it  a degree  of  reputation  which  it  has  al- 
ready loft,  in  every  country  where  no  fuch  pro- 
hibition has  been  iflued.  The  lad  articles  which 
Voltaire  has  inferted  in  the  work  denote  old 
age,  and  are  not  much  better  than  his  Candide. 
Wit  is  frequent,  but  judgment  and  profound 
thinking  are  fcarce  ; this  you  will  yourfelf  per- 
ceive, and  judge  of  better  than  I can. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


VOL.  x. 
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LETTER  L. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  January  8,  1760., 

I HAVE  the  honour  to  wifh  your  ma- 
jefly  a happy  new  year,  which  fhall  reftore  you 
glorious,  fatisfied,  and  in  perfed  health  to  your 
fubjeds.  I return  you  infinite  thanks  for  the 
marks  of  bounty  which  you  have  deigned  to 
bellow  upon  me,  and  entreat  you  to  remain 
perfuaded  I fhall  prefer ve  the  remembrance  of 
them  to  my  lafl  hour. 

I fend  your  majefly  four  copies  of  the  new 
edition  of  Charles  XII ; to  which  I add  the 
copy  which  your  majefly  returned,  correded,  of 
the  firfl  edition,  that  you  may  perceive  not  a 
lingle  miflake  has  been  committed  in  the  fe- 
cond.  I entreat  you  would  be  perfuaded,  that 
thofe  which  were  in  the  firfl  did  not  originate 
with  me.  I was  ill  of  a fever,  and  was  obliged 
to  truft  the  lafl  proofs  to  the  printer;  but  I 
have  four  feveral  times  revifed  the  new  proofs, 
nor  do  I think  an  Elzevir  edition  could  be  more 
corred. 

Your  verfes  on  the  prophets  are  charming ; 
but  in  vain  do  you  complain  of  fortune,  for  I 

perceive 


C OR  DESPONDENCE.  1 3 J 

perceive  (be  is  (till  faithful  to  you,  though  (he 
occafionally  pretends  to  have  forfaken  you. 
I own  the  affair  of  Maxen  is  vexatious ; but 
recollect  that  it  happened  on  the  20th  of  the 
month,  and  that  on  the  21ft  of  the  fame  month 
admiral  Howe  * deftroyed  the  French  fleet, 
the  allies  took  Munfter  on  the  22d,  and  the 
prince  your  nephew,  on  the  25th,  beat  the  duke 
of  Wirtemberg. 

I have  a thoufand  and  a thoufand  things  to 
fay ; but  I write  in  hafte,  becaufe  I am  oppreffed 
by  a violent  cold,  which  for  a fortnight  pad  has 
not  left  me  a moment  in  peace,  and  which  has 
brought  on  a cough  that  fometimes  makes  me 
fpit  blood,  and  even  in  confiderable  quantities. 
It  is  faid  to  be  the  pleafure  and  the  confolation 
of  the  damned  to  find  companions  in  their  mif- 
fortunes.  Were  I a fiend,  I fhould  have  much 
confolation  in  my  affliction  ; for  the  difeafe  is 
epidemical  in  Berlin,  and  as  common  as  the 
hooping  cough  was  about  two-and-twenty  years 
ago.  At  that  time  I was  a foldier.  Why  am 
I at  prefent  nothing  better  than  a miferable 

* Not  Howe,  but  Hawke ; and  the  action  at  Maxen, 
and  the  battle  with  Conflans,  were  both  on  the  20th.  Prince 
Ferdinand  fent  troops  under  the  hereditary  prince  againft 
the  duke  of  Wirtemberg  on  the  25th,  but  the  attack  did 
not  -take  place  till  the  28th  and  the  following  days.  T. 
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burthen  on  mankind,  when  I vvifii  to  pofiefs  a 
hundred  lives,  that  I might  facrifice  them  all  in 
your  majefty’s  fervice  ? 

1 have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  LL 
From  the  King. 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  January  15,1760. 

I THANK  you  for  the  trouble  which 
you  have  taken  in  printing  my  nonfenfe,  for  it 
was  more  than  it  deferved.  You  are  too  indul- 
gent to  the  verfes  which  I fent  you.  How  was 
it  pofiible  they  fhould  be  good  ? My  mind  is 
too  reftlefs,  too  much  agitated,  too  much  op- 
preffed,  for  my  fancy  t@  produce  any  thing  paf- 
fable.  This  gloomy  varnilh  is  fpread  over  all 
my  writings  and  all  my  actions. 

Nothing  can  be  more  uncertain  than  peace. 
It  is  hoped  for,  and  fuppofed  poflible,  but  that 
is  all.  I can  do  nothing  more  than  continue 
to  wreftle  with,  adverfity  ; but  I can  neither 
bring  fortune  back  to  our  fide  nor  diminifh  the 
number  of  my  foes.  Thefe  things  being  thus, 
my  lituation  continues  the  fame ; one  more 
misfortune,. and  all  will  be  over. 


Life 
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Life  becomes  truly  infupportable*  when  it 
mud  be  dragged  on  amid  chagrin  and  mortal 
affliction.  Ceafing  to  be  a heavenly  benefit*  it 
is  an  object  of  horror*  refemfyling  the  mod;  cruel 
torments  which  tyrants  inflict  upon  the  wretch- 
ed. You  may  fooner  kill  me,  my  dear  mar- 
quis* than  induce  me  to  change  this  opinion. 
You  fee  objects  in  a point  of  view  which  foftens 
and  enfeebles  them  ; but*  were  you  only  an  hour 
here*  how  would  the  profpeCt  change  ! 

Adieu  ! Do  not  fatigue  your  mind  with  ufe- 
lefs  cares ; and*  without  foreboding  the  future* 
preferve  your  tranquillity  as  perfectly  as  you 
can.  You  are  not  a king;  you  have  not  a 
kingdom  to  defend  ; you  have  not  to  negociate* 
to  find  expedients  for  every  want*  nor  to  anfwer 
for  every  event.  For  my  part,  finking  as  I do 
under  the  load,  it  is  for  me  fingly  to  fuffer  thefe 
pains.  Leave  me  therefore*  my  dear  marquis* 
to  fuffer  without  partaking  them.  I embrace 
you*  and  affure  you  of  my  efteem,  Vale . 
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LETTER  LII. 


From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated, 

You  will  make  what  ufe  you  think  pro- 
per of  my  work.  I am  fo  confounded  by  the 
misfortune  that  has  happened  to  general  Finck, 
that  I cannot  yet  recover  from  my  aftonifhment. 
It  has  deranged  all  my  plans,  and  cuts  me  to 
the  very  foul.  Thefe  misfortunes  which  per- 
fecute  my  old  age  have  followed  me  from  Bran- 
denburg into  Saxony ; I will  ftruggle  with 
them  as  long  as  I am  able. 

The  fhort  hymn  which  I fent  you,  addrefied 
to  Fortune,  was  written  too  haftily  ; we  mull 
not  fing  Fe  Feum  till  we  firft  have  conquered. 
I am  fo  weary  of  crofs  accidents,  and  the  dif- 
afters  that  daily  happen,  that  I a thoufand  times 
wifh  for  death,  and  am  more  and  more  tired 
of  inhabiting  a worn-out  body  condemned  to 
fuffer. 

I write  to  you  in  the  firft  moment  of  grief ; 
my  foul  is  torn  by  mingled  aftonifhment,  cha- 
grin, and  indignation.  Let  us  fee  what  will  be 
the  end  of  this  execrable  campaign,  and  I will 
then  inform  you  what  is  to  become  of  me.  We 

will 
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will  arrange  the  reft.  Pity  my  fituation,  but  fay 
nothing  concerning  it,  for  bad  news  fpreads  fall 
enough  of  itfelf. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis.  Quando  avrai  fine  il 
mo  tormento  * ? 


LETTER  LIII. 

From  the  King. 


Undated. 

"WHEN  I wrote  to  you  laft,  I forgot, 
my  dear  marquis,  to  defire  you  to  fend  a copy 
of  my  Charles  XII.  to  my  brother  Ferdinand, 
and  another  to  general  Seidlitz,  who  is  wound- 
ed,  and  is  gone  to  Berlin  to  be  cured.  This 
fmall  mark  of  attention  will,  perhaps,  give  thegi, 
pleafure. 

My  fituation  is  not  changed  in  the  leaft,  and 
I continue  as  much  alarmed  for  the  future  as 
have  hitherto  been.  Send  me  the  lyes  of  your 
prophet,  and  the  tales  which  you  happen  to  hear, 
for  my  amufement.  Would  to  heaven  that  the 

* When  Jljall  my  torments  end  ? The  contents  of  this 

Letter  fhew  that  it  was  written  immediately  after  the 
affair  of  Maxen  ; it  confequently  fhould  have  been  inferte<I>' 
more  early,  but  I do  not  exa&ly  know  where.  T. 

k4 
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talked-of  peace  might  foon  afford  us  more  per^ 
manent  hopes  than  any  we  have  hitherto  had ; 
and  that  we  might  fee  our  pains  and  labour 
ended  by  a durable  and  advantageous  treaty. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis.  I embrace  you,  and 
offer  up  a thoufand  prayers  for  your  happinefs. 


LETTER  LIV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens.  ** 

SIRE,  Berlin,  January  24,  1760, 

I IMMEDIATELY  fent  the  copies  to 
prince  Ferdinand  and  to  general  Seidlitz,  ac- 
cording to  your  commands,  nor  can  I exprefs 
how  fenfible  his  royal  highnefs  was  of  your  ma- 
jefty’s  prefent.  His  health  is 'much  better;  and 
his  difeafe  is  only  the  remains  of  weak  nerves, 
which  will  be  completely  re-eftablifhed  as  foon 
as  the  weather  (hall  be  better. 

My  prophet,  at  whom  you  laugh,  continues 
to  predict  mountains  and  miracles,  for  the  pre- 
fent year.  I know  not  whether  he  be  a falfe 
prophet,  but  I am  certain  he  does  not  want  wit. 
Of  this  your  majefly  may  judge  by  two  anfwers 
which  he  has  made,  within  a few  days ; the  one 
to  a divine,  and  the  other  to  a prince.  The 

name 
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name  of  the  theologian  is  M.  Suflfmilch,  a paf- 
tor,  and  a rigid  Lutheran. 

“ You  do  not  underftand  either  the  Greek  or1 
c‘  the  Latin/'  faid  he  to  my  prophet ; “ how 
“ therefore  can  you  judge  of  what  the  Greek 
{C  Bible  contains,  from  the  German  tranflation  ?" 
i—1 “ Sir/'  anfwered  the  Daniel  of  Berlin,  66  do 
<c  you  mean  to  fay  that  the  German  tranflation 
“ does  not  give  the  fenfe  of  the  fcripture  ? If  fo, 
<c  how  dare  you  offer  it  to  Chriftians  as  contain- 

ing  the  pure  word  of  God  ? You  either  muft 
€C  allow  that  I may  underftand  the  true  fenfe  of 
“ the  Bible,  by  reading  a tranflation  which  has 
<(  been  approved  by  all  the  fynods,  or  you  muft 
66  confefs  that  the  Lutheran  paftors  univerfally 
(C  deceive  the  people,  of  whom  they  call  them- 
<c  felves  the  guides/' 

I now  come  to  the  anfwer  given  by  the  pro- 
phet to  a prince ; that  is  to  the  margrave  of 
Schwedt,  who  afked  the  man  whether  it  were 
true  that  he  undertook  to  prophefy.  u I have 
“ been  fortunate  enough,"  anfwered  he,  “ to 
“ tell  fame  truths." — “ Go,  go,"  faid  the  mar- 
grave, “ you  are  a madman." — “ So  my  wife,” 
replied  the  prophet,  cc  who  is  a very  filly  woman, 
“ every  day  tells  me  ; but  I pay  no  attention  to 
“ what  (he  fays,  becaufe  I know  the  extent  of 
c<  her  underftanding." 


I know 
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1 know  not  whether  Daniel,  Jeremiah,  Haba- 
cuc,  and  all  the  prophets  colledively,  could 
have  made  a more  artful  anfwer.  Your  majefty 
perhaps  will  tell  me  that  my  prophet  deferved 
the  baftinado ; to  this  I can  fay  nothing,  except 
that  it  is  poffible  for  a man  to  merit  the  bafti- 
nado  by  giving  an  ingenious  but  an  impertinent 
anfwer. 

Your  majefty  from  this  will  begin  to  believe 
I am  half  converted,  and  that  I fliall  loon  have 
faith  in  the  ancient  prophets,  fince  I have  cre- 
dence in  the  modern.  But  I take  fome  pleafure 
in  informing  your  majefty  that  I am  ftill  a good 
and  faithful  follower  of  Epicurus ; not  however 
that  I can  refufe  proof  pofitive  ; and  the  follow- 
ing fad  I have  from  the  mouth  of  a Lutheran 
minifter,  a man  of  underftanding,  and  a mem- 
ber of  our  Academy  of  Sciences. 

A month  before  the  battle  of  Cuftrin,  my  pro- 
phet went  to  this  minifter  and  told  him — “ Sir, 
€C  I come  to  inform  you  that,  in  thirty  days, 
<c  the  king  will  gain  a bloody  vidory  over  the 
“ Ruffians ; near  fifteen  thoufand  will  be  killed, 
i£  and  their  bodies  will  long  remain  on  the  field 

of  battle,  as  food  to  birds  of  prey.” — The  very 
day  this  man  predided  was  precifely  the  day  of 
battle.  1 well  know  that  it  was  chance  which 
verified  the  predidions  of  the  man,  but  we  nuift 

ftill 
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ftiii  be  obliged  to  own  it  was  a very  fingular 
chance.  Could  I but  be  allured  that  chance 
would  be  as  favourable  to  me,  I would  turn  pro- 
phet myfelf.  This  would  enrage  Voltaire,  and 
he  would  no  more  venture  to  laugh  at  people 
who  inflame  their  imaginations. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  LV, 

From  the  King. 

\ 

Undated. 

It  feems  to  me  that  your  prophet  attempts 
to  ad  the  wit.  He  certainly  muft  be  a great  ge- 
nius, who  is  opening  a new  career  to  himfelf; 
for  never,  marquis,  did  Ifaiah,  Habacuc,  or 
Jeremiah,  among  the  vanquifhed  and  contrite 
Jews,  pofTefs  the  mania  of  endeavouring  to  pafs 
for  wits. 

Misfortune  infpires  fear,  and  fear  fuperftition ; 
I therefore  do  not  wonder  that  people  who  an- 
nounce futurity,  with  all  affurance  and  effron- 
tery, fhould  find  others  credulous  enough  to 
have  faith  in  their  predidions.  One  fool  al- 
ways finds  another  more  foolifh  for  his  admirer. 

4 I wiflt 
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I wifh  we  could  laugh  more  at  our  eafe  at  -fuch 
nonfenfe  : hut  1 no  longer  have  any  inclination 
to  laugh  ; I am  {truck  by  too  many  misfortunes* 
and  furrounded  by  too  many  difficulties,  amid 
which  there  are  but  little  hopes  I fhould  be  in 
a merry  mood. 

I fend  you  an  ode,  which  I have  written  for 
my  nephew.  The  thing  extraordinary  in  it  is 
that  it  is  not  full  of  fabulous  affertions,  but  that 
it  is  too  modefl  for  the  perfon  who  is  the  hero 
of  the  compof  tion. 

I have  had  a fwelied  face,  which  has  put  me 
to  great  torments,  I have  been  attacked  by 
every  fcourge  of  heaven ; yet  I continue  to 
breathe,  and  to  behold  the  light  of  day,  which 
I a hundred  times  have  wifhed  were  to  me  eter- 
nally extind.  In  fine,  every  man  muff  fubmit 
to  his  fate.  May  yours  be  a happy  deftiny ; and 
may  you  not  forget  the  friend  who  is  adually 
in  purgatory,  but  who  loves  and  will  continue* 
ever  to  love  you. 

Adieu. 


# 
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LETTER  LVL 
From  the  Marquis  dy Ar gens. 

S I R E,  Berlin,  February  4,  1760. 

I HAVE  five  times  read  your  Ode  to  the 
prince  your  nephew.  The  work  is  truly  worthy 
of  you,  and  of  the  prince.  It  is  the  greateft 
eulogium  that  can  be  made,  and  at  the  fame 
time  the  moft  true.  After  the  moft  rigid  ex- 
amination, I have  only  yet  been  able  to  difeover 
a lingle  line  which  appeared  to  me  to  be  rather 
profaic,  and  is  the  following: 

gfe  puls  an  moins  prevoir  par  mss  heureux  prof  ages 

The  line  feems  a little  harfh  on  the  ear ; and 
the  words  puis,  prevoir,  and  prejages,  in  fuccef- 
fion,  are  not  fo  harmonious  as  the  remainder 
of  this  beautiful  ode,  by  which  Rouffeau  would 
be  honoured,  and  which  I once  again  repeat  is 
truly  worthy  of  the  hero  by  whom  it  has  been 
written,  and  the  hero  to  whom  it  is  addreffed. 

You  laugh  at  my  prophet,  but  I have  fome- 
thing  dlfe  than  prophecy  now  to  inform  you  of. 

One  of  our  academicians,  M.  Gleditfch, 
maintains  that  M.  de  Maupertuis  appeared  to 

* By  happy  prefage  I may  at  leaf!  forefee. 

him, 
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him,  in  the  academy  hall,  befide  the  clock,  and 
that  he  faw  him  for  the  continuance  of  almoft  a 
quarter  of  an  hour.  This  has  excited  an  afto- 
nifhing  clamour.  Remain  incredulous  now  if 
you  can ! With  refped  to  myfelf,  I have  deter- 
mined to  order  two  rnaffes  to  be  faid  for  the  re- 
pofe  of  the  prefident’s  foul,  in  order  that,  (hould 
he  think  proper  to  ad  the  part  of  a goblin,  he 
may  leave  me  to  deep  in  peace,  and  go  to  Ge- 
neva, there  like  an  incubus  to  fit  upon,  fuck  the 
breath  of,  and  torment,  the  fieur  Arouet  de  Vol- 
taire. 

I ftill  am  perfuaded,  notwithftanding  the  af- 
fliding  accidents  of  laft  year,  that  you  will  be 
fortunate  in  your  next  campaign  ; and,  fay 
what  you  will,  you  will  never  be  able  to  con- 
vince me  of  the  contrary,  efpecially  ihould  it  be 
true,  as  is  here  affirmed,  that  the  Englifh  will 
fend  a fleet  into  the  Baltic.  Fortune,  I allow, 
has  for  fome  time  feemed  to  be  unfavourable  to 
you  ; but,  without  any  faith  in  prophets,  or  in 
ghofts,  I cannot  but  yield  to  certain  pre-fenti- 
ments  which  tell  me  you  will  be  fuccefsful  in 
oppofing  your  adverfaries,  and  that  at  laft  you 
will  acquire  an  entire  afcendency  over  them. 
Previous  to  the  battles  of  Rofbach  and  Lifla,  I 
wrote  the  fame  thing.  The  lituation  of  affairs 
then  was  very  different  from  what  they  are  at 

prefent ; 
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jsrefent ; my  fecurity  feemed  to  be  ftill  more  ill 
placed,  but  was  loon  jultified  by  time. 

The  prince  of  Bevern  has  written  a letter  to 
me  in  favour  of  a French  gentleman  who  has 
been  recommended  to  him,  and  with  whofe  fa- 
mily I am  well  acquainted.  Some  years  fine® 

I knew  the  perfon  himfelf,  when  I was  in  France. 
An  affair  of  honour  obliged  him  to  leave  the 
kingdom,  and  to  retire  to  Nice.  His  family 
having  written  to  me  in  recommendation  of  him, 
he  came  to  vifit  me  at  Menton ; f nee  which, 
not  being  able  to  return  to  France,  he  went,  at 
the  beginning  of  the  war,  to  Canada,  where  he 
ferved  with  diflindlion.  Finding  nothing  more 
to  do  in  that  country,  and  not  being  allowed  to 
remain  in  France,  he  has  determined  to  enter 
fome  foreign  fervice.  There  are  three  things 
for  which  I can  be  anfwerable  to  your  majefly  ; 
the  firfl  is  that  he  has  much  valour,  the  fecond 
that  he  poiTeffes  probity,  and  the  third  that  he 
is  of  one  of  the  bell  families,  I will  not  fay  of 
his  province,  but  of  the  whole  kingdom. 

With  refpedt  to  common  fenfe,  that  is  an 
article  for  which  I will  never  pledge  myfelf  in 
favour  of  a Frenchman,  efpecially  a native  of 
Provence.  He  underftands  Italian  well,  and 
the  German  tolerably  ; at  lead  he  can  explain 
himfelf  diffidently  to  be  underflood  in  the  latter 

language. 


144  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

language.  He  wilhes  he  might  enter  a free 
battalion.  His  age  is  about  thirty-two,  and  his 
perfon  engaging.  When  he  left  France,  he  was 
a lieutenant  in  the  regiment  of  Champagne  ; in 
Canada  he  was  made  a captain,  and  has  often 
had  the  honour  to  fee  men  roafted  and  eaten  by 
the  favages.  Should  your  majefty  think  proper 
to  give  him  a lieutenant’s  commiffion  he  will  be 
well  fatisfied  ; and,  as  he  is  not  in  any  want,  he 
will  immediately  purchafe  all  neceflary  equipage 
for  the  lieutenant  of  a free-  battalion. 

I have  once  more  the  honour  to  inform  your 
majefty  that  I will  be  anfwerable  for  the  birth, 
probity,  and  bravery  of  the  man  I propofe.  I 
entreat  you  to  do  me  the  favour  to  write  a word 
in  reply,  that  I may  not  induce  this  young  man 
to  fpend  his  money  to  no  purpofe. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  LVII. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

Yes,  my  dear  marquis,  I have  committed 
miftakes,  and  what  is  worfe  fhall  again  commit. 
All  are  not  wife  who  wifh  fo  to  be.  We  remain 
3 during 
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during  life  nearly  fuch  as  we  were  born.  The 
mod  vexatious  thing,  under  our  prefent  circum- 
flances,  is  that  every  miftake  becomes  a capital 
fault ; and  this  fingle  idea  makes  me  fhudder. 

Figure  to  yourfelf  the  number  of  our  ene- 
mies, irritated  by  my  refiftance  ; remember  their 
pernicious  and  redoubled  efforts,  and  the  en- 
raged obftinacy  with  which  they  wifh  to  over- 
whelm me.  Behold  the  deftiny  of  the  kingdom 
depending  on  a hair.  Full  of  fuch  ideas,  the 
fine  hopes jvith  which  your  prophet  infpires  you 
vanifli  like  fmoke,  driven  by  the  wind,  and 
difperfed  in  an  inftant. 

To  relieve  myfelf  from  images  fo  affii&ing 
and  gloomy,  which  would  at  length  render  De- 
mocritus himfelf  melancholic  and  hypochon- 
driac, I fludy,  or  write  bad  poetry.  The 
labour,  while  it  lads,  makes  me  happy  ; I for- 
get my  prefent  fituation,  and  procure  myfelf  • 
what  phyficians  call  lucid  intervals : but,  as 
foon  as  the  charm  is  difpelled,  I again  fall  into 
my  mournful  reveries;  and  my  difeafe,  which 
had  only  been  fufpended,  recovers  additional 
ftrength. 

Let  me  tell  you,  your  Iroquois  has  full  powers; 
he  may,  from  this  day  forward,  without  the 
charge  of  homicide,  kill  as  many  Auftrians  as 
he  (hall  pleafe. 

VOL.  x. 
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You  pay  me  compliments  on  my  verfes  which 
they  certainly  do  not  merit.  My  mind  is  not  fuffi- 
ciently  tranquil,  nor  have  I time  enough  to  cor- 
rect them.  They  are  but  {ketches,  or  rather  abor- 
tions, which  the  poetic  demon  obliges  me  to 
bring  forth,  which  you  from  indulgence  make 
welcome,  and  which  appear  to  you  lefs  defec- 
tive when  you  recoiled  the  dreadful  fituation  in 
which  I am. 

Write  to  me  when  you  have  nothing  better 
to  do ; and  do  not  forget  the  poor  philofopher 
who,  perhaps,  to  expiate  his  incredulity,  is  con- 
demned to  find  his  purgatory  in  this  world. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; peace,  health,  and 
content  be  with  you. 


LETTER  LVIII. 

From  the  Marquis  D’Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  7,  1760* 

My  prophet  is  far  from  being  (ilent  re- 
fpeding  futurity  ; he  continues  to  affirm  that 
we  (hall  be  as  fortunate  this  year  as  we  were 
unfortunate  the  laft.  He  offers  to  be  punifhed 
as  an  impoftor,  and  to  be  imprifoned  as  a mad- 
man, (hould  he  be  deceived  in  his  predi&ions. 

Without 
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Without  the  honour  of  prophecy,  I am,  for 
my  own  part,  convinced  our  affairs  will  be  pro- 
fperous.  You  are  diffident  of  fortune,  nor  can 
I blame  you  for  this ; fhe  has  been  but  little 
favourable  to  you  during  the  lad  campaign. 
But  I am  encouraged,  becaufe  I perceive,  when 
Hie  has  feemed  to  have  entirely  forfaken  you, 
fhe  has  fuddenly  furnifhed  the  means  to  repair 
the  Ioffes  fhe  had  occafioned. 

We  have  reafon  to  fear  for  the  public  caufc , 
when  the  fatal  events  which  happen  origi- 
nate in  thofe  who  are  entrufled  with  the  de- 
fence of  this  public  cauje ; but,  in  all  our  pad 
misfortunes,  I can  only  find  individuals  to  blame, 
and  not  either  the  army  or  the  fovereign.  The 
battle  of  Frankfort  with  the  Ruffians  would  never 
have  taken  place,  had  the  P ruffian  army,  when 
it  entered  Poland,  been  differently  conducted. 
The  Pruffian  foldiers  laid  down  their  arms,  and 
furrendered  themfelves  prifoners  at  Maxen ; 
but  it  is  not  the  Pruffian  foldiers  who  make  ca- 
pitulations, but  their  commanders.  The  tenth 
legion  would  have  furrendered  themfelves  pri- 
foners, had  the  chiefs  of  that  legion,  Ctefar  be- 
ing abfent,  thought  proper  to  furrender. 

An  article  of  intelligence  is  afferted  at  Berlin 
as  indubitable  truth,  which  is  that  you  are  to 
command  the  grand  army  againft  the  Auftrians, 
L 2 prince 


POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

prince  Henry  the  army  againft  the  Ruffians,  and 
general  Fouquet  the  detached  corps.  I have  not, 
lire,  the  fecret  of  heating  my  imagination,  fo  as 
to  read  the  myfteries  of  the  gods;  but,  on  this 
fimple  difpofition  of  the  forces  and  armies  of 
your  majefty,  I will  lofe  my  head,  if  you  do 
not  rife  fuperior  to  all  your  enemies.  Your 
greateft  difficulties,  fire,  during  the  courfe  of  the 
war,  have  been  to  repair  miftakes  in  which  you 
have  had  no  part;  and  you  are  going  to  employ 
generals  who  never  have  been  guilty  of  miftakes. 

All  the  gazettes  affirm  that  the  Englifh  will 
fend  a fleet  into  the  Baltic.  Should  they  do  fo, 
this  will  be  one  of  the  beft  things  they  have 
executed  during  the  war ; and,  fliould  they  be 
prevented  from  adting  thus  fenflbly  by  any  nar- 
row, wretched  views  of  trade,  they  will  deferve  to 
lofe  the  efteem  they  have  acquired,  by  the  great 
actions  they  have  performed  during  two  years. 

Your  majefty  has  too  much  complaifance  to 
pay  the  lead  attention  to  the  feeble  remarks 
which  I have  ventured  to  communicate.  The 
alterations  you  have  made  appear  to  me  excel- 
lent, and  have  rendered  the  Epiftle  peculiarly 
correct.  The  verfes  which  your  majefty  has 
written,  during  the  war,  have  all  the  harmony 
and  fvveetnefs  of  thofe  which  the  mufes  didate 
in  times  of  the  moft  profound  peace. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

LET- 
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LETTER  LIX. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  16,  176®, 

WERE  it  true  that  I addrefs  you  like  a 
courtier,  I fliould  have  been  pleafed  fo  to  have 
done,  for  I then  fliould  have  given  occasion  to 
the  beautiful,  the  very  beautiful , lines  which  yon 
have  done  me  the  honour  to  fend  me.  You  will 
repeat  that  I feek  to  flatter  you$  and  I fhall  re- 
ply that  I rather  choofe  to  be  accufed  of  flattery 
than  fufler  my  confcience  to  reproach  me  with 
deceit.  I take  the  liberty  to  fpeak  what  I think  to 
your  majefty,  and  my  tongue  is  the  interpreter 
of  my  heart. 

You  believe  you  have  been  guilty  of  miftakes; 
and  I,  on  the  contrary,  that  you  have  repaired 
the  miftakes  of  others.  The  well-judging  part 
of  the  public  are  now  on  my  fide,  and  pofterity 
will  hereafter  decide  whether  you  or  1 have  rea*- 
fon.  I am  convinced  pofterity  will  admire  your 
majefty,  and  will  undertake  to  defend  you 
againft  yourfelf.  But  this  is  a fubjedt  on  which 
we  fhould  never  end,  and  which  we  will  one  day 
difcufs  in  peace  at  Sans-Souci ; a day  which  per- 
haps will  arrive  fooner  than  you  hope.  How 
L 3 many 
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many  untorefeen  accidents  may  happen,  that  may 
bellow  that  peace  on  Europe  which  is  To  neceffa- 
ry  to  her,  and  for  which  (he  waits  with  fo  much 
impatience  ! 

It  is  your  majefty’s  commands  that  I ftiould 
write  all  the  nonfenfe  I hear. 

Your  cook  Champion  will  never  make  you 
any  more  ragouts,  either  too  fait  or  too  much 
peppered  ; the  furgeons  have  entirely  deprived 
him  of  what  the  firft  man  employed  for  the  pro- 
pagation of  the  human  race,  and  he  expired  on 
the  third  day.  It  is  reported,  through  the  city, 
that  the  furgeon  who  performed  the  operation, 
and  who  is  a kind  of  madman  (his  name  is  Cofte) 
put  what  he  cut  away  between  two  plates,  and 
fent  it  to  a woman  named  Le  Gras,  whom 
Champion  kept.  This  wretched  joke  has  ex- 
cited the  babbling  of  all  the  women  and  all  the 
devout. 

] have  only  to  add  that  your  majefty  will  fuf- 
fer  very  little  lofs  by  the  death  of  Champion. 
Now  he  is  no  more  I may  fpeak  freely,  without 
fear  of  injuring  him  to  your  majefty.  He  was  a 
man  of  very  indifferent  character,  and  behaved 
exceedingly  ill  during  the  time  that  the  French 
and  Auftrian  officers  were  at  Berlin.  He  had 
taken  them  to  board,  and  daily  held  difcourfc 
in  their  prefence  for  which  he  merited  to  be  fent 

to 


CORRESPONDENCE.  I 

to  the  wheel- barrow  *.  His  converfation  was 
reported  to  me,  and  I gave  him  notice  that  I 
fhould  acquaint  the  governor  with  his  conduct. 
He  promifed  he  would  reform,  and  I believed 
he  had  kept  his  word  with  me ; but  I have  heard? 
from  thofe  who  told  me  of  his  death,  that  he 
continued  his  former  conduct.  You  perceive, 
fire,  that  Heaven  has  punifhed  him  with  more 
feverity  than  your  judges  would  have  done ; 
for  they  certainly  would  not  have  condemned 
him  to  caftration.  Deny  Providence  hereafter, 
if  you  can.  Such  examples  are  very  ftriking, 
and  of  much  greater  weight  than  thofe  on  which 
divines  found  fo  many  bad  arguments. 

How  well,  fire,  do  you  defcribe  thofe  igno- 
rant fanatics  in  the  charming  verfes  which  you 
have  written  on  the  Dictionary  of  the  pretended 
atheifts ! 

I have  no  doubt  but  the  edition  of  your  ma- 
jefty’s  works  has  been  printed  from  a copy  pur- 
loined from  thofe  which  are  at  Paris  becaufe  the 
Dutch  edition  is  but  a copy  of  that  which  is 
publifhed  at  Paris.  There  are  feveral  copies 
of  the  Dutch  edition  at  Berlin,  and  which,  as  I 
am  informed,  only  contain  fome  odes,  feveral 
epiftles,  and  the  poem  on  war.  All  the  poems 
inferted  are  very  beautiful ; and,  to  fpeak  with- 

* To  work  at  the  fortifications,  a puni/hment  common  in 
Prufiia.  T. 

L4 


out 


t$2  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

out  referve  to  your  majefty,  I am  not  vexed  at 
the  theft,  I only  defpife  the  thief,  fince  the  book 
will  become  the  delight  of  all  thinking  people; 
and  will  ferve  as  the  elements  of  good  fenfe  to 
thofe  who  wifh  to  learn  to  think. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  LX. 

From  the  King, 

•Undated. 

I OWN  to  you,  my  dear  marquis,  I am  ex- 
ceedingly vexed  to  appear  before  the  public  in 
the  character  of  a poet,  for  thefe  people  are  all  in 
bad  repute ; the  lead;  unfavourable  opinion  the 
world  has  of  them  is  that  they  are  madmen. 
With  refpeCt  to  the  Atheifts  Dictionary,  it  is 
highly  ridiculous. 

I was  rather  vexed  to  find  that  the  collegue 
beftowed  upon  us  was  the  knave  La  Beaumelle. 
This  wretch  never  thought  *;  and  he  is  among 
the  number  of  thofe  who  from  weaknefs  are  the 
difgrace  of  philofophy ; like  fugitives  whofe 

* The  book  by  which  La  Beaumelle  was  firft  known  was 
Mes  Penfees  ; or,  My  Thoughts,  T. 
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cowardice  induces  them  to  defert  their  arms. 
One  of  the  mod  fuccefsful  tricks,  among  theolo- 
gians, is  that  of  confounding  libertines  with  phi- 
lofophers.  The  former,  who  rather  yield  to  the 
impetuous  fallies  of  their  temper  than  to  their 
reafon,  often  fall  from  one  kind  of  excefs  into 
another,  and  from  infidels  become  bigots.  This 
is  the  triumph  of  divines ; and  the  arguments 
they  derive  from  the  conduct  of  fuch  men,  who 
have  not  any  conduct,  furnifh  them  with  their 
beft  weapons. 

But  I have  men  very  different  from  theolo- 
gians to  face;  I mud  have  recourfe  to  the  mod 
artful  indudry,  and  the  mod  excellent  dratagem, 
to  make  head  againd  thofe  political  fiends  that 
pitilefsly  torment  me.  Thefe  ideas  abforb  every 
other;  like  as  a violent  difeafe  renders  us  infen- 
fible  to  inferior  pain.  In  fine,  my  dear  marquis, 
I am  good  for  nothing,  except  to  fight,  fince 
fuch  is  my  unfortunate  dediny. 

Write  to  me  continually,  and  be  perfuaded  of 
my  friendfliip.  Farewel. 


LET- 
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LETTER  LXI. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

I HAVE  received  my  printed  follies,  fuel* 
as  they  have  been  publifhed  in  France.  I have 
dilcovered  many  paffages  which  are  not  fuitable 
to  politics ; thefe  I have  altered  to  the  bed  of 
my  power,  and  fhall  fend  a corredted  volume  to 
Neaulme,  that  he  may  commit  it  to  the  prefs.  I 
beg  you  will  bid  the  little  Beaufobre  take  care 
that  the  edition  may  be  corredt,  otherwife  we 
may  have  to  begin  again  eternally.  You  may 
be  certain  that  it  was  an  adt  of  malice  to  print 
the  work,  an  intent  to  aggravate  Ruflia,  and 
perhaps  the  king  of  England,  againft  me;  for 
which  reafon  it  is  exceedingly  neceflary  the 
edition  of  Neaulme  fhould  appear,  and  bring 
the  others  into  diferedit. 

I am  unhappy  and  old;  and  this,  my  dear 
marquis,  is  the  reafon  why  they  perfecute  me. 
God  knows  what  events  await  me  during  the 
prefent  year.  I fear  I fhall  refemble  the  unfor- 
tunate Caffandra  in  my  prophecies;  yet  who 
cbuld  augur  well  from  the  defperate  fituation  in 
which  we  are,  and  which  cannot  but  become 

more 
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more  defperate  ? I am  fo  much  out  of  temper  to- 
day that  it  is  impoffible  ? fhould  write  more. 
Adieu,  my  dear  marquis. 

P.  S.  I hope  to  fend  the  book  in  queftion  away 
to-morrow,  and  Neaulme  muft  be  expeditious. 


LETTER  LXII. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  28,  1760* 

I HAVE  received  your  majefty’s  letter  at 
midnight,  and  fit  down  to  anfwer  it  immediately. 
Two  fheets  of  the  edition  are  already  printed. 
Finding  that  Neaulme  would  never  havefinifhed, 
I fent  word  to  Vofs,  by  M.  de  Beaufobre,  that 
he  might  begin  to  print  two  (heets,  on  condition 
that,  if  your  majefty  did  not  think  proper  he 
fhould  continue,  the  lofs  fhould  be  entirely  his 
own.  The  work  will  be  completed  in  twelve 
days.  Four  preffes  are  employed.  M.  de 
Beaufobre  corredls  night  and  day ; for  the  prin- 
ters work  without  ceafing. 

I well  perceived  die  neceffity  there  was  ofhafle; 
and  this  occafioned  me  immediately  to  fend  the 
bookfeller’s  preface,  which  I have  ordered  to  be 
printed.  I have  fent  away  thirty  copies  of  this 
3 preface 
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preface  to  M.  von  Kniphaufen,  at  London;  and 
the  bookfeller  Vofs  has  expedited  more  than  live 
hundred  for  that  city,  and  fixty  for  Peterfburg, 
by  way  of  Dantzic.  Thus  we  fhall,  at  lead 
for  a time,  prepoffefs  the  public,  and  afford 
leifure  to  make  a new  edition.  This  edition 
will  be  finifhed  in  twelve  days;  nor  do  I think 
that  the  aid  of  fairies  themfelyes  could  make  it 
proceed  with  greater  hade.  It  will  neverthelefs 
be  very  corred,  becaufe  it  is  much  more  eafy 
for  the  printers  to  work  from  printed  than  from 
manufcript  copy.  Encumbered  as  your  majedy 
is  by  fo  many  other  affairs,  I entreat  you  would 
make  yourfelf  eafy  on  this  fubjed ; and  depend 
on  the  diligence  and  zeal  of  M.  de  Beaufobre, 
whofe  defire  to  ferve  your  majedy  is  great. 

1'he  formidable  Thurot  is  killed,  and  his 
whole  fquadron  taken.  Should  not  the  French 
conclude  peace  at  the  beginning  of  this  cam- 
paign, they  mud  certainly  be  poffeffed  by  ten 
legions  of  Audrian  devils. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  LXIII. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

This  is  what  may  be  called  a letter; 
here  is  fomething  here  to  anfwer,  and  I return 
thanks  to  your  rheumatifm  for  having  procured 
it  me. 

You  fee  all  hopes  of  peace  are  vanifhed,  and 
that  our  enemies  are  making  the  greated  prepa- 
rations. In  three  weeks,  I (hall  have  two  hun- 
dred and  twenty  thoufand  men  to  encounter.  J 
fcarcely  have  half  the  number ; fo  that  it  is 
eafy  to  comprehend  that  I mud  be  necedarily 
ruined  on  that  fide  where  I am  weaked,  and 
where  I can  afford  no  oppofition  to  the  num- 
bers that  overwhelm  me.  I have  therefore  only 
one  refource,. which  i§  itfelf  uncertain.  Should 
this  fail,  I can-  but  wait  for  what  all  circum- 
flances  forebode,  ap'd  which  the  plained  reafon- 
ing  proves.  , . 

I am  regularly  bewildered  three  or  four  times 
each  day,  and^exhaud  my  brain  in  fearch  of 
expedients  that  never  can  be  effectual.  The 
French  I bolle^e^ardmncler  .the. power  of  witch- 
craft, and  nothing  can  be  done  with  them.  T 
4' 
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can  prefage  no  good  from  their  conduft,  which 
is  weak,  pitiable,  and  unworthy  of  a great 
monarchy. 

The  Englifh  fleets  will  immediately  put  to 
fea.  Martinico,  Montreal,  and  perhaps  Pondi- 
cherry, will  be  the  places  which  they  will  attack; 
and  the  French  will  learn  how  much  mifchief 
is  done  them  by  the  * * * who  govern  them. 
I fend  you  a fhort  letter  to  La  Pompadour*, 
which  I wrote  laft  year,  and  which  threw  her 
into  defpair. 

* # # * # * # * * * * * * * & 

Never  certainly  was  my  exiftence,  or  that  of 
the  ftate,  in  fuch  great  danger  as  at  prefent; 
and  you  are  too  well  acquainted  with  my  man- 
ner of  thinking  to  flatter  yourfelf  that  I will 
furvive  my  nation,  or  endure  all  the  opprobrium 
and  indignity  to  which  I fhall  be  expofed,  on 
the  part  of  my  enemies. 

I have  feen  the  lift  of  the  pidtures,  with  which 
I for  a moment  amufed  myfelf ; but,  in  order 
to  complete  the  colledtion,  a beautiful  Corregio, 
another  fine  picture  by  Giulio  Romano,  and  an 
Italian  Giordano,  are  neceflary. 

But  whither  do  my  thoughts  wander  ? I know 

* The  king  continually  called  this  lady  La  Pompadour , in 
contempt.  T. 
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not  what  misfortunes  are  now  awaiting  me,  yet 
do  I declaim  on  pictures  and  colledions.  Time 
which  flies,  Marquis,  difgufls  us  with  our  mod 
pleafmg  trifles ; and  affairs  are  in  fo  hazardous 
a fituation  that  we  are  no  longer  allowed  to 
think  on  them ; unlefs  indeed  fome  favourable 
accident  fhould  emit  a ray  of  funfliine,  to  en- 
lighten the  darknefs  in  which  we  dray. 

Have  no  fears  for  your  fervice  A motto 
taken  from  Ariflotle  is  affixed  to  it — “ Doubt 
is  the  firft  ftep  toward  wisdom.”  I flatter  my- 
felf  you  will  not  difapprove  the  maxim.  I believe 
the  work  will  be  finiflied  in  a fortnight,  when 
it  will  be  immediately  fent  you. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; when  time  fhall 
come,  let  mafles  be  faid  for  my  foul.  I really 
imagine  myfelf  with  my  eyes  open  in  purga- 
tory. 


LETTER  LXIV. 

From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated. 

I HAVE  a little  commiffion  to  fend  you. 
Gottfkowfky,  as  you  know,  has  itili  fome  fine 

# Of  china,  I imagine.  T. 

pictures. 
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pictures,  which  he  defigns  for  me.  Let 
requeft  you  to  learn  the  price,  and  afk  him 
whether  he  have  the  Corregio  which  he  has  pro- 
mifed  me.  It  is  a mere  matter  of  curiofity.  I 
know  not  either  what  will  become  of  me  or 
what  will  be  the  fate  of  the  campaign,  which  I 
think  to  be  fo  hazardous ; yet,  madman  as  I 
am,  I concern  myfelf  with  pidtures.  Such  is 
man  ; he  has  intervals  of  reafon  and  intervals 
of  lunacy ; you,  who  are  indulgence  itfelf,  will 
have  compaffion  on  my  weaknefs. 

What  you  will  write  to  me  will  at  lead  afford 
me  amufement ; and,  for  the  moment,  fill  my 
mind  with  ideas  of  Sans-Souci,  and  my  gallery 
of  pictures.  I will  own  to  you  that,  in  reality, 
fuch  thoughts  are  more  agreeable  than  thofe 
which  fpring  from  carnage,  murder,  and  all  the 
wretchednefs  which  cannot  but  be  forefeen,  and 
which  would  make  Hercules  himfelf  tremble. 
The  quarter  of  an  hour  of  Rabelais  will  foon 
{trike  ; and  we  fhall  then  only  talk  of  cutting- 
each  others  throats,  and  of  marching  and  coun- 
ter-marching, from  one  end  of  Germany  to  the 
other,  in  fearch,  perhaps,  of  new  misfortunes. 

I have  vyritten  a fhort  pamphlet,  which  is 
publifhed  at  Berlin.  It  is  the  relation  of  the 
journey  of  a Chinefe  emiffary.  The  defign  of 
the  work  is  a fide  blow  at  the  Pope,  who  con- 

fec  rates 
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fecrates  the  fwords  of  my  enemies,  and  who 
affords  a place  of  refuge  to  regicide  monks.  I 
think  it  will  amufe  you.  I am  the  only  man 
who  have  dared  to  raife  my  voice,  and  to  let 
the  cries  of  infulted  reafon  be  heard  in  oppofition 
to  the  fcandalous  condud  of  this  pontiff  of  Baal. 
The  work  is  neither  long  nor  tirefome,  but  will 
make  you  laugh.  The  foie  means  of  giving 
pain  to  our  enemies,  in  the  prefent  age,  is  to 
load  them  with  ridicule.  You  will  judge  how 
far  I have  been  fuccefsful. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  Your  letters  are 
to  me  a kind  of  confolation,  like  that  adminif- 
tered  to  Elijah  by  the  appearance  of  the  ravens, 
that  came  to  feed  him  in  the  defert;  or  the 
cooling  fpring  to  the  flag  exhaufled  with  thirfb ; 
or  like  the  apparition  of  Anchifes  to  Eneas, 
when  he  firft  perceived  him  in  hell.  Do  not, 
therefore,  deprive  me  of  my  only  enjoyment, 
amid  fo  many  caufes  of  difpleafure  ; and  be  cer- 
tain of  the  friendfhip  which  I (hall  all  my  life 
preferve  for  you. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER  LXV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  9,  176c# 

I HAVE  the  honour  to  fend  the  new  edi- 
tion to  your  majefty.  I had  promifed  you  it 
would  be  complete  on  the  twelfth,  and  it  was 
ftnidied  on  the  ninth,  of  the  month.  The  fpeed 
and  corrednefs  of  this  edition  are  wholly  due 
to  the  zeal  of  M.  de  Beaufobre ; I have  only 
been  the  admirer  of  the  care  and  labour  he  has 
exerted  with  the  printers,  efpecially  to  induce 
them  to  work  during  the  Eafter  holidays. 

If  we  had  done  the  bufinefs  with  Neaulme, 
the  edition  would  have  been  begun,  but  God 
knows  when  it  would  have  been  completed.  Be- 
fide,  this  edition  will  be  a certain  profit  of  at  lead: 
twenty-five  hundred  crowns.  And  why  fliould 
not  this  be  rather  gained  by  a citizen  of  Beilin 
than  by  a foreigner  ? Really,  fire,  the  people 
of  Berlin  are  good  folks.  I have  feen  them,  in 
the  mod:  difaflrous  moments,  a hundred  times 
more  concerned  for  your  majefly  than  for  their 
own  affairs.  Adions  render  men  famous  ac- 
cording to  the  theatre  on  which  they  are  d:a- 
tioned  by  fortune ; and  after  the  battle  of  Frank- 
fort 
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fort  I met  with  twenty,  nay,  perhaps  a hundred, 
citizens  fuperior  to  all  the  Romans,  whom  Livy 
has  immortalized  for  their  fortitude,  and  zeal 
in  behalf  of  their  country. 

I have  executed  the  commiflion  which  your 
majefty  gave  me  refpe&ing  the  pi&ures  of  M. 
Gottlkowlky.  He  has  within  three  years  made 
the  mod  fuperb  colle&ion  of  the  works  of 
Carlo  Maratti,  Ciro-Ferri,  Titian,  &c.  He 
has  a pifture  by  Corregio,  and  an  admirable 
Titian.  But  all  I have  mentioned  is  nothing 
compared  to  one  of  the  paintings  of  Raphael, 
which  he  purchafed  at  Rome.  The  fubjeeb 
is  exceedingly  pleafing.  It  is  Lot  and  his  two 
daughters  making  him  drunk.  The  drapery 
does  but  half  conceal  their  bodies;  and  the  co- 
louring equals  that  of  Corregio,  while  the  draw- 
ing is  in  the  grand  ftyle  of  Raphael.  I own  I 
have  never  feen  any  thing  comparable  in  beauty ; 
and  it  appears  to  me  preferable  to  the  holy 
family  of  Raphael,  which  is  the  principal  picture 
in  the  colle&ion  of  the  king  of  France. 

You  will  find,  fire,  when  you  have  the  good 
fortune  to  return,  happy  and  contented,  to  your 
city  and  your  people,  that  I have  not  bellowed 
too  high  praife  on  this  painting.  I forgot  to 
inform  your  majefty  that  it  is  nearly  of  the  fame 
fize  with  the  Leda  of  Corregio. 

M a 


With 


164  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS, 

With  refpedt  to  the  price  of  the  pidtures,  of 
this  I can  give  no  information  to  your  majefty  ; 
and  M.  G.;ttfkowfki  faid  it  was  neceflary  you 
fhould  firft  fee  the  paintings.  In  this  I think 
ht  is  right ; for  the  painting  which  might  appear 
to  you  cheap,  you  would  think  very  dear,  Ihould 
it  not  pleafe  you  on  infpedtion ; and  another 
might  feem  to  you  too  highly  rated,  the  price 
of  which,  after  having  feen,  you  might  not  think 
extravagant.  I have  farther  judged  of  his 
prices  from  feveral  pictures,  the  price  of  which 
1 alked,  and  which  did  not  appear  to  me  to  be 
exorbitant.  Having  feen  them  yourfelf,  you 
will  make  fuch  abatements  as  you  think  proper. 
M.  Gottfkowfki  will  carefully  keep  all  the  pic- 
tures he  has  colledted,  and  will  not  fell  one  of 
them,  till  your  majefty  has  firft  chofen  fuch  as 
pjeafe  you. 

1 am  exceedingly  well  fatisfied  with  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  fpoke  to  me  on  that  fubjedt. 
He  is  an  excellent  man,  truly  attached  to  your 
majefty,  and  one  of  our  good  citizens  of  Berlin. 

Should  your  majefty  wifh  me  fo  to  do,  I will 
go  to  Sans-Souci,  for  a day,  and  will  fend  you 
an  exadt  and  circumftantial  account  of  the  gal- 
lery of  pidtures,  and  of  the  garden. 

In  defpite  of  all  your  foes,  1 fee  the  time  will 
fooa  come  when  your  pains  and  troubles  will  be 

wholly 
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wholly  at  an  end.  The  more  I examine  the 
{late  of  the  French  affairs,  the  more  am  1 con- 
vinced that  they  will  make  peace  in  lefs  than 
two  months;  and,  if  your  majefty  will  permit 
me,  I will  bet  fix  of  my  fined  engravings, 
againft  fix  others  of  your  majefty \s,  that  before 
midfummer  the  French  will  have  concluded 
peace.  Perhaps  your  majefty  will  fay,  I place 
no  great  dependance  on  my  wager,  fince  I rifle 
nothing  more  than  fix  fheets  of  paper;  to  which 
I have  the  honour  to  anfwer  that,  in  my  opi- 
nion, a good  engraving  is  no  joke ; and  that  I 
{hould  willi  the  French  at  the  devil,  eternally, 
were  they  to  make  me  lofe  my  wager ; nay  that 
they  (hould  become  greater  lunatics,  and  more 
beggarly,  than  they  daily  do  become ; and  that 
they  (hould  be  worfe  beaten  than  they  were  at 
Rofbach  and  at  Minden,  fhould  they  play  me 
any  fuch  trick. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  & c. 

P.  S.  When  the  correction  of  the  line  in  the 
Epiftleto  Marfhal  Keith  came  to  hand,  the  edi- 
tion was  printed  ; but  I will  cancel  the  page. 
In  the  copy  which  1 fend  you,  and  in  thofe 
which  are  almoft  bound,  the  paflage  (lands  as 
1 had  corrected  it. 

m3 
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LETTER  LX  VI. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

I HAVE  proofs  of  your  ufual  indulgence* 
marquis,  in  the  judgment  you  pafs  on  my  Let- 
ters ; they  are  good  for  the  moment,  and  fimi- 
iar  to  many  other  temporary  works,  the  dura- 
tion of  which  does  not  extend  beyond  the  day 
of  birth. 

With  refpeCt  to  the  Poefies  Diverfes , they  mufi: 
be  committed  to  the  good  pleafure  of  the  prin- 
ter. Should  ever  a peace  be  concluded,  I pro- 
mife  you  to  think  more  ferioufly  on  the  matter. 

I have  read  the  Laid  Sicknefs  and  Death  of 
Father  Bertier,  which  is  pleafantly  written ; nor 
are  the  Jefuits  ill  dreffed ; but  compare  this 
piece  with  a certain  Letter  to  Father  Tournemine 
and  you  will  fee  what  contradictions  in  opinion ! 
The  one  is  a panegyric  and  the  other  a fatire  on 
the  fociety.  I wifh  great  writers  had  better  me- 
mories, that  they  might  never  forget  what  they 
themfelves  have  previoufly  pubhfhed.  Poets, 
however,  do  not  pay  fuch  ftriCf  attention ; and 
the  fleeting  winds  bear  away  their  words,  and 
often  their  thoughts. 

Nego- 
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Negociations  for  peace  refemble  a fire  newly 
lighted,  which  fometimes  appears  to  have  gone 
out,  and  at  others  emits  reviving  flafhes.  We 
muft  wait  and  fee  what  will  be  the  refult.  Phi- 
lofophy  and  experience  have  fubdued  my  natu- 
ral vivacity ; and  have  taught  me  to  attend  with 
patience,  and,  as  a Chriflian  would  add,  with  re- 
fignation,  for  the  offspring  of  futurity. 

We  have  no  engravings  in  the  country  where 
I am  at  prefent ; nor  can  I bet  any  thing  againfl 
yours  except  filks,  and  the  iron  which  is  here 
dug  out  of  the  mines.  This  would  be  a wager 
worthy  of  Pharafmanes,  and  is  all  I can  do  for 
you.  Have  the  goodnefs  to  defire  Gottfkowfky 
to  fend  me  the  catalogue  of  hisqd&ures,  which 
will  afford  me  fome  amufement  during  the  fits 
of  inflammatory  fever  with  which  we  (hall  foon 
be  feized. 

I fhall  fend  you  no  verfes,  at  prefent,  but 
fhall  referve  a whole  bundle  for  the  firfl  oppor- 
tunity. The  demon  of  poetry  is  certainly  an 
outrageous  fiend,  for  he  torments  me  in  every 
poflible  fituation,  and  affails  me  let  me  be  where 
I will.  If  you  happen  to  be  acquainted  with 
any  exorcift,  fend  him  to  me,  that  he  may  de- 
liver me  from  this  malignant  fpirit. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  1 recommend  both 
you  and  myfelf  to  the  prote&ion  of  his  raoft  fa- 
M 4 crec} 
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cred  majefty,  Chance.  May  he  give  you  hap- 
pinefs,  tranquillity,  and  health ; and  fo  may  I 
find  you,  fhould  this  fame  Chance  permit  my 
wandering  fates  once  more  to  reftore  me  to  the 
penates  of  Sans-Souci ! 


LETTER  LXVII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  May  4,  1760, 

Th  E letter  your  majefty  has  done  me  the 
favour  to  write,  has  produced  joy  the  moft  fen- 
fible  in  my  heart,  and  I wait  that  happy  moment 
of  which  you  fpeak  with  the  utmoft  impatience. 
I have  ever  been  perfuaded  that  you  would  fi- 
nally deftroy  all  the  projects  of  your  enemies ; 
and,  when  affairs  have  aflumed  the  moft  cloudy 
afpe&j  I never  once  doubted  but  the  fun  would 
foon  again  break  forth,  diftipate  the  gloom,  and 
reftore  to  Prufiia  and  Brandenburg  that  glory 
and  tranquillity  which  they  have  ever  enjoyed, 
under  your  reign,  previous  to  the  prefent  war, 
which  ill  faith  firft  excited,  and  in  which  folly 
blindly  perlifts. 

For  what  can  we  call  the  lunatic  obftinacy  of 
the  French  but  folly  ? Although  the  crazy  con- 

vulfions 
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vulfionsof  St.  Paris  are  again  becoming  fafliion- 
able,  in  the  metropolis  of  France,  Fill  does  not 
that  city  contain  the  greatefl  madmen  in  the 
kingdom;  they  mud  be  fought  for  at  Verfailles, 
and  in  the  councils  of  the  court.  How  great 
will  be  the  pleafure,  hereafter,  to  fee  fuch  ex- 
travagant lunat  cs  as  much  mortified  as  they  de- 
ferve  to  be  ! 1 know  not  whether  it  would  give 
me  greater  fatisfa&ion  to  fee  French  folly  cor- 
re£led,  or  Auflrian  pride  abaflied ; for  God 
himfelf  could  not  annihilate  them ; he  cannot 
change  the  effence  of  things,  and  vanity  is  the 
very  nature  of  this  people ; a modefl  Auflrian 
is  an  impoffibility,  as  much  as  is  matter  without 
extenfion.  Were  your  majefly  ro  read  all  the 
filly  things  which  the  court  of  Vienna  inferts  in 
various  gazettes,  be  your  indignation  as  great 
as  it  would,  you  could  not  fometimes  forbear 
laughing.  I freely  confefs  I wifli  to  know  what 
they  will  fay,  when  that  which  your  majefly  has 
done  me  the  favour  to  mention  fliall  be  pub- 
lifhed. 

I fliall  give  the  plates  into  the  poffeflion  of 
Vofs.  This  man  mull  regard  you  as  the  an- 
cients regarded  their  Jupiter  Hofpitalis.  He 
was  a.  twofold  god  ; firfl  the  univerfal  deity,  and 
fecondly  a houfehold  god.  You  confer  on 
Vofs  the  fame  good  which,  as  king,  you  confer 


on 
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on  all  your  fubjedls ; and  as  an  author  you  load 
his  houfe  with  money.  A Pagan  bookfeller 
would  have  placed  you  among  his  penates,  and 
a Catholic  bookfeller  would  revere  you  as  his 
faint.  But  what  can  a Lutheran  bookfeller  do  ? 
He  has  nothing  but  gratitude  to  offer  you  ; and 
with  this  the  heart  of  Vofs  is  full.  He  every 
where  proclaims  how  much  he  is  indebted  to 
you.  You  certainly  have  made  him  a lord. 
Within  a week  he  is  become  one  of  the  molt 
wealthy  citizens  of  Berlin.  You  tell  me,  fire, 
of  the  caprice  of  fortune,  of  which  here  is  a very 
ftriking  example.  Y ou  knew  not  there  was  luch 
a man  as  Vofs  on  earth;  nor  did  you  hear  of 
fuch  an  accident,  till  he  had  iirfl  been  enriched 
by  yourfelf. 

I have  read  your  majefty’s  verfes  with  infinite 
pleafure.  You  referable  Horace  in  his  Amorous 
Odes,  and  Virgil  in  his  Bucolics,  as  far  as  the 
middle  of  the  poem;  after  which  my  Virgil  pro- 
ceeds to  depi£t  all  the  fury  of  war,  as  in  the 
Eneid,  The  whole  poem  is  exceedingly  cor- 
rect ; nor  does  eafe  of  expreflion  diminifh  either 
the  juftnefs  of  the  thoughts  or  the  precifion  of 
the  ftyle. 

Your  majefty  is  too  good,  to  think  of  bellow- 
ing porcelain  upon  me.  Occupied  as  you  are 

by 
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by  affairs  fo  important,  how  can  you  have  fo 
much  complaifance  as  to  recoiled  things  that 
have  fo  little  connedion  with  the  great  objeds  by 
which  you  mull  naturally  be  affeded  ? But, 
iince  your  majelty  has  done  me  the  favour  to  in- 
form me  that  you  can  fend  me  fome  without  the 
lead  inconvenience  to  yourfelf,  I will  take  the 
liberty  to  fay  that  I purchafed  coffee  cups,  tea 
fets,  &c.  at  the  fale  of  Schimmelmann  in  Ham- 
burg; fhould  your  majefty,  therefore,  think  pro- 
per to  fend  me  fome  plates  and  diflies,  I fhall 
carefully  preferve  them;  and  my  happinefs  will 
be  complete,  if,  when  peace  fhall  be  made, 
I may  be  allowed,  in  a houfe  which  I fliall  fur- 
nifh  tolerably  well,  to  ufe  them  by  giving  your 
majefty  a philofophic  repaid.  Should  you  deign 
to  grant  me  this  favour,  I then  fliall  exclaim, 
like  the  high  prieft  Simeon,  <c  Lord,  now  letteft 
**  thou  thy  fervant  depart  in  peace,  for  mine 
eyes  have  beheld  thy  falvation.” 

J have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


L E T. 
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LETTER  LXVIII. 


From  the  Marquis  d' Ar gens. 


SIRE,  Berlin,  May  18,  1760. 

YOUR  majefly  would  fooner  make  me 
believe  in  the  real  prefence,  tranfubdantiation, 
and  all  apodolic  and  catholic  myfteries,  than  per- 
fuade  me  we  have  fo  much  to  fear  as  you  fay. 
Far  from  being  alarmed  for  * * *,  l am  now 
gilding  all  my  pidture  frames,  and  purchaling 
glades  and  marble  tables  ; and  that  not,  cer- 
tainly, with  the  fuppofition  of  bearing  fuch  fur- 
niture to  Delos,  or  to  Naxus,  but  to  embellilh 
my  apartments  at  Potfdam. 

I proted,  with  the  mod  fcrupulous  truth,  that 
my  foie  fear  is  the  rifk  which  you  perfonally  run, 
from  the  dangers  to  which  you  expofe  yourfelf; 
and  this,  indeed,  fometimes  occafions  me  to 
think  of  Greece.  In  other  refpedts,  I am  not  in 
the  lead  didurbed  concerning  the  war,  being 
well  convinced  it  will  end  happily  to  you  and 
your  fubje&s,  diould  you  only  be  careful  of  your- 
felf,  on  whom  the  dability  of  the  date  is  founded. 

Your  majelty  allures  me  the  French  will  not 
make  peace  ; and  I confent  to  lofe  every  thing 
I poflefs  in  the  world  if  they  do  not,  on  the  fird 
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check  they  fliall  meet  with,  forfake  their  allies. 
That  they  fhould  begin  the  campaign  is  no  mif- 
fortune  to  us,  becaufe  they  will  but  fuffer  new  and 
heavy  Ioffes ; and  all  the  conquefts  of  the  Eng- 
lilhi  are  fo  many  pledges  that  they  mu  ft  be  an- 
fwerable  for  the  Ioffes  which  we  may  fuffer. 

Your  majefty  informs  me  that  in  three  weeks 
you  will  have  two  hundred  and  twenty  thoufand 
men  to  oppofe,  not  having  yourfelf  more  than 
half  the  number.  To  this  permit  me  to  an- 
fwer,  that  you  here  fpeaklike  thofe  people  who 
affedt  to  be  fuppofed  lefs  wealthy  than  they 
really  are.  Every  body  affirms  you  have  a 
hundred  and  fifty  thoufand  men  in  the  field, 
which  I can  readily  believe.  I have  read  in  the 
writings  of  Turenne  and  of  marfhal  Saxe,  and, 
what  I think  ftill  greater  authority,  I have  heard 
your  majefty  affirm,  that  an  army  of  fifty  thou- 
fand men  is  fufficient  to  make  head  againft  ano- 
ther of  eighty  thoufand,  a part  of  which  only  can 
at  any  time  be  employed  on  the  day  of  battle  ; 
and  which  would  become  burthenfome,  during 
the  whole  campaign,  from  the  difficulty  of  find- 
ing fubfiftence. 

The  gazettes  all  affirm  that  prince  Ferdinand 
will  have  near  a hundred  and  fifteen  thoufand 
men,  and  that  he  is  foon  to  detach  a confider- 
able  corps  to  oppofe  the  army  of  the  Empire. 

If 
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If  this  be  fo,  as  from  all  the  papers  it  appears  to 
be,  you  will  be  rid  of  an  embarraflment  which 
has  hitherto  occafioned  you  much  pain  and 
many  cares. 

After  having  reflected  on  the  refource  which 
you  hint  at  in  your  letter,  I perceive  that  it  can- 
not relate  to  Italy,  and  I have  no  doubt  but  that 
you  mean  the  Turks.  It  would  be  mod:  admira- 
ble fhould  they  declare  war;  but  the  conduct 
which  they  have  hitherto  obferved,  and  the  hap- 
py opportunities  which  they  have  loft,  lead  me  to 
fear  that  they  will  continue  to  ad  with  equal 
folly. 

Not  but  a bidden  revolution  may  take  place, 
in  a country  where  revolutions  are  fo  frequent; 
in  which  cafe  I very  well  perceive  that  our  fitu- 
ation  would  become  mod  fortunate.  I do  not 
think,  however,  diould  no  fuch  event  happen, 
that  we  are  in  danger  of  that  reverfe  of  fortune 
which  your  majedy  prefentsto  my  view. 

I have  committed  all  the  plates  to  the  care  of 
M.  Vofs ; they  were  in  a ched  with  the  others 
which  your  majedy  has  caufed  to  be  engraved. 
I fend  the  lid  of  thefe  plates  to  your  majedy, 
which  Mrs.  Schmidt  gave  me,  as  my  difeharge, 
when  die  remitted  them  to  me.  Your  majedy 
will  fee  what  plates  are  dill  remaining  in  the. 
ched,  and  I entreat  you  will  fend  me  your  orders 

that 
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that  I may  know  to  whom  they  ought  to  be 
delivered. 

Your  majefty  is  no  doubt  informed  that  the 
fecond  volume  of  your  works  has  been  printed  in 
France  and  at  Frankfort,  which  contains  the  Epif- 
tles  and  the  Letters  to  Voltaire.  Sufpicion  ought 
not  to  be  encouraged  without  great  prejudice*; 
but,  when  1 recollect  your  majefty  gave  this  vo- 
lume to  no  perfon,  I think  in  my  own  defpite  of 
Voltaire  and  D’Arget.  If  neither  of  thefe  peo- 
ple have  fent  the  work  to  the  prefs,  it  muft  have 
been  publilhed  by  the  devil  himfeif,  to  punifti 
you  for  dilbelieving  his  exigence.  I have  run 
through  that  which  has  been  fent  to  M.  de  Catt, 
that  it  might  be  remitted  to  you.  There  are 
feveral  errors  of  the  prefs,  but  the  pieces  it  con- 
tains appear  to  me  to  be  charming.  1 he  Let- 
ters to  Voltaire  are  admirable,  and  full  of  imagi- 
nation, and  new  thoughts.  I laughed  heartily 
to  fee  you  promife  a book  in  proof  of  the  Chris- 
tian religion,  when  Bruhl  fhould  write  commen- 
taries on  the  campaigns  of  marlhal  Turenne. 

I have  many  more  things  to  fay  to  your  ma- 
jefty, but  it  is  now  two  o’clock  in  the  morning. 

* II  ne  faat  pas  former  des  fouptjons  fans  de  grands  prejuges. 
I quote  the  author’s  words  to  juftify  the  tranflation,  becaufe 
I do  not  underftand  the  reafon  of  the  affertion.  He  probably 
Bieans — without  good  caufs.  T. 

I 
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It  is  full  fixteen  hours  fince  I had  fight  of  my 
bed,  and  I am  going  in  fearch  of  it,  for  I rofe 
at  ten  o’clock  in  the  morning. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  LXIX. 

From  the  King. 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated. 

There  is  much  difference  between  the 
art  of  logic  and  the  art  of  conjecture.  The  ar- 
guments of  mathematicians  are  rigorous  and  ex- 
aCt,  becaufe  they  relate  to  the  poffible  or  palpa- 
ble objeCts  of  nature ; but,  when  it  is  required 
to  argue  from  combining  circumftances,  the  lead 
ignorance  of  uncertain  and  obfcure  faCts  breaks 
the  chain,  and  we  are  deceived  every  moment. 
This  is  no  defeCt  of  a juft  underftanding,  but 
error  arifing  from  ideas  that  wear  the  face  of  truth, 
and  becaufe  men’s  opinions  change  ; hence  it  is 
impoflible  to  imagine  all  the  whims  which  their 
fancies  may  conceive. 

It  is  f r this  reafon,  my  dear  marquis,  that  you 
are  deceived  in  your  judgment  concerning  the 
French.  They  will  not  make  peace  till  their 
misfortunes  (hall  be  incapable  of  increafe.  In 

like 


0 


CORRESPONDENCE.  I 7 / 

like  manner  you  deceive  yourfelf  relative  to 
another  nation,  becaufe  you  are  no  necroman- 
cer, and  confequently  it  is  impoffible  for  you  to 
reprefent  things  to  yourfelf  as  they  are. 

You  are  equally  miftaken  refpe&ing  my 
army;  nor  is  your  mind  guilty  of  any  of  the  er- 
rors which  I have  recited;  but  your  reafoning, 
on  other  occafions  confident,  refts  on  falfe  prin- 
ciples. I certainly  have  faid  that  the  general 
who  underflood  his  art,  having  * fifty  thoufand 
men,  might  make  head  againft  eighty  thoufand ; 
but  I never  faid  that,  with  fifty  thoufand  men, 
he  could  make  head  againft  a hundred  and 
twenty  thoufand ; for,  provided  the  general  who 
fhould  command  the  fuperior  army  were  not  an 
automaton,  he  would  diflrefs  his  enemy  by  de- 
tachments, and  would  foon  entirely  crufh  him. 

For  me,  nty  dear  marquis,  condemned  by 
my  unfortunate  flars  to  philofophize  on  future 
contingencies  and  on  probabilities,  I employ  my 
whole  attention  to  examine  the  principle  on 
which  my  argument  mufl  reft,  and  to  procure  all 
poflible  information  on  this  point.  Deprived  of 
fuch  precaution,  the  edifice  I eredl,  wanting  a 
bafis,  would  fall  like  a houfe  of  cards.  I am  glad  to 
underftand  that  you,  philofopher  as  you  are,  from 
your  own  fmall  experience,  are  convinced  of  the 
difficulty  of  finding  our  road  in  darknefs  fo  great, 
* vol,  x.  N when 


I 7 8 POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

when  there  is  not  fo  much  as  a beacon,  nor  even 
an  ignis-fatuus,  to  guide  us  on  our  way.  For 
thefe  reafons,  politicians  and  warriors  fliould  be 
cenfured  with  indulgence.  It  muft  be  allowed 
that  a fingle  article  offalfe  intelligence,  or  a mo- 
tion of  the  enemy  unknown  to  the  general, 
might  lead  him  to  commit  numerous  errors;  and 
that  there  are  cafes  in  which  his  ignorance  is  in- 
vincible. The  fituation  of  the  politician  is  ex- 
actly the  fame ; the  whim  of  the  monarch,  fome 
court  intrigee,  or  the  death  of  a creature  dearly 
purchafed,  unhinges  his  whole  fyftem;  and,  in 
defj&te  of  all  his  precaution,  he  never  can  pre- 
vent fortune  from  exerciiing  her  full  power. 

Forgive  me  thefe  reflections,  which  may  ferve 
as  my  apology,  and  convince  you  that  I am  not 
at  lead  the  immediate  caufe  of  all  the  follies  I 
have  committed.  If  you  will  but  draw  a faith- 
ful picture  of  my  fituation,  you  will,  at  the  fil'd 
glance,  difeover  the  caufes  of  the  great  per- 
plexity in  which  I am ; and  will  be  obliged  to 
allow  that  human  prudence  is  infufficient  to  un- 
ravel them  all. 

You  mud  give  the  bookfeller  only  thofe  en- 
gravings which  relate  to  the  Poefies  Diverjes , and 
let  Schmidt  keep  the  others  . 

I congratulate  you,  my  dear  marquis,  on  your 
ftne  furniture : they  are  hard  at  work  on  your 
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china*  with  which  I flatter  myfelf  you  will  be 
well  fatisfied.  I hope  it  will  be  finifhed  in  a 
fortnight ; and  it  {hail  be  fent  away  immediately* 
fhould  I ftill  remain  here. 

Adieu*  my  dear  marquis ; ruminate  in  tran- 
quillity at  Berlin*  and  give  thanks  to  your 
lucky  ftar*  that  it  does  not  oblige  you  to  philo- 
fophize  on  future  contingencies*  and  the  caprices 
of  man. 

I am  your  faithful  friend.  Vale . 


LETTER  LXX. 


From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  May  27,  1760. 

Your  letter  abounds  in  underflanding 
and  wifdom ; but*  however  confident  your  dif- 
courfe  may  be*  I am  not  convinced  ; I ftill  am 
perfuaded  that  at  length  affairs  will  be  much 
better  than  you  fuppofe  them  to  be. 

He  who  at  Rofbach  faw  the  French  hum- 
bled* and  who  vanquilhed  at  Lifla  his  moil 
haughty  foe,  may  well  efcape  the  fnares  of 
Daun.  Accidents  I fear,  but  other  fears  I have 


none. 
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I have  read  the  Letter  of  madamedePompadotM? 
to  the  queen,  which  is  a mod  ingenious,  and,  at 
the  fame  time,  a mod  cutting  fatire.  I am  not 
adoniihed  that  it  fhould  throw  a proud  woman 
into  defpair ; but  ader  this  I am  not*  however, 
furprifed  that,  from  the  induence  of  La  Pom- 
padour, the  French  fliouid  continue  the  war, 
notwithdanding  the  need  they  have  of  peace. 
This  woman,  deditute  of  feeling,  and  deprived 
of  love  for  her  country,  would  trouble  herfeif 
little  though  France  fhould  lofe  the  Ead  Indies 
and  North  America,  could  (he  but  fuccefsfully 
avenge  herfeif. 

Your  Chinefe  Letters  have  raifed  an  ado- 
nifhing  clamour;  the  devout  of  all  religions  are 
united  in  their  exclamations againd  them.  Men  of 
wit  laugh,  and  think  them  charming  ; but  men 
of  wit  have  very  little  influence  over  the  mul- 
titude, who  are  governed  by  fools.  The  Audri- 
ans  have  given  extracts  from  the  work  in  feve- 
ral  gazettes,  as  if  it  were  a hundred  times  more 
dangerous  than  the  works  of  Spinofa  or  Collins* 
The  authors  of  thefe  extra&s  do  not  name  you  ; 
but  they  take  care  to  make  the  author,  whom 
they  with  to  injure,  known.  I have  the  honour 
to  inform  your  majefty  that  it  is  indeed  fcarcely 
poflible  for  you  to  remain  concealed  whenever 
you  write  any  work  ; your  dyle,  and  efpecially 
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a certain  original  turn,  continually  betray  you, 
be  you  as  careful  as  you  pleafe  in  your  difguife. 

Thus,  for  example,  you  never  mentioned  the 
Funeral  Oration  to  me ; yet  fcarcely  had  I read 
twenty  lines  before  I difcovered  your  majefty 
And,  had  you  not  informed  me  that  you  wrote 
the  Letter  from  La  Pompadour  to  the  queen, 
do  you  fuppofe  I fhould  not  have  perceived  you 
were  the  author,  when  I fhould  have  read  this 
and  the  following  paffage  ? 

€t  You  will  not  remain  the  lefs  apoftolic, 
€C  madam;  for,  not  to  hide  any  thing  from  you, 
c(  the  apoftles,  your  predeceffors,  took  the  filters 
cc  with  them;  and  to  fuppofe  that  they  only 
£C  took  them  to  pray  together,  would  be  rather 
“ too  good-natured.” 

I know  Voltaire  does  not  write  againfl  the 


queen,  and  La  Pompadour;  and,  if  Voltaire 
have  not  faid  this,  who  is  the  author  who  pof- 
feffes  fufficient  imagination,  and  is,  at  the  fame 
time,  fufficiently  daring  thus  to  write,  if  we  ex- 
cept the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci  ? The  fol- 
lowing is  the  other  characteriftic  paffage  I men- 
tioned. 

“ They  go  {fill  farther  at  Rome,  where  the 
<e  common  father  of  the  faithful,  in  his  indul- 
iC  gence,  even  authorifes  licentious  places ; and* 
provided  they  do  but  pay,  he  is  fatisfied. 
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“ This  kind  father  takes  compaflion  on  his 
“ weak  children,  and  turns  fuch  peccadillos 
te  into  good,  by  the  money  which  he  gains  for 
€C  the  church.  The  world  has  ever  been  the 
“ fame ; pleafure  is  neceflary  to  it,  and  freedom 
“ in  its  pleases.’5 

Permit  me  here,  fire,  to  make  the  refledions 
of  an  author  who  fliould  endeavour  to  difcover 
the  perfon  who  had  written  a work  that  con- 
tained thefe  two  palfages.  He  would  firft  fay 
to  himfelf — “ A proteftant  author  would  not 
“ laugh  at  the  apoftles ; and  a catholic  author 
“ would  not  turn  the  Pope  to  ridicule ; it  mull 
“ therefore  be  an  author  without  religion.  The 
ce  work  is  full  of  wit  and  fancy,  like  thofe  writ- 
<c  ten  by  Voltaire  and  the  philofopher  of  Sans- 
“ Souci.  That  Voltaire  has  not  written  it  we 
“ know;  we  have  therefore  every  proof  that  the 
“ other  has  : irreligion,  wit,  imagination,  ftyle, 
cc  and  bold  thoughts,  all  render  the  conje&ure 
“ evident.^ 

I but  repeat  thefe  things  to  your  majefty, 
to  fhew  you  the  necefiity  there  is  that  you  fhould 
not  write,  when  you  have  any  reafon  to  wifh 
not  to  be  known.  There  are  but  two  means 
which  you  can  employ  for  this  purpofe.  The 
firft  would  be  to'  affed  a heavy  ftyle,  which  re- 
medy would  be  worfe  than  the  difeafe;  and  the 

fecond 
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fecond  would  be  to  write  in  the  language  of  bi- 
gotry. But  your  fancy  would  betray  you  in 
your  own  defpite ; you  muft  therefore  refolve 
either  to  write  no  more,  or  to  be  immediately 
known,  to  readers  who  have  any  difcernment. 

I thank  your  majefty  for  the  porcelain,  to 
contain  which  1 have  had  a good  prefs  made, 
with  glafs  doors.  Let  not  your  majefty,  how- 
ever, imagine  that  I give  myfelf  the  airs  of  a pe- 
tit maitre,  or  a great  lord ; when  I fpeak  of  glafs 
doors,  I only  mean  fquares  of  glafs,  that  coft 
eight  gros  each.  They  are  very  white  and 
fmooth,  and  this  is  all  that  is  neceflary  for  a 
man  of  letters.  A philofopher  ought  equally  to 
avoid  the  pomp  of  Seneca,  and  the  ruftic  fimpli- 
city  of  Crates  and  Diogenes.  Epicurus  had  a 
town-houfe  and  country- houfe,  but  they  were 
no  more  than  neat  and  modeft.  Among  the 
good  things  which  nature  has  granted  to  man- 
kind, mediocrity  appears  to  me  one  of  the 
greateft.  By  mediocrity  I underftand  a little 
more  than  enough,  which  is  all  that  man  needs 
to  render  him  truly  happy. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 
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LETTER  LXXL 

From  the  King . 

Meiflen,  June  i,  17 60* 

Your  conjectures  on  the  ftyle  of  au- 
thors, my  dear  marquis,  are  better  than  thofe 
you  make  on  politics ; not,  however,  but  there 
are  ftill  many  things  to  reply. 

1.  I think  my  ftyle  might  better  be  known 
by  certain  foiecifms,  than  by  the  turn  of  my 
Jftrfafes. 

2.  There  are  many  men  who  think  and  write 
with  freedom.  Why  will  you  not  allow  Rouf- 
feau  of  Geneva  to  be  fufpeCted,  and  various 
Other  authors  with  whom  I am  unacquainted,  of 
having  written  works  fo  frivolous  as  thofe  in 
queftion  ? 

3.  Might  it  not  be  fuppofed  that  I am  too 
much  occupied,  with  important  affairs,  to  wafte 
rny  time  in  writing  fuch  nonfenfe  ? 

4.  The  Chinefe  Letters  contain  nothing  more 
daring  than  do  the  Perfian  Letters. 

5.  The  Letter  of  La  Pompadour  fliould  rather 
appear  to  be  the  production  of  one  of  the  indo- 
lent wits  of  Paris,  than  of  a German  who  corn-* 
imands  an  army. 
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In  fine,  my  dear  marquis,  were  ic  neceflary 
to  plead  my  caufe  before  a court,  I fhould  dill 
have  arguments  enough  to  induce  my  judges 
to  acquit  me.  The  war  is  not  continued  by 
my  Letter  of  La  Pompadour,  who  is  perfectly 
ignorant  that  I am  the  author  of  it ; nor  can  I 
be  fufpe&ed  fo  to  be  at  Paris.  There  are 
other  reafons  too  numerous  and  too  ample  t® 
recapitulate. 

Will  you  not  therefore  allow  it  is  impoffible 
to  divine  what  fhall  be  the  effects  of  occafional 
caufes  ? Will  you  not  own  that  the  art  of  con- 
jecture is  a mod  ungrateful  and  deceitful  art  ? 
Yet  this  is  the  trade  I am  obliged  to  follow.  I 
would  rather  be  toded  on  the  wild  ocean,  without 
mad  or  compafs,  than  be  under  this  neceflity. 
Your  own  fliort  experience  in  the  arrangement 
of  the  political  fydem  of  Europe,  ought  to  have 
convinced  you  of  this.  I ten  times  a day  con- 
fign  myfelf  over  to  Satan,  but  I do  not  there- 
fore make  any  great  progrefs. 

I congratulate  you,  my  dear  marquis,  on 
your  having  become  a poet.  My  fource  is  dried 
up  for  the  campaign  : it  is  Lent  with  me  ; nor 
will  I indulge  myfelf  in  a didich  till  affairs 
dial!  become  more  favourable  to  us  than  they 
are  at  prefent. 

Your  porcelain  is  making,  but  it  cannot  leave 

this 
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this  place  in  lefs  than  a fortnight.  It  will  con-? 
lift  of  two  terrines,  and  four  large  dilhes,  four 
fmall,  two  long  difhes  for  roaft  meat,  vinegar 
and  oil  bottles,  four  faltfellers,  and  four  dozen 
of  plates.  It  will  be  really  beautiful,  and  in  a 
new  tafte,  the  defigns  of  which  I furnifhed.  I 
flatter  myfelf  you  will  be  fatisfied  with  it. 

The  clouds  are  collecting  for  the  opening  of 
the  campaign,  in  which  the  thunder  ftill  remains 
concealed ; but  beware  of  the  moment  when  it 
{hall  burft. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  I wifh  you  every 
thing  I want,  to  render  you  happy ; which  are 
tranquillity,  reft,  health,  and  content.  I no  lon- 
ger poflefs  any  thing.  My  conftitution  is  worn. 
Fortune,  health,  cheerfulnefs,  and  youth,  for- 
fake  me.  I am,  therefore,  good  for  nothing, 
but  to  people  the  country  of  Proferpine.  If 
you  have  any  meflage  to  fend  into  thofe  lower 
regions,  you  have  only  to  give  me  notice. 

Farewel, 


LET- 
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LETTER  LXXII. 

From  the  King. 

Undated# 

All  you  can  fay,  my  dear  marquis, 
will  never  perfuade  me  that  our  fituation  is 
good.  Fortune  continues  averfe  to  me.  I 
pafled  the  Elbe,  and  the  day  before  yefterday 
endeavoured  to  attack  Lafcy ; but  he  made  a 
very  feafonable  retreat.  Thus  do  my  proje£ts 
fail,  one  after  the  other.  The  army  of  the  Cir- 
cles will  arrive  at  Drefden  to-morrow,  where  it 
will  be  left ; and  Daun  will  then  gain  fo  great  a 
fuperiority  over  me  as  to  make  it  impoffible  for 
me  to  augur  well.  Laudohn  is  befieging  Glatz  ; 
and  I have  only  a handful  of  men  in  Silefia, 
who  cannot  fuccour  the  place.  I am  wafting 
away  on  every  fide. 

Politics  are  as  contrary  to  my  interefts  as 
war  : I can  fucceed  in  none  of  the  things  which 
1 undertake,  and  I prepare  to  encounter  every 
misfortune  fate  can  teach  me  to  predict. 
You  only  fee  obje&s  at  a diftance  ; you  know 
things  only  by  halves ; this  produces  a degree 
of  fecurity,  in  you,  which  you  would  not  poflefs 
did  the  evidence  of  truth  ftrike  you.  Be  very 
3 certain 


i88 


POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 


certain  that,  without  fome  miracle,  we  are  loft. 
If  we  can  drag  on  till  the  month  of  September, 
it  will  be  much.  All  the  art  and  the  abilities 
of  a general  are  infuflicient.  Circumftanced  as 
I am,  fupernatural  events  are  neceflary ; and 
you  know  that  thefe  are  no  more.  In  fine,  I 
am  in  the  mod  dreadful  fituation  in  which  any 
monarch  can  be  placed.  I fee  myfelf  infenfibly 
decay,  like  a man  in  a dropfy,  who  daily  ob- 
ferves  the  progrefs  of  his  difeafe,  and,  perceiving 
the  cold  harbingers  of  death  deprive  him  of  his 
limbs,  every  moment  expe&s  the  laft  attack  to 
be  made  on  his  heart. 

Your  porcelain  is  gone,  and  fhould  by  this  be 
at  Berlin.  Make  ufe  of  it,  if  it  can  give  you 
pleafure ; and  do  not  too  much  flatter  yourfelf 
with  uncertain  hopes,  which  may  lead  you  into 
very  ftrange  errors. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis. 


LETTER  LXXIIL 

* 

from  the  Marquis  <T Argens. 

Eerlin,  June  7,  1 76©. 

I HAVE  the  honour  to  fend  your  ma~ 
jefty  the  firft  ftieet  of  the  beautiful  quarto  edition 
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of  the  Voefies  Diverfes , and  you  will  find  this 
edition  will  at  lead  equal  that  which  was  printed 
at  the  palace.  It  is  fold  before  it  is  finifhed,  and 
almofl  wholly  for  England.  You  are  informed, 
no  doubt,  that  a ftatue  in  bronze  has  been 
erefted  to  you  in  Dublin  ; and  that  it  has  been, 
placed  in  the  bed  dreet  in  the  city,  which  is 
at  prefent  called  Prulfian  Street.  The  papers 
have  for  a month  continually  fpoken  of  this 
datue.  I did  not  mention  it  before,  becaufe  I 
well  know  how  little  your  arch-philofophic  cha- 
rafter  is  affefted  by  fuch  kinds  of  apotheofis.  As 
a king,  I forgive  your  ranking  yourfelf  fuperior 
to  glory  ; but  as  a hero,  at  lead,  it  ought  to  be 
dear  to  you.  Satisfied,  however,  with  deferving, 
you  feel  great  indifference  for  the  honours  with 
which  it  is  attended.  You  prove  the  falfehood 
of  the  proverb  which  fays  that,  never  was  poet 
moderate  in  his  third  of  fame.  You  are  a good 
poet,  yet  you  fly  praife.  Your  modedy  might 
well  put  all  men  of  letters  to  the  blufh. 

I have  read  with  admiration  the  lid  of  the 
beautiful  fervice  of  porcelain,  which  your  ma- 
jedy  has  been  pleafed  to  bedow  on  me.  I im- 
mediately went  to  vifit  my  prefs,  where  I ar- 
ranged it  in  my  imagination,  waiting  the  day 
till  I might  arrange  it  in  reality.  Permit  me  to 
tell  your  majedy  that  the  coquette,  to  whom 
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baubles  newly  invented  have  been  promifed,  is 
not  more  impatient  for  their  reception  than  I am 
to  obtain  a fight  of  this  porcelain.  The  manu- 
facturer’s fortnights  appear  to  me  as  long  as  the 
weeks  of  the  prophet  Daniel;  and,  without 
offence  to  thefe  good  workmen,  be  it  faid,  1 
ought,  according  to  the  firffc  letter  in  which  your 
majefty  did  me  the  favour  to  mention  it,  to  have 
received  it  a fortnight  fince  ; yet,  from  your  laft, 
I find  I have  another  fortnight  to  wait.  Your 
majefty  fays  I am  become  a poet ; were  I fo,  I 
would  write  an  Horatian  ode  to  return  you 
thanks,  and  a Juvenalian  fatire  againft  the  tardy 
maker. 

All  people  of  tafte,  and  all  who  are  acquainted 
with  the  arts,  go  from  Berlin  to  Potfdam,  to  vifit 
the  gallery  of  pi&ures,  with  as  much  eagernefs 
as  the  devout  travel  to  Loretto,  or  on  pilgrimage 
to  St.  James  of  Compoftella.  Thofe  who  have 
feen  Italy  and  France  unanimoufiy  allow  that, 
St.  Peter’s  at  Rome  excepted,  there  is  no  build- 
ing fo  fumptuous  and  fo  elegant.  I hope  to  fee 
it,  in  company  with  your  majefty,  at  the  begin- 
ning of  autumn  ; or,  fhould  we  not  have  peace, 
that  you  will  make  a fortunate  campaign,  which 
will,  this  winter,  reftore  you  to  your  people, 
and  to  all  your  good  and  faithful  fervants,  to 
whom  your  life  is  as  precious  as  their  own. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 
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LETTER  LXXIV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  ’ Berlin,  June  17, 1760* 

I A M very  fenfible  of  the  pains  and  per- 
plexities which  your  majefty  muft  at  prefent  en- 
dure; yet  will  you  find,  in  your  fortitude  and  ge- 
nius, expedients  to  furmount  them  glorioufly  : I 
perceive  a certain  hope  which  has  feized  on 
every  heart,  and  which  is  to  me  a fure  pledge  of 
the  accomplifhment  of  that  I have  always  enter- 
tained, and  which,  in  fpite  of  misfortune,  has 
never  yet  been  deceived.  I have  had  an  op- 
portunity of  reading  feveral  letters  written  by 
the  officers  of  your  majefly’s  army,  which  fpeak 
the  good  will  of  all  the  troops,  and  defcribe 
them  as  being  ardent  in  their  zeal  for  their 
country  and  their  fovereign. 

Thefe  letters  have  appeared  to  me  the  moft 
excellent  of  omens,  for  the  fuccefs  of  the  cam- 
paign, becaufe  they  truly  difplay  the  feelings  of 
the  officer  and  the  foldier ; they  being  written 
by  perfons  who  had  no  reafon  to  difguife  their 
fentiments,  to  the  correfpondents  to  whom  they 
are  addrefTed. 

I allow,  Sire,  your  enemies  are  greatly  fupe- 
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rior  in  numbers ; but  your  own  military  talents, 
and  the  valour  of  your  troops,  will  fupply  the 
deficiency.  What  you  call  a miracle,  I call  a 
fortunate  event,  effeded  by  your  prudence  and 
your  courage,  which  will  foon  or  late  happen 
ill  the  courfe  of  this  campaign,  provided  you  do 
but  take  care  of  your  own  perfon.  Refled  how 
neceflary  you  are  to  the  profperity  of  affairs, 
which  cannot  but  finally  aflame  a finding  face,; 

I cannot  recover  from  my  afloniShment,  at  per- 
ceiving the  numerous  Englilli  fleets  tranquilly 
at  anchor,  in  the  Thames.  The  month  of  July 
will  foon  begin,  and  they  (till  continue  inadive. 

I fuppofe  there  are  negotiations  between  Eng- 
land and  France  ; but  the  bed;  manner  to  haften 
their  conclusion  will  be  to  fend  a hundred  Ships 
of  the  line,  againft  a nation  which  does  not 
poflefs  fifteen,  and  which  has  every  thing  to  fear 
for  the  remainder  of  her  colonies.  The  French 
appear  to  me  like  certain  half  infidels,  who  will' 
not  confefs  during  the  progrefs  of  their  difeafe, 
but  who  fend  for  twenty  ' priefls,  when  the  phy- 
fician  informs  them  they  cannot  recover.  The 
Englifh  fleet  in  adion  would  be  the  phyfician 
announcing  death,  and  the  priefls  called  in  the 
conclufion  of  the  peace. 

Well  may  your  majefly  fay  my  experience 
in  the  affairs  of  Europe  is  Small.  Yet  where  is, 
2 I will 
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! will  not  fay  the  man,  but  the  demi-god,  who, 
perceiving  the  friendfhip  and  apparent  intimacy 
between  Spain  and  England,  the  pretenfions  to 
and  claims  of  Spain  on  feveral  of  the  Bates  of 
Italy,  would  not  renounce  all  political  con- 
jecture, when  he  fhould  fee  this  fame  Spain 
tranfport,  from  Naples  and  Sicily  to  Barcelona, 
all  the  artillery,  cannon  balls,  and  warlike  am- 
munition that  are  there  to  be  found  ? You,  fire, 
know  the  fecret  reafons  of  all  thefe  proceedings ; 
but,  though  you  have  this  advantage  over  other 
men,  you  have  the  mortification  to  fee  numerous 
fteps,  manoeuvres,  and  negotiations,  in  which 
good  fenfe  has  as  little  part  as  in  works  of  di- 
vinity. 

I once  more  thank  your  majefty  for  my  por- 
celain : may  Heaven  grant  I may  foon,  for  once, 
employ  it,  before  I fee  you,  to  celebrate  the  firft 
battle  you  fhall  gain  ! After  which  it  fhall  be 
fhut  up,  till  I fhall  tranfport  it  to  Potfdam ; 
where  I fhall  behold  you,  in  peace,  fortunate, 
and  crowned  with  glory. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


VOL.  X. 
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LETTER  LXXV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens • 

SIRE,  Berlin,  June  22,  1760. 

I HAVE  juft  received  the  beautiful  and 
magnificent  fervice  of  china  which  your  majefty 
has  done  me  the  honour  to  fend  me.  The  de- 
fign  of  it  is  charming,  the  painting  excellent, 
and  the  fymbols  of  fcepticifm  invented  with 
tafte.  When  I contemplated  fo  many  beautiful 
things,  I freely  own  to  your  majefty  it  was  at 
firft  with  great  pleafure  ; but  this  emotion  was 
foon  fucceeded  by  confufion,  when  I reflected 
how  little  I merited  fo  noble  a prefent  from  your 
majefty.  The  greater  the  favours  are,  with 
which,  Sire,  you  honour  me,  the  more  do  I 
feel  I owe  them  entirely  to  your  bounty.  You 
adt  like  the  Creator,  who,  from  the  vileft:  clay,  is 
fometimes  pleafed  to  form  a veflel  which  he 
renders  precious.  How  glorious  is  it  to  me 
that  you  fhould  deign  to  ftiow  kindnefs  toward 
me,  which,  as  long  as  I live,  will  gain  me  the 
efteem  of  all  thinking  people ; and  which,  to 
pofterity,  afcertains  an  immortality  to  which  I 
had  not  vanity  enough  to  dare  to  pretend,  by 
any  of  my  feeble  works  ! 
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The  favour  which  your  majefty  has  juft  grant- 
ed a philofopher,  of  talents  no  greater  than 
mine,  will,  in  the  eyes  of  the  public,  be  a repa- 
ration of  the  injury  which  folly  and  fanaticifm 
have  lately,  in  France,  done  to  thofe  great  men 
by  whom  it  is  cultivated. 

A comedy  has  been  publicly  played  at  the 
theatre',  intitled*  Les  Philofophes  *.  In  vain 
have  the  worthy  exclaimed  againft  this  intole- 
rable abufe  ; minifters,  bifhops,  and  feveral  ma- 
giftrates,  have  fupported  the  enemies  of  reafon, 
and  the  comedy  of  The  Philofophers  has  been 
adted  fix-and-twenty  times  fucceffively  ; in  one 
of  the  fcenes  of  which  Jean  Jacques  Rouffeau  is 
made  to  enter  like  a bead,  on  all  fours,  and 
comes  to  maintain  his  opinion  on  the  equality 
of  mankind. 

Twenty  thoufand  copies  of  this  piece  have 
been  fold  at  Paris,  in  eight  days  ; on  which  a 
partifan  of  philofophy  has  written  a very  inge- 
nious but  too  violent  criticifm.  It  appears  to 
be  rather  the  effort  of  anger  than  of  moderation, 
which  is  the  true  charadteriftic  of  philofophy.  I 
fend  it  to  your  majefty,  becaufe  it  may  afford 
you  a moment’s  amufement. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See . 


* The  Philofophers. 
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LETTER  LXXVI. 

From  the  King . 

Grofs  Dobritz,  June  26,  1760. 

I HAVE  received  your  letter  of  the  22d, 
my  dear  marquis,  at  a time  when  I again  feel, 
as  I had  forefeen,  the  malignant  effe&s  of  my 
enraged  ill-fortune.  You  no  doubt  have  heard 
of  what  has  happened  to  me  in  Silefia,  and  muft 
be  obliged  to  confefs  my  prophecies  are  but  too 
well  accomplished  : Heaven  grant  they  may  not 
be  entirely  fo. 

I gave  orders  for  your  porcelain  with  an  inten- 
tion to  pleafe  you,  and  I am  very  glad  to  hear 
from  yourfelf  that  you  are  fo  well  fatisfied. 
Alas  ! my  dear  marquis,  I am  but  a poor  im- 
mortalifer  ! I myfelf  wifh  to  fee  the  conclufion 
of  that  period,  during  which  I am  deftined  to 
vegetate,  in  this  vale  of  darknefs  and  tribulation. 
The  end  of  my  path  is  rugged,  gloomy,  and 
fatal. 

I love  philofophy,  becaufe  it  moderates  my 
paffions,  and  becaufe  it  renders  me  indifferent 
refpe&ing  my  own  diffolution,  and  the  annihi- 
lation of  thought.  I wifh  to  fee  the  comedy 
that  has  been  written  againfl  philofophers.  It 

muft 
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mud  be  granted  there  are  men  who  ufurp  this 
title,  and  who  furnilh  fubje&s  of  ridicule  ; but 
in  general  it  is  the  difgrace  of  our  age  to  wifh 
to  degrade  fcience,  which  is  the  highed  honour 
to  the  human  mind,  and  the  fchool  which  has 
produced  fo  many  great  men.  I,  like  you, 
1 think  the  preface  which  you  have  fent  me  written 
with  too  much  bitternefs.  There  are  certain 
perfonalities  in  it  which  difpleafe,  and  mark  a 
choleric  mind,  that  breathes  nothing  but  ven- 
geance, and  is  for  that  reafon  unworthy  of  3. 
true  philofopher. 

To  me  it  feems,  the  author  might  have  been 
fatisfied  with  comparing  our  age  to  that  of  So- 
crates, the  new  comedy  at  Paris  to  that  of 
Athens,  in  which  Socrates  is  introduced  in  a 
chorus  of  clouds,  and  his  hemlock  to  our  mo- 
dern perfecution,  &c. ; by  which  irony  might 
have  been  evident,  but  not  malignity.  But 
men  will  ever  be  men.  The  lead  reptile,  find- 
ing itfelf  attacked,  will  dart  out  its  tongue,  in 
felf-defence.  The  preface  was  written  in  the 
fird  emotions  of  anger,  and  we  ought  to  wait 
till  our  anger  be  over  before  we  write.  Oh  ! 
how  prudent,  moderate,  forbearing,  and  mild, 
does  the  fchool  of  adverfity  render  man  ! The 
proof  is  terrible ; but,  when  it  has  been  en- 
dured, its  utility  continues  to  the  end  of  life. 

O 3 Adieu, 
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Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; have  fome  indul- 
gence for  my  affliction,  for  it  is  legitimate.  I 
have  for  thefe  two  years  been  continually  fuf- 
fering,  nor  do  I fee  any  end  to  my  pains.  I 
with  you  better  fortune,  more  tranquillity,  and 
lefs  embarraffment. 


LETTER  LXXVII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  July  2,  1760. 

When  I received  the  letter  which 
your  majedy  did  me  the  honour  to  write,  I had 
not  the  lead  knowledge  of  the  misfortune  which 
has  befallen  general  Fouquet ; for  that  affair 
has  only  become  public,  in  Berlin,  within  three 
days.  From  all  the  letters,  however,  that  arrive 
from  Breflau,  it  appears  to  me  that,  except  the 
glory  of  having  taken  fome  colours,  and  thirty 
pieces  of  artillery,  the  aCtion  is  as  injurious  to 
the  enemy  as  to  us.  Four  of  their  deferters 
came  yederday  to  Berlin,  three  of  whom  were 
Pruffians  that  were  taken  at  Maxen,  and  who 
enlided  with  the  Andrians,  in  the  hope  that 
they  fhould  find  fome  opportunity  to  return  into 
their  own  country.  Thefe  men  affirm  that  the 

Audrians 
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Auftrians  had  more  than  twenty  thoufand  men 
killed,  or  wounded.  I allow  we  loft  fix  thou- 
fand men,  killed  or  taken  ; but  it  is  to  buy 
victory  dearly,  when  the  lofs  of  the  vidtor  tri- 
ples that  of  the  vanquilhed. 

Beli.de,  all  the  letters  from  Brellau  affirm 
that  foldiers  daily  arrive,  by  hundreds,  who  were 
fuppofed  to  be  dead,  or  prifoners,  and  who  had 
only  loft  their  road. 

I well  perceive  your  majefty  will  be  obliged 
to  make  a detachment,  which  will  enfeeble  your 
army ; but  marlhal  Daun  has  been  the  firft  to 
detach.  One  of  the  circumftances  which  con- 
fole  me  in  this  unfortunate  affair  is,  the  intre- 
pidity which  our  troops  difcovered,  a fingle 
regiment  excepted,  which  is  faid,  at  Berlin,  to 
have  adted  amifs.  All  the  others  performed 
wonders.  Such  courage  will  infpire  fear  and 
terror,  even  in  the  vidtor,  when  he  fhall  mean 
next  to  attack.  Should  the  taking  of  Glatz  coft 
the  Auftrians  as  much  as  that  of  Landfhut, 
they  will,  before  the  campaign  be  half  ended, 
have  entirely  loft  a confiderable  army;  and, 
fhould  they  meet  with  a check,  Landlliut  and 
Glatz  will  be  of  no  fervice  to  them,  in  the  exe- 
cution of  the  pretended  grand  plans  which  they 
Jiave  formed. 

Permit  me  to.  afk  your  majefty  what  prince 
O 4 Ferdinand 
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Ferdinand  is  doing  ; he  has  at  prefent  a hun- 
dred thoufand  effective  men,  all  excellent 
troops,  and  he  remains  almoft  inadtive ; yet, 
had  the  French  been  beaten,  he  might  eallly 
have  Tent  a detachment  of  fifteen  thoufand  men 
into  Saxony. 

Allow  me,  fire,  to  repeat,  that  nothing  feems 
fo  fingular  as  the  condudt  of  the  Englifh.  They 
have  eighty  fhips  equipped  in  their  ports.  We 
are  now  in  the  month  of  July,  and  they  con- 
tinue inadtive.  When  do  they  mean  to  employ 
them  ? In  the  months  of  December  and  January  ? 
In  the  mean  time  the  French,  who  fcarcely  have 
fix  or  leven  fhattered  fhips  remaining,  beat  them 
in  America,  and  perhaps  have  already  recover- 
ed Qnebec.  This  is  really  dreadful : the  Eng- 
lilh  muft  have  loft  the  ufe  of  their  underftand- 
ing.  The  French  are  leading  them  by  the 
nole,  and  will  play  them  many  other  tricks,  if 
they  do  not  act  with  more  vigour. 

Your  majefty  faid,  in  one  of  your  letters,  that 
the  objedts  of  the  Englifh  fleets  this  year  would 
be  Martinico,  Montreal,  and  Pondicherry ; yet 
the  fine  weather  will  foon  be  over,  and  thefe 
formidable  fleets  are  drinking  ftrong  beer  at 
Portfmo’Jth  and  at  Plymouth.  Their  enemies 
in  the  mean  time  profit  by  their  delay,  and  are 
on  the  eve  of  recovering,  in  a fortnight,  what 
6 has 
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lias  cod  England  two  years  of  labour  and 
battle. 

I have  the  honour  to  fend  your  majefty  the  on- 
ly copy  we  have  here  of  the  comedy  of  The  Phi- 
lofophers.  Diderot  and  RouiTeau  are  the  mod 
ill  treated.  It  is  true  that  the  fird  is  only  a 
confufed  repeater  of  words,  and  the  fecond  dif- 
guds  by  the  drange  paradoxes  which  he  adopts, 
on  all  occaiions.  Your  majedyno  doubt  recol- 
lects having  read  the  philofophic  thoughts  of 
Diderot,  where  the  mod  trivial  things  are  de- 
claimed on  with  the  mod  ridiculous  emphafis. 
In  the  work  on  the  equality  of  mankind,  by 
RouiTeau,  there  are,  not  only  fingular  opinions, 
but,  Tome  that  are  dangerous  to  all  govern- 
ments and  dates.  I pity  D'Alembert,  being  a 
man  of  merit,  to  have  connected  himfelf  with 
this  herd  of  madmen  ; but,  in  literature,  as  in 
politics,  we  cannot  always  feleCt  the  friends  we 
with;  necedity  and  combining  accidents  make 
41  s determine  on  the  part  we  take. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c, 


LEX 
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: L E T T £ R LXXVIil, 

From  the  King . 

Near  Drefden,  July  15,  1760* 

In  vain,  my  dear  marquis,  do  you  flatter 
yourfeif,  for  our  affairs  take  a moft  deteftable  turn. 
I thought  to  have  repaired  them  by  marching  to 
lay  fiege  to  Drefden.  I fhall  take  this  city,  but 
fhall  not  by  that  better  my  fituation.  Write  my 
epitaph  before  I am  dead;  and  believe  me  to  be 
fufficiently  well  informed,  of  my  own  fituation, 
not  to  judge  it  defperate  without  good  reafon. 

The  Englifh  fleets  are  a&ing  fuccefsfully  on 
all  tides,  fo  that  they  do  not  merit  any  reproach. 
Prince  Ferdinand  has  only  feventy  thoufand  men, 
inftead  of  the  hundred  thoufand  you  have  granted 
him,  which  changes  the  picture.  You  reafon 
from  what  you  read  in  the  gazettes;  but  thefe 
gazettes  do  not  relate  the  truth,  and  therefore 
you  are  deceived.  Laudohn  has  loft  ten  thou- 
fand men  at  the  affair  ofLandfhut;  notwithftand- 
ing  which  the  Auftrians  (till  have  ninety-five 
thoufand  men  to  oppofe  me  with,  and  the  Ruf- 
fians have  fixty  thoufand.  Such  is  our  fituation  ; 
pot  to  mention  many  other  things  on  which  it 

behoves 
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behoves  me  to  keep  filence,  at  prefent,  but  of 
which  hereafter  I may  fpeak. 

The  comedy  of  The  Philofophers  is  tolerably 
well  written  ; but  there  are  alluiions  which  did 
not  ftrike  me,  becaufe  I knew  not  to  what  they 
referred;  as  for  example,  6C  Young  man,  take 
“ and  read.”  “ The  father  of  the  family,”  See , 
Alas ! my  dear  marquis,  the  time  has  been 
when  this  would  have  highly  amufed  me ; but  at 
prefent  the  gulph  in  which  I am  about  to  fall, 
headlong,  is  continually  before  my  eyes. 

Adieu  ! Do  not  indulge  yourfelf  in  chimerical 
hopes.  Pity  me  by  anticipation.  Pray  Hea- 
ven that  the  oracles  I utter  may  be  falfe  ! But 
happen  what  will  let  us  write  our  epitaph  in 
time. 


LETTER  LXXIX. 

From  the  Marquis  cTArgens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  July  25,  1760. 

No  perfon  can  be  more  fenfible  than  I 
am  of  the  perplexing  fituation  of  your  majefty; 
and,  had  I lefs  confidence  in  your  knowledge 
and  fortitude,  I fhould  fear  the  arrival  of  the 
molt  diftreflJng  events.  But,  if  miracles  be  ne~ 

ceffary 
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ceffary  to  extricate  you  from  your  difficulties,  mi- 
racles you  will  enad.  Is  it  lefs  than  a miracle  to 
fee  Silefia,  after  the  check  at  Landfhut,  almoffi 
void  of  enemies  ? Is  it  not  a miracle  to  fee  you 
before  Drefden,  dedroying  a part  of  the  enemy’s 
magazines,  and  keeping  Daun  in  a flate  of  fuf- 
penfe,  amid  all  his  projeded  operations  ? 

Things  appear  to  affume  a more  fmiling  face. 
The  prince  your  nephew,  the  hero  whom  you 
tenderly  love,  foon  repaired  the  lofs  he  fuftain- 
ed;  and  we  behold  a corps  of  the  French  to- 
tally cut  off  or  taken.  The  Englifh  have  juft 
gained  a decifive  vidory  in  the  Eaft  Indies;  and 
there  is  no  doubt  but  Pondicherry  has  fur- 
rendered;  the  fad  is  affirmed  in  all  the  Dutch 
gazettes : or,  fhould  it  not  at  this  moment  be 
taken,  it  foon  mufl  be,  and  the  news  cannot  but 
arrive  with  the  firfl  fhip. 

The  French  were  before  in  a mod  melan- 
choly condition;  and,  after  a lofs  fo  irreparable, 
what  mud  they  be  at  prefent?  The  following 
is  the  beginning  of  the  lad  remondrances  of  the 
parliament,  which  have  been  printed  in  all  the 
public  papers. 

“ Nothing,  fire,  can  be  more  manifed  than 
“ the  exhauded  date  of  the  finances,  except  the 
“ impoffibility  of  re-edablifhing  them.” 

Such  was  the  language  held  in  France  before 

the 
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the  taking  of  Pondicherry.  What  then  will  be 
faid  at  prefent,  when  half  the  kingdom,  which 
had  placed  its  funds  in  the  Eaft  India  company, 
is  reduced  to  beggary,  by  the  deftruCtion  and 
total  overthrow  of  that  faid  company  ? 

The  Englifh  are  foon  to  fend  new  fuccours 
into  Germany.  They  ought  at  prefent;  to  make 
the  greateft  efforts,  if  they  wifh  for  peace,  that 
they  may  deprive  the  French  of  all  hope  of 
feizing  on  the  electorate  of  Hanover  j and  afford 
you  all  the  aid  they  can,  to  prevent  you  from 
linking  under  the  weight  of  your  enemies. 

I have  heard  that  the  young  Provencal  officer, 
to  whom  your  majefty  had  the  goodnefs  to  grant 
a commiffion  in  your  army,  has  fallen  at  the  at- 
tack of  the  fuburb  of  Drefden.  I pitied  him,  be- 
caufe  he  was  a very  worthy  man;  but  my  con- 
folation  is  that  he  died  performing  his  duty,  in 
the  fervice  of  your  majefty.  I wifh  I were  equal- 
ly young,  that  I might  be  of  fome  aid  to  your 
majefty,  and  ten  times  a day  encounter  the  fame 
fate.  I die  with  defpair  at  feeing  myfelf,  in 
thefe  ftormy  times,  a ufelefs  burthen  on  the 
earth,  of  lefs  fervice,  to  my  mafter,  than  the 
leaft  of  his  peafants  who  can  drive  a forage 
waggon,  or  the  horfes  that  drag  his  cannon. 
Till  now  my  decay  only  appeared  to  be  vexa- 
tious; 
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tious;  at  prefent  I think  it  fliameful  and  di(lio« 
non  table. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See. 


^ E T T E R LXXX. 

From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  A^uftT^iyfo 

The  fiege  of  Drefden  is  gone  off  in 
fmoke.  W e are  at  prefent  on  the  full  march  for 
Silefia ; we  fhall  undoubtedly  come  to  a6tion  on 
the  frontiers,  which  may  happen  between  the 
7th  and  10th  of  this  month.  Glatz  is  taken, 
Neils  belieged,  and  there  is  no  time  to  lofe. 
Should  we  be  fortunate,  I will  fend  you  word ; 
fhould  we  be  the  reverfe,  I previoufly  take 
leave  of  you  and  all  the  good  company. 

Poor  Forefta  is  killed,  and  has  fallen  a ufe- 
lefs  facrifice.  In  fine,  my  dear  marquis,  the  (hop 
and  Hock  are  all  going  to  the  devil.  We  fhall 
march  the  day  after  to-morrow.  I forefee  all 
the  horror  of  the  fituation  that  awaits  me,  and 
have  firmly  taken  my  refolution. 

Adieu  : I embrace  you.  Think  of  me  fome- 
times,  and  be  perfuaded  of  my  efteem. 

LET- 
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From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Ariguft  12,  1760* 

NEWS  from  SIIeEa  informs  us  that  your 
majefty  is  fafely  arrived  there,  with  your  army. 
Your  laft  letter  threw*  me  into  the  utmoft  con- 
firmation; becaufe,  knowing  how  much  you 
expofe  yourfelf,  I feared  left  fome  accident 
fhould  happen  to  you,  fhould  there  be  a battle. 
And  what  would  become  of  us  all,  fhould  we 
have  the  misfortune  to  lofe  you? 

Since  the  receipt  of  the  letter  with  which  you 
have  honoured  me,  prince  Henry  has  driven  off 
the  Auftrians,  and  has  raifed  the  liege  of  Bref- 
lau  ; your  nephew,  the  hereditary  prince  of 
Brunfwic,  has  beaten  and  entirely  difperfed  the 
French  army,  commanded  by  M.  du  Muy  ; and 
you  have  arrived  in  Silelia,  in  defpite  of  all  op- 
pofition  from  Daun.  I hope  all  will  go  well  for 
the  remainder  of  the  campaign.  I am  better 
pleafed  to  fee  war  carried  on  in  a country  where 
you  are  fituated  between  fix  or  feven  fortreffes, 
of  your  own,  than  in  Saxony,  which  is  an  open 
country,  and  where  the  towns  make  but  little  re- 
fiftance.  I have  a prefentiment,  which  has  never 
j been 
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been  falfified,  and  which  tells  me  fomething 
fortunate  will  happen. 

Should  prince  Ferdinand,  who,  with  the  fuc- 
cour  he  has  lately  received,  is  now  as  ftrong  as 
the  French,  but  be  victorious,  it  will  put  you  at 
'■your  eafe  on  the  fide  of  Saxony,  and  he  might 
then  fend  you  a confiderable  detachment.  In 
fact,  fire,  provided  you  do  but  prefer ve  your 
perfon,  every  thing  will  be  recovered  in  time. 

Your  majefty  does  me  the  honour  to  inform 
me  that  GFatz  is  taken ; but  it  is  here  affirmed 
that  only  the  city,  and  not  the  citadel,  is  at  pre- 
fent  under  the  power  of  the  Auftrians ; and  it 
fhouldfeem,  from  the  articles  of  Vienna  inferted 
in  all  the  gazettes,  that  the  citadel  has  not  yet 
furrendered.  I wifli  the  rumour  may  be  true ; 
but,  your  majefty  not  having  made  any  mention 
of  the  citadel,  I much  fear  it  is  loft.  Yet  fhould  it 
be  fo,  all  the  other  fortreftes  are  at  prefent  out 
of  danger.  The  feafon  is  advanced,  and  in  fix 
weeks  it  will  no  longer  be  time  to  lay  fiege ; 
efpecially  if,  as  I am  convinced,  we  do  not  lofe 
a battle.  Should  one  be  fought,  we  fhall  be  the 
vidtors.  But,  notwithftanding  this  perfuafion, 
I would  give  all  I poffefs  in  the  world  that  there 
might  be  no  battle,  during  the  reft  of  the  cam- 
paign. 

1 have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  LXXXII. 


From  the  Marquis  d'Argens ; 


SIRE, 


Berlin,  Auguft  17,  1760; 
One  o’clock  in  the  Morning* 


The  joy  which  the  news  of  the  vidtory 
juft  gained  by  your  majefty  has  incited  in  me  is  fo 
great  that  I fit  down  at  midnight,  the  very  mo- 
ment I heard  it,  to  write  to  you.  Perhaps  your 
majefty  has  already  received  the  letter  which  I 
had  the  honour  to  write  to  you,  three  days  ago, 
in  which  I mentioned  my  fears  concerning  the 
dangers  to  which  you  expofed  yourfelf,  and  that 
thefe  fears  induced  me  to  wifh  there  misfit  be  no 


battle,  though  I was  well  allured,  fhould  one  be 
fought,  you  would  be  the  conqueror.  My  pre- 
fentiment  is  now  juftified;  and  I am  convinced 
you  will  prove  the  truth  of  all  1 have  fo  often 
repeated  to  your  majefty,  in  my  letters,  and  that 
you  will  finally  be  victorious  over  every  oppo- 
nent. 

But,  in  the  name  of  all  your  fubjedts,  in  the 
name  of  all  your  fervants,  and,  what  is  more, 
fire,  in  the  name  of  that  glorious  immorta- 
lity which  you  have  acquired,  preferve  your 

vol.  x.  P perfon ; 
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perfon ; in  which,  not  only  all  the  happinefs, 
but,  alfo,  the  duration  and  (lability  of  the  (late 
refide.  Let  me  entreat  your  majefty  to  exeufe 
the  diforder  of  my  letter  ! I am  inebriated  with 
joy,  and  I protefl  to  your  majefty  my  mind  is 
in  a (ituation  which  renders  it  impoftible  for  me 
to  have  more  connefled  ideas.  Your  lad  letter 
had  overwhelmed  me  with  mortal  grief;  judge 
what  effe&s  the  news  of  your  vi&ory  muft  have 
produced  in  my  heart. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  LXXXI1I. 

From  the  King, 

HermanfJorff  near  Breflaup 
Auguft  27,  176a. 

Formerly,  my  dear  marquis,  the 
affair  of  the  15th  would  have  decided  the  fate 
of  the  campaign;  at  prefent  this  adlion  is  no 
more  than  a fcratch  : we  muft  have  a grand  bat- 
tle to  put  all  beyond  doubt,  which  according  to 
all  appearances  muft  foon  be  fought ; and  fhould 
this  be  favourable  to  us  we  may  then  rejoice. 

I neverthelefs  thank  you  for  the  fincere  part 
you  take  in  this  advantage.  Many  ftratagems 

and 
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and  much  addrefs  were  neceffary  to  bring  things 
to  this  point.  Do  not  talk  to  me  of  dangers; 
the  laft  adion  only  coft  me  a coat  and  a horfe3 
and  this  is  to  purchafe  vidory  cheaply. 

1 have  not  received  the  letter  you  mention.  We 
are,  with  refped  to  correfpondence,  blockaded, 
as  it  were,  by  the  Ruffians  on  the  fide  of  the 
Oder,  and  by  the  Auftrians  on  the  other  fide. 
A fkirmifh  was  neceffary  to  give  Cocceji  a paf- 
fage;  I hope  he  delivered  my  letter  to  you. 
Never  in  my  life  was  I in  a worfe  fituation  than 
1 have  been  this  campaign.  Nothing  lefs  than 
prodigies  can  make  us  furmount  the  difficulties 
which  I forefee.  I (hall  certainly  do  my  duty 
on  the  occafion; — -but  never  forget,  my  dear 
marqui  s that  I cannot  difpofe  of  fate,  and  that 
I am  obliged  to  depend  too  much  on  cafualties 
in  my  plans,  not  having  the  means  to  form 
others  more  folid.  Thefe  are  Herculean  la- 
bours, which  I am  to  effed  in  an  age  when 
ftrength  forfakes  me,  when  my  infirmities  in- 
creafe,  and,  to  own  the  truth,  when  hope,  the 
foie  confolation  of  the  unfortunate,  begins  alfo  to 
fail. 

You  are  not  fufficiently  in  the  fecret  to  form 
any  precife  idea  of  all  the  dangers,  which 
threaten  the  (late  : I know  and  conceal  them. 

I keep  my  apprehenfions  all  to  myfelf,  and  com- 
P 2 municate 
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municate  none  but  my  hopes  to  the  public,  and 
all  the  good  news  which  I am  enabled  to  relate. 

Should  the  blow  I meditate  fucceed,  it  will 
then  be  time  to  give  the  rein  to  joy ; but  till  then 
let  us  not  flatter  ourfelves,  left  fome  unexpeded 
misfortune  fhould  difhearten  you  too  much. 

I here  lead  the  life  of  a Carthuflan  warrior. 
I am  obliged  to  think  much  on  my  affairs  : the 
remainder  of  my  time  I dedicate  to  letters,  which 
are  my  confolation,  as  they  were  that  of  the 
conful  orator,  who  was  the  father  of  his  country 
and  of  eloquence.  I know  not  whether  I fhall 
furvive  the  war,  but,  fhould  I outlive  it,  I am 
well  determined  to  pafs  the  remainder  of  my 
life  in  retirement,  in  the  bofom  of  philofophy 
and  friendlhip.  When  we  can  more  freely  cor- 
refpond  you  will  give  me  pleafure  by  writing 
oftener. 

I know  not  where  we  fhall  take  up  our  winter 
quarters.  My  houfe  at  Breflau  was  deftroyed 
during  the  bombardment.  Our  enemies  £nvy 
us  the  light  of  day,  and  the  air  we  breathe. 
They  muft  however  leave  us  fome  place ; and, 
fhould  it  be  a place  of  fecurity,  it  will  be  a ban- 
quet to  me  to  fee  you  there. 

What,  my  dear  marquis,  is  at  prefent  become 
of  your  peace  with  France?  You  fee  your  na- 
tion is  more  blind  than  you  imagined  it  to  be. 

The 
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The  madmen  will  lofe  Canada,  and  Pondicherry, 
to  pleafe  the  queen  of  Hungary,  and  the  cza- 
rina. Heaven  grant  prince  Ferdinand  may  pay 
them  well  for  their  zeal  ! The  innocent  officer 
and  the  poor  faldier  fall  the  victims  of  thefe 
woes,  but  the  illuflrious  guilty  efcape  un- 
punifhed. 

I know  an  anecdote  of  the  duke  de  Choifeul, 
which  I will  relate  to  you  when  I fee  you. 
Never  did  a more  mad  or  inconiiftent  proceed- 
ing blaft  the  fame  of  a French  minifter,  fince  the 
monarchy  had  a minifter. 

I am  interrupted  by  bufinefs ; I was  in  train 
to  write,  but  I perceive  I muft  conclude,  that  I 
may  neither  weary  you  nor  neglect  my  duty. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis. 


LETTER  LXXXIV, 


From  the  King . 


MY  DEAR  MARQUIS, 


RelfiendorfF, 
September  18,  1760. 


1 HAVE  received  your  two  letters.  I 
have  certainly  efcaped  a very  imminent  danger, 
and  had  all  the  good  fortune  which  my  fituation 
required  at  Lignitz.  In  a common  war  this 
P 3 battle 
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battle  would  have  been  much ; in  the  prefent  it 
is  no  more  than  a fkirmifh*  and  my  affairs*  ia 
general*  are  but  little  the  better. 

I do  not  intend  to  write  you  any  lamentation, 
nor  to  alarm  you  with  all  my  fubjeds  of  fear  and 
difquiet*  although  I can  affure  you  they  are 
great.  The  prefent  crifis  changes  its  appear- 
ance* but  does  not  come  to  a decifion.  Nothing 
haftens  the  denouement.  I am  roafcing  by  a 
flow  fire;  I refemble  a body  that  is  mutilated 
piecemeal*  and  which  is  daily  deprived  of  fome 
of  its  members.  Heaven  help  us*  for  we  have 
great  ne^d  of  aid  ! 

You  continually  talk  to  me  of  my  perfon  ; but 
you  ought  to  be  well  convinced  that  it  is  not  ne- 
ceffary  1 fhould  live*  but  very  neceffary  that  I 
fhould  do  my  duty,  and  fight  for  my  country, 
that  I may*  if  poflible,  fave  it  from  deftru&ion. 
I have  had  many  trifling  advantages,  and  have 
great  inclination  to  affume  Maximus  in  minimis  et 
minimus  in  maximisy  for  my  motto. 

You  cannot  imagine  all  the  hard  fatigues  we 
undergo;  this  furpaffes  every  preceding  cam- 
paign* nor  do  I fometimes  know  to  what  faint 
to  addrefs  myfelf.  But  I weary  you*  with  my 
troubles  and  my  griefs.  My  cheerfulnefs  and 
good  humour  are  buried  with  the  dear  and 
refpedlable  perfons  to  whom  my  heart  was 

united, 
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united.  The  clofe  of  my  life  is  mournful  and 
gloomy;  do  not,  my  dear  marquis,  forget  your 
pld  friend. 

The  polls  and  all  correfpondence  are  inter- 
rupted. Various  arts  are  neceffary  to  convey 
letters,  and  Hill  much  is  hazarded.  Write  to 
me  at  all  events;  for  even  if  the  avaricious  or  the 
bears  * fhould  take  your  letters,  what  difcoveries 
will  they  make  ? And  they  always  afford  me 
confolation. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis. 


LETTER  LXXXV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  September  25, 1760. 

I HOPE  your  majefly  has  received  three 
letters  which  I have  had  the  honour  to  write, 
fince  the  laft  vi&ory  which  you  gained.  About 
a month  ago,  you  wrote  me  word  that  the  fhop 
and  flock  were  all  going  to  the  devil ; yet  fince 
that  time  you  have  paid  the  drafts  of  Laudohn 
at  fight,  and  have  fatisfiedthe  demands  of  Beck. 
Hulfen,  your  clerk  in  Saxony,  has  anftvered  all 


* Les  avares,  ou  les  urfomans. 
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thofe  of  the  prince  of  Deux-Ponts;  and  if  you 
can  but  pay  one  more  debt,  before  the  month  of 
November,  you  will  be  among  the  merchants 
whofe  trade  and  affairs  are  in  the  moft  orderly 
ftate. 

The  phyfical  and  chemical  clafs  has  loft  its 
diredor  by  the  death  of  M.  Eller.  The  aca- 
demy in  a body,  and  the  curators  and  diredors, 
immediately  proceeded  to  an  eledion,  agreeable 
to  the  ordinance  of  your  majefty,  and  the  ninth 
article  of  the  regulations  of  the  academy,  which 
fays — “ When  any  diredor  fhall  die,  his  place 
“ fhall  be  filled,  according  to  the  denomination 
“ of  all  the  academicians,  by  a penfionary  mem- 
(C  ber  of  that  clafs  over  which  the  deceafed  di- 

4 

(€  redor  prefided.” 

Agreeable  to  this  ordinance  the  academy 
has  appointed  M.  MargrafF,  who  is  undoubtedly 
the  moft  able  chemift  in  Europe,  and  a great 
philofopher,  and  whom  the  academies  of  Paris 
and  London  confult  as  an  oracle.  The  aca- 
demy, fire,  has  commanded  me,  as  diredor  of 
one  of  the  claftes,  to  inform  your  majefty  of  its 
choice,  and  of  its  punduality  in  following  the  rules 
which  you  preferibedby  the  mouth  of  the  lateM. 
de  Maupertuis;  which  rules  it  will  ever  obferye 
moft  ftridly,  that  it  may  continue,  by  its  zeal 
for  the  honour  of  the  fciences,  and  its  obedience 

to 
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to  your  ordinances,  to  merit  the  favour  of  yowr 
auguft  patronage. 

If  I am  not  miftaken,  fire,  I here  fend  you 
fome  fublime  and  noble  phrafes ; and  while,  as 
director,  I deliver  the  orders  of  the  academy,  I 
do  not  a fill  me  the  ftyle  “ of  him  who  was  more 
“ erratic  than  the  Jew  whofe  ftyle  and  malk  I 
“ formerly  borrowed*.” 

Has  your  majefty  feen  a fiiort  poem  by  Vol- 
taire, entitled  Le  pauvre  Diable  •f*  ? It  is  a very 
pleafant  poem,  and  full  of  fatirical  traits  againft 
various  authors,  whom  he  does  not  love.  I 
will  fend  it  your  majefty  by  the  firft  courier. 

I imagine  it  is  of  little  importance  to  politics 
to  know  the  prefent  refidence  of  the  pretender; 

I think  it  my  duty,  however,  here  to  infert  a 
paftage  from  a letter  written  to  one  of  our  aca- 
demicians, by  birth  a Swifs,  whofe  name  is  Me- 
rian,  an  intimate  friend  of  the  late  M.  de  Mau- 
pertuis,  and  a man  of  circumfpedtion  and  much 
merit.  This  letter  is -dated  from  Bouillon  near 
9 Sedan. 

“ We  have  a perfon  here  who  has  made 
<c  much  noife,  by  his  pretenfions,  and  of  whom 
“ pofterity  will  fpeak  advantageoufiy,  till  the 

* The  marquis  alludes  to  his  own  afiumed  chara&er,  as  au- 
thor of  the  Jewifh  Letters.  T, 

f The  poor  devil. 

(( 
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moment  he  left  France.  He  lives  at  this 
place  like  a private  perfon.  I fee  him  often, 
but  I fhall  not  continue  long  to  vifit  him, 
<c  becaufe  his  chara&er  is  infupportable.  It  is 
“ lingular  to  meet  with  fo  much  caprice,  mean- 
“ nefs  and  pride  combined,  added  to  fo  much 
<c  ill  humour.” 

I wait,  lire,  for  news  of  your  majefty’s  health 
with  the  fame  eagernefs  as  the  Jews  wait  for  their 
Meffiah,  and  the  Janfenifts  for  faving  grace.  If 
you  have  not  time  to  write  a word  to  me, 
let  me  know  by  melfage  that  you  are  welh 
This  is  the  only  thing  which  interefts  me,  and 
it  feems  to  me  that — the  king  is  in  good  health — 
may  foon  be  written.  I alk  to  know  nothing 
more, 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  LXXXVLp 

I 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

T HANKS,  marquis,  for  what  you  have 
fent.  I have  nothing  difagreeable  to  inform 
you  of  to-day ; on  the  contrary,  I have  caufe  of 
i « confolation 
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confolation,  and  a profped  of  hope  to  commu- 
nicate to  you.  Broglio  has  juft  repafted  the 
Maine,  and  has  left  only  two  thqufand  men  at 
Cafiel;  fo  that  this  a£t  of  moderation  once  more 
announces  pacific  difpofitions  in  France. 

The  Auftrians  continue  to  be  ferioufly  alarm- 
ed for  their  poftefiions  in  Italy;  the  revolt  in 
Hungary  continues;  the  court  begins  to  aifume 
peaceful  inclinations,  and  there  is  every  ap- 
pearance that  this  cruel  and  fatal  war  is  drawing 
to  a conclufion.  Thus  are  my  hopes  fomewhat 
revived,  and  I am  infpired  with  momentary 
cheerfulnefs,  which  is  fo  much  gained  from  the 
enemy. 

I am  here  employing  myfelf  in  loading  my 
memory  and  unloading  my  afs,  that  I may  light- 
en the  literary  burthen  of  which  he  has  the  ho- 
nour to  be  the  bearer.  1 am  on  the  point  of 
ending  the  perufal  of  De  Thou;  his  book  is  well 
written  and  has  given  me  fatisfaction. 

The  remarks  of  Voltaire  feem  to  me  to  be 
tolerably  juft,  except  that  they  are  too  fevere. 
Say  what  we  will,  if  the  hiftory  of  Voltaire  be 
not  inftru&ive,  it  is  at  lead  pleafing.  It  is  a 
charming  miniature,  painted  by  Corregio ; and 
certainly  none  of  us  would  wi(h  the  work  to  be 
fupprefled. 


I foon 
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I foon  hope  to  fend  you  good  news  of  our  ex- 
pedition into  Vogtland,  an  account  of  which  I 
every  moment  expert  to  receive. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  Sleep  in  repofe. 
Let  nothing  trouble  your  fecurity  for  fome 
weeks,  and  we  (hall  then  fee  what  is  to  be  done. 
I embrace  you. 

Farewel. 


LETTER  LXXXVII. 


From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

$ I R E,  September,  1 7 60. 

No  one  could  be  more  rejoiced  than  I 
was  at  the  receipt  of  the  two  laid  letters  which 
your  majefty  has  done  me  the  favour  to  write  to 
me.  I begin,  at  length,  to  conceive  real  hopes 
of  once  more  feeing  you  tranquilly  enjoying,  at 
Potfdam  and  Sans-Souci,  the  fuperb  embellifh- 
ments  which  you  there  have  executed. 

I cannot  comprehend  for  what  reafon  the 
French,  when  they  might  have  done  prince  Fer- 
dinand fo  much  mifchief,  fhould  think  proper  to 
retreat,  and  give  him  time  to  recover  himfelf, 
and  fortify  his  army  in  a good  poll,  did  they  not 

fuppofe 
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fuppofe  the  approach  of  peace.  The  inadtion 
of  the  Englifh  fleet,  likewife,  appears  to  me  to 
accord  with  the  retreat  of  the  French.  * The  fa- 
cility too  with  which  you  raife  your  troops  will 
contribute  to  peace. 

Your  majefty  has  faid  nothing  to  me  of  an 
exchange  *,  which  it  is  here  affirmed  will  take 
place.  But  how  may  we  rely  on  newfpapers  in 
which  it  is  aflerted  already  to  have  been  begun  ? 

I take  th£  liberty  to  fend  your  majefty  the  ac- 
count of  the  two  gold  medals,  which  muft  have 
been  remitted  to  you  by  M.  Eichel.  M.  Sul- 
zer,  the  chief  of  the  fubfcribers,  who,  having 
advanced  the  gold,  is  in  need  of  a reimburfe- 
ment,  that  he  may  be  enabled  to  ftrike  filver 
medals,  delivered  me  this  account.  There  are 
thirty-one  gold  ducats  in  each  medal,  to  which 
muft  be  added  twenty- five  crowns  of  the  pre- 
fent  currency  for  the  fubfcription  of  the  die.  I 
requeft  your  majefty  would  inform  me  where 
the  money  is  to  be  paid,  becaufe  it  has  been  ad- 
vanced from  the  funds  which  we  have  belonging 
to  the  fubfcribers,  and  the  bufinefs  cannot  pro- 
ceed without  that  fum. 

I believe  I fhall  be  able  to  fend  you  the  tra- 
gedy of  Tancred,  by  Voltaire,  this  poft.  The 

* Of  prifoners,  I fuppofe.  T. 

verification 
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Verification  appears  to  me  very  feeble,  and  pro- 
faic  ; the  fituations  rbnlantic,  and  often  contrary 
to  reafon.  There  are  affecting  paffages,  and 
fome  individual  beauties.  He  has  dedicated  his 
piece  to  La  Pompadour,  and  his  epiftle  dedica- 
tory is  the  work  of  a real  knave.  That  man 
daily  becomes  more  contemptible.  I cannot 
have  the  tragedy  before  to-morrow  : the  copy  I 
read  was  not  my  own,  but  I will  fend  that  which 
the  bookfeller  is  to  bring  me  by  the  firft  cou- 
rier. 

I am  delighted  to  find  your  majefty  is  pleafed 
with  the  hiftory  of  De  Thou  ; he  Was  a man  of 
great  good  fenfe,  probity,  and  knowledge,  and 
fuch  are  the  principal  qualities  a hiftorian  oughC 
to  poffefs. 

I have  the  honour  to  be.  &x. 


LETTER  LXXXVIIL 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

3 j r Berlin,  October  19,  1760* 

1 SHOULD  have  done  myfelf  the  honour 
to  write  to  your  majefty  the  moment  you  Entered 
Saxony,  and  that  the  correfpondence  with  your 
army  became  open,  but  that  I luppofed  you 

would 
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would  be,  at  firft,  fo  involved  in  affairs  that  it 
would  be  to  little  purpofe  to  increafe  the  impor- 
tant buflnefs  you  have  to  attend  to,  by  my  letters. 
I now,  lire,  acquit  myfelf  of  my  duty,  and,  in 
a few  words,  write  all  that  has  paffed,  according 
to  the  molt  exad  truth,  and  as  an  ocular  witnefs. 

About  the  end  of  September,  an  advocate 
from  Glogau  arrived  at  Berlin  named  Sack,  who 
had  been  fent  by  general  Tottleben,  to  termi- 
nate his  bufinefs  with  the  banker  Splittgerber. 
This  man  having  had  a private  converfation 
with  our  governor,  the  latter  appeared  to  be 
thunder-ftruck.  For  two  days  he  feemed  to 
have  heard  the  moft  dreadful  news.  His  fears 
were  at  length  communicated  to  all  Berlin,  and, 
as  the  caufe  of  them  was  unknown,  it  began  to 
be  rumoured  that  your  majefty  had  been  mor- 
tally wounded. 

This  faife  intelligence  threw  the  whole  city 
into  the  greateft  confternation ; for  my  part, 
1 was  feized  with  a fever  and  convulfions.  I 
had  received  a letter  from  your  majefty,  dated 
the  eighteenth ; but  it  was  affirmed  you  had 
been  wounded  on  the  nineteenth  : at  length, 
for  my  happinefs,  and  that  of  the  whole  city, 
1VL  Koeppen  received  one  of  your  letters,  dated 
the  twenty- firft,  and  the  minds  of  the  people 
were  calmed. 


On 
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On  the  morrow,  all  the  generals  affembled, 
and  it  was  known  that  the  terrors  of  the  gover- 
nor had  been  excited  by  the  dread  of  an  irrup- 
tion of  the  Ruffians  into  Brandenburg.  Three 
days  after,  general  Tottleben  appeared  at  our 
gates,  and  fummoned  the  city.  As  he  had  none 
but  irregular  troops,  defence  was  refolved  upon, 
and  he  played  upon  us  with  red-hot  balls  and 
bombs,  from  five  o’clock  in  the  evening  to 
three  in  the  morning.  Two  affaults  were  made, 
at  two  different  gates,  but  were  both  repelled, 
with  lofs  to  the  enemy,  by  our  garrifon  batta- 
lions. 

It  is  here  neceffary,  fire,  that  I fliould  do 
that  juftice  which  every  citizen  in  Berlin  owes 
to  general  Seidlitz,  and  general  Knobloch. 
Thefe  two  men,  who  both  are  wounded,  have 
faved  your  metropolis,  and  paffed  the  night  at 
the  battery  of  the  gates  that  were  attacked.  Old 
marfhai  Lehwald  alfo  did  every  thing  of  which 
his  great  age  would  admit. 

The  day  after  the  bombardment,  the  prince 
of  Wirtemberg  came  up  with  his  corps;  but 
the  men  were  fo  fatigued  that  they  could  not 
attack  the  Ruffians  before  the  morrow.  They 
were  driven  off  as  far  as  Koepenick,  and  it  was 
determined  to  attack  them  on  the  next  day; 
but,  as  it  was  known  that  they  had  been  rein- 
. forced 
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forced  by  the  corps  of  Czernichef,  and  by  that 
of  general  Lafcy,  retreat  was  refolved  on,  and 
the  city  fullered  to  capitulate,  which  certainly 
would  have  been  taken  and  pillaged  by  the 
Auflrians,  while  our  army  fhould  have  attacked 
the  Ruffians.  Accordingly  the  corps  of  the 
prince  of  Wirtemberg,  and  that  under  general 
Hulfen,  filed  off,  during  night,  through  the  city, 
on  their  march  for  Spandau. 

The  great  quantity  of  baggage  that  was  to 
pafs  the  bridge,  and  a cannon  that  broke  down 
on  the  road,  with  fome  other  impediments,  were 
the  caufe  that  the  fecond  battalion  of  Wunfch 
fuffered  much,  and  that  we  loft  about  a hundred 
and  fifty  chaffeurs.  On  his  arrival  at  Spandau, 
the  prince  found  the  place  wholly  unprepared. 
Captain  Zechlin,  and  fome  other  officers,  were 
the  perfons  who  placed  the  artillery  on  the  ram- 
parts, and  adted  as  gunners. 

The  prince  of  Wirtemberg  continued  his 
march  toward  Brandenburg,  and  left  captain 
Zechlin  with  a battalion  of  convalefcent  men  at 
Spandau.  The  Ruffians  did  not  dare  to  attack 
this  place.  We  imagined  we  fhould  have  had 
both  their  company  and  that  of  the  Auflrians 
fome  time  longer  at  Berlin,  when  they  departed 
with  the  utmofl  fpeed,  and  even  with  confufion. 
While  they  were  in  the  ci^y,  count  Reufs,  the 

VOL.  x.  only 
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only  one  of  your  minifters  who  ventured  to  re- 
main  at  Berlin,  rendered  the  city  many  fervices, 
by  adting  in  concert  with  the  generals,  when* 
ever  it  was  neceffary  fo  to  do,  without  fear  of 
being  taken  as  a hoftage.  He  was  determined 
to  the  lad  to  approve  himfelf  a good  citizen. 
Nor,  while  fpeaking  to  your  majefty  of  thofe 
v'ho  difplayed  zeal  for  your  fervice,  ought  I to 
forget  the  envoy  from  Holland,  M.  Verelft. 
When  I fhall  have  the  honour  to  fee  your  ma- 
jefty, I will  inform  you  of  all  he  did.  In  the 
mean  time,  fire,  I can  allure  you,  with  the  ut- 
moft  truth,  that,  (hould  he  live  thefe  two  hun- 
dred years,  you,  and  the  kings  your  fuccelfors, 
could  never  too  much  teftify  your  gratitude. 
Of  this  your  majefty  will  be  convinced,  when  I 
fhall  be  able  to  fpeak  freely  to  you. 

The  Auftrians  flopped  the  letter  which  your 
majefty  did  me  the  honour  to  write,  dated  Her- 
mannfdorf,  Auguft  27th,  the  original  of  which 
they  fent  to  Vienna,  and  gave  feveral  copies  of 
it  here.  One  of  thefe  I found  means  to  obtain, 
and  fend  to  your  majefty ; nor  does  it  contain 
any  thing  that  is  not  grand,  noble,  and  virtuous. 
This  letter  infpired  feveral  of  the  Auflrian  gene- 
rals with  a wifh  to  be  acquainted  with  me,  but 
I refufed  to  fee  any  one  of  them. 

I enquired  from  tjfcofe  who  had  been  in  com- 
pany 
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pany  with  thefe  gentlemen,  what  was  the  dif* 
courfe  they  held  ; and,  according  to  their  ge- 
neral Brentano,  they  think  very  highly  of  ge- 
neral Wunfch,  and  are  delighted  that  he  is  taken 
prifoner. 

You  already,  no  doubt,  are  informed,  fire, 
that  they  have  not  committed  the  lead:  injury  at 
Potfdam,  or  Sans-Souci.  As  to  Charlotten- 
burg,  they  there  pillaged  the  tapeftry  and  the 
pidtures:  but  of  thefe,  by  a very  fmgular 

chance,  they  have  left  the  three  which  are  mod 
beautiful ; the  two  figns  of  Watteau  and  the 
portrait  of  the  woman  which  Pefne  painted  at 
Venice.  With  refpedt  to  the  antiques,  they 
have  merely  thrown  them  down  : the  hands  and 
arms  of  fome  of  them  indeed  are  broken  ; but, 
as  they  were  found  near  the  figures  to  which  they 
belonged,  they  may  eafily  be  repaired.  They 
have  done  no  damage  to  the  ceilings  or  gilding. 
The  houfekeeper  having  been  obliged  to  efcape, 
half  dead  with  fear,  in  his  fhirt,  to  Berlin,  I 
immediately  fent,  when  the  Ruffians  retired,  one 
of  my  fervants,  with  the  infpedor  of  the  pidfure 
gallery,  to  Charlottenburg.  Every  thing  has 
been  redored  to  order.  The  houfekeeper  re- 
turned thither  to-day.  Thus  this  pillage  has 

* Perhaps  the  two  ale-houfes,  or  drinking  bootha.  T. 

Q^2  excited 
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excited  more  noife  than  it  has  done  harm  ; and* 
the  furniture  and  pidures  excepted*  every  thing 
may  be  reftored  to  its  proper  fhate. 

Before  I conclude  my  letter*  I mufl  do  juflice 
to  the  whole  city  of  Berlin.  During  the  fiege 
I heard  every  clafs,  the  vulgar*  the  tradefman, 
and  the  noble,  exclaiming — “ What  will  our 
“ dear  and  good  king  fay  ?”  — It  is  equally 
indubitable  that  I did  not  hear  any  complaints 
from  a lingle  perfon  : the  objed  of  the  public 
continually  was  that  of  our  dear  and  good  king* 
Preferve  yourfelf  therefore,  lire*  for  fubjeds  fo 
affedionate.  While  they  fhall  have  you  for  a 
mailer*  they  will  think  themfelves  happy*  in  de- 
fpite  of  every  accident  of  fortune  which  you 
cannot  command.  May  an  honourable  peace 
put  an  end  to  public  apprehenlion*  and  reftore 
to  the  citizens  of  Berlin  their  dear  and  good 
king  ! 

I am*  &c. 

P.  S.  Your  majelly  no  doubt  knows  the  pu~ 
nifhment  which  the  Ruffians  inffided  on  our 
news-writers  : poor  Beaufobre*  who  was  the  in- 
nocent caufe  of  it*  was  in  danger  of  dying  of  his 
fright; 
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LETTER  LX'XXIX. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

The  blows  which  I laft  winter  appre- 
hended, have  fallen  upon  me.  It  was  this  fore- 
fight, marquis,  that  dilated  the  letters  which  I 
have  fo  often  written  to  you  on  my  unfortunate 
lituation.  All  my  philofophy  was  neceffary  to 
enable  me  to  fupport  the  misfortunes,  the  ex- 
tortions, the  outrages,  and  the  whole  atrocious 
fcenes,  which  are  paired.  I am  in  full  poffeffion 
of  my  prophetic  faculties,  and  will  inform  you 
what  will  nearly  be  the  end  of  our  campaign. 

We  fhall  recover  Leipfic,  Wittenberg,  Tor- 
gau,  and  Meiflen  ; but  the  enemy  will  keep 
Drefden  in  Saxony,  and  the  mountains  in  Sile- 
fia  ; which  advantages  will,  next  year,  facilitate 
the  means  of  giving  me  the  finifhing  blow.  I 
will  not  tell  you  what  I think,  nor  what  I medi- 
tate ; but  you,  no  doubt,  will  imagine  to  your- 
felf  all  that  pafles  in  my  mind,  the  agitations  of 
my  heart,  and  what  my  thoughts  mull  be. 

Your  letter  has  given  me  pleafure,  could  any 
pleafure  be  felt  in  the  mifchief  of  hurricane,  in 
jimes  of  trouble,  in  the  general  fubverfion  of  all 
3 order. 
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order,  and  amid  ravage,  death,  and  deftru&ion, 

I perceive  you  have  preferved  a tranquil  mind, 
while  {unrounded  by  the  Urfomans  * and  Aus- 
trians, and  that  your  health  has  been  no  fufferer. 
The  letter,  a copy  of  which  you  fent  me,  is 
really  mine,  fome  errors  of  flyle  excepted,  which 
have  apparently  happened  in  tranfcribing. 

Thus  is  the  end  of  my  life  empoifoned  ; thus, 
dear  marquis,  does  fortune  fport  with  weak 
mortals ; but,  weary  of  her  favours  and  her  ca- 
price, I meditate  how  to  procure  myfelf  a fitua- 
tion  under  which  I fliall  have  nothing  to  fear 
from  men  or  gods. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis.  Live  free  from 
fears,  and  once  more  read  the  fecond  book  of 
the  Eneid,  in  which  you  will  find  a tolerable 
picture  of  the  woes  which  my  country  has  fuf- 
fered.  Write  to  me,  for  you  have  leifure,  and 
do  not  forget  me. 

* Or  Bears. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  XC. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  October  22,  1760. 

X HOPE  your  majefty  has  received  the 
long  letter  I had  the  honour  to  write  to  you 
two  days  fince,  in  which  I took  the  liberty  to 
inform  you  of  every  thing  I myfelf  had  feen, 
during  the  fhort  irruption  which  our  enemies 
made  to  Berlin.  Their  ill  will  produced  but 
little  effed;  and  the  things  they  had  fold  or 
fcattered  are  daily  recovered. 

What  now  employs  the  city  is  the  impoffi- 
bility  that  half  the  inhabitants  fhould  pay  their 
part  of  the  contribution.  M.  Gottfkowfky,  who 
has  diftinguifhed  himfelf  by  the  zeal  he  dif- 
played  in  behalf  of  your  majefty’s  interefts,  and 
of  thofe  of  the  public,  goes  to  lay  a plan  before 
your  majefty,  by  which  many  families  will  efcape 
ruin,  and  which  will  be  no  burthen  either  to 
you  or  to  the  ftate ; I therefore  doubt  not  but 
it  will  meet  your  approbation.  Certain  it  is  that, 
if  the  contribution  muft  be  paid,  in  addition  to 
that  which  has  already  been  paid  to  general 
Haddick,  more  than  lix  or  feven  thoufand  peo- 
ple will  leave  Berlin ; for  it  has  been  computed 
that  a workman,  who  earns  f x or  feven  crowns 
0.4  per 
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per  month,  muft  be  obliged  to  pay  more  than 
forty  crowns ; and  even,  fhould  means  be  found 
to  prevent  thefe  people  from  leaving  Berlin,  a 
j)art  of  their  effects  muft  be  fold  to  pay  the  tax. 

All  this  will  be  avoided  by  the  plan  which 
the  principal  citizens  and  magiftrates  have 
formed,  and  which  a king,  who  loves  his  fub- 
ie£ts,  by  whom  he  is  adored,  cannot  but  approve. 
You,  fire,  muft  have  feen  what  I faid  in  my 
laft  letter,  relative  to  this  ; and  I can  folemnly 
a^.d  moft  facredly  affure  you  that  flattery  had 
no  part  in  my  dilcourfe  : it  was  the  pure  and 
fimple  truth. 

All  Canada  we  hear  is  taken  ; and  the  Eng- 
lish may  call  home  forty  fhips  of  war,  and 
twelve  or  fifteen  thoufand  men,  from  America ; 
for  they  certainly  can  have  no  fears  that  the 
French,  not  having  a fleet,  fhould  be  able  to 
fend  a new  army  into  America.  We  fhall  fee 
what  they  will  do.  Your  majefty  knows  better 
than  I do,  whether  or  no  they  merit  your  praife. 
With  refped  to  myfelf,  to  me  it  feems  that  ten 
thoufand  men  of  the  allies  detached  into  Saxony 
would  have  prevented  the  irruption  of  the 
Auftrians,  and  have  preferved  Saxony,  which 
you  will  foon  recover  in  defpite  of  all  your 
enemies. 

‘ I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

L E T- 
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LETTER  XCI. 

From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated. 

You  imagine  my  mind  to  be  much  more 
at  eafe  than  it  is ; I am  overloaded  with  bufl- 
nefs,  and  the  clofe  of  the  campaign  is  not  a 
thing  fo  eafy  to  effedt  as  you  fuppofe.  My 
fuccefs  or  my  Ioffes  will  decide  on  the  contri- 
butions of  Berlin.  Should  I be  fortunate,  Ber- 
lin will  not  pay  a fixpence ; fhould  I be  the 
reverfe,  as  ufual,  we  will  think  on  what  can  be 
done  for  the  eafe  of  the  people.  This  is  all  I 
am  able  to  fay. 

Whatever  colouring  you  may  give  to  the 
attempts  of  my  enemies,  and  the  calamities  of 
the  country,  do  not  flatter  yourfelf  that  I have 
not  a clear  perfpedtive  through  thofe  clouds 
with  which  you  believe  you  cover  misfortunes 
that  are  real,  and  deftructive.  My  latter  end 
is  empoifoned  by  afflidtion,  and  my  fetting  fun 
as  fatal  as  was  the  morning  of  my  life.  Neither 
the  fuccefs  of  the  Englifh,  nor  the  advantages 
of  prince  Ferdinand,  can  counterbalance  the 
fearful  fltuations  in  which  I have  this  year  been. 
Next  year,  all  will  be  to  begin  again.  Do 

what 
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what  I will,  I forefee,  the  number  of  my  ene- 
mies confidered,  that,  fhould  I refill  on  one 
" fide,  I muft  fall  on  the  other.  I cannot  hope 
for  aid,  diverfion,  peace,  or  any  thing  on 
earth. 

You  will  therefore  confefs  that  a wife  man, 
after  having  for  a certain  time  wreftled  with 
misfortune,  ought  not  obftinately  to  oppofe  his 
ill  liar,  and  that  true  courage  has  a more  fhort 
and  glorious  means  of  ridding  itfelf  of  afflictions. 
I fend  poor  Gotdkowlky  back  much  the  fame 
as  he  came ; I can  determine  on  nothing  within 
a fortnight.  The  campaign  muft,  in  one  mode 
or  other,  ftrft  be  concluded.  This  is  the  time 
which  I have  prefcribed  to  myfelf,  and  on 
which  depends,  as  you  perceive,  a part  of  that 
deftiny  which  futurity  conceals. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; do  not  forget  me, 
but  remain  a tranquil  fpeCtator  of  all  which  it 
(hall  pleafe  fate  and  the  brutal  rage  of  our  ene- 
mies to  infliCt  upon  us. 


L E T- 
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BETTER  XCII. 

From  the  King. 

O&ober  28,  17 6o<> 

C ALL  my  fentiments  what  you  pleafe, 
my  dear  marquis ; but  I perceive  we  fhall  ne- 
ver agree  in  opinion,  and  that  we  reafon  from 
very  different  principles.  You  delight  in  the 
life  of  a Sybarite,  and  I regard  death  as  a Stoic. 
I will  never  fee  the  momen;.  which  fhall  oblige 
me  to  fign  a difadvantageous  peace  ; no  perfua- 
fion,  no  eloquence,  on  induce  me  to  fign  my 
own  difhonour.  Either  I will  fuffer  myfelf  to 
be  buried  under  the  ruins  of  my  country ; or, 
(hould  this  confolation  be  thought  too  kind  by 
perfecuting  fate,  I will  put  an  end  to  my  miff 
fortunes,  when  I find  it  impoffible  to  fupport 
them  longer.  I have  aded,  and  I continue  to 
ad,  according  to  thofe  internal  motives,  and  that 
point  of  honour,  which  dired  all  my  fleps ; my 
condud  on  every  occafion  fhall  conform  to 
thefe  principles.  After  having  facrificed  my 
youth  to  my  father,  and  my  manhood  to  my 
country,  I think  I have  a right  to  difpofe  of 
my  old  age.  I have  faid,  and  I repeat,  never 
fhall  my  hand  fign  a difgraceful  peace.  I will 

finifli 
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finifii  this  campaign,  undoubtedly,  with  a de- 
termination to  dare  every  thing,  and  to  make 
the  moft  defperate  attempts  either  to  obtain 
fuccefs,  or  find  a glorious  death. 

I have  written  fome  remarks  on  the  military 
talents  of  Charles  XII ; but  have  not  examined 
whether  he  ought  or  ought  not  to  have  killed 
himfelf.  I think,  after  the  taking  of  Stralfund, 
he  would  have  done  wifely  to  have  clofed  the 
feene.  But,  let  him  have  adled  or  omitted 
what  he  may,  his  example  is  no  rule  to  me. 
There  are  men  who  are  fubmiflive  to  fortune  ; 
1 was  not  born  fo  to  be  : and,  having  lived  for 
others,  I wifli  to  die  for  myfelf.  Exceedingly 
indifferent  concerning  what  may  be  faid,  I will 
even  pledge  myfelf  never  to  hear  it.  Henry 
IV.  was  a younger  fon  of  a good  family,  who 
made  his  fortune ; this  was  no  reafon  that  he 
fhould  hang  himfelf.  Louis  XIV.  was  a great 
monarch  with  great  refources,  and  relieved  him- 
felf from  his  difficulties.  I do  not  equal  him 
in  power,  but  honour  is  more  dear  to  me  than 
it  was  to  him  ; and,  as  I have  told  you,  I 
do  not  regulate  my  conduct  after  that  of  any 
man. 

We  fay  five  thoufand  years  have  paffed  fince 
the  creation  of  the  world,  which  calculation  I 
believe  to  be  very  inadequate  to  the  age  of  this 

earth. 
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earth.  Brandenburg  fubfifled  all  this  time  be- 
fore I was  born,  and  will  continue  to  fubfift 
when  I fhall  be  no  more.  Kingdoms  are  fup- 
ported  by  the  propagation  of  mankind,  and  fo 
will  be,  while  pleafure  is  annexed  to  the  multi- 
plication of  men.  The  crowd  will  be  governed 
either  by  miniflers  or  by  monarchs,  which  is 
nearly  the  fame  thing.  A little  more  wifdom, 
or  a little  more  folly,  are  fhades  fo  feeble  as 
fcarcely  to  be  perceptible  to  a whole  people. 
Do  not,  therefore,  my  dear  marquis,  retail  upon 
me  thefe  common-place  maxims  of  courtiers, 
nor  imagine  that  the  prejudices  of  felf-love  and 
vanity  can  impofe  upon  me,  or  effedt  the  leaft 
poflible  change  of  opinion.  It  is  no  adt  of 
weaknefs  to  put  an  end  to  an  unfortunate  life, 
but  judicious  policy,  which  perfuades  us  that 
the  moft  fortunate  condition  for  man  is  that 
in  which  no  perfon  can  injure  him,  or  trouble 
his  repofe. 

How  many  reafons  has  a man  of  fifty  to  de- 
fpife  life  ! The  remaining  profpedt  is  infirm 
and  painful  age,  chagrin,  regret,  ignominy,  and 
outrage,  which  are  to  be  endured.  If  you  will 
but  truly  enter  into  my  ftuation,  you  ought 
not  to  condemn  my  projects  in  the  manner  you 
do.  I have  -loft  all  my  friends,  my  dearcd  re- 
lations. I am  in  every  refpedt  as  unfortunate 


as 
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as  man  can  be.  I have  nothing  to  hope  ; I fee 
my  enemies  treat  me  with  derilion,  and  their 
pride  is  preparing  to  tread  me  under  feet. 
Alas  ! marquis, 

S^uand  on  a tout  perdu , quand  on  n'a  plus  d'efpoir , 

La  vie  ejl  un  opprobre>  et  la  mart  uti  devoir  *. 

I have  nothing  to  add  to  this.  I inform 
your  curiofity  that  the  day  before  yefterday 
we  paired  the  Elbe,  and  that  to-morrow  we 
lhall  march  toward  Leiplic,  where  I intend  to 
be  on  the  31ft,  and  where  I hope  we  fhall  have 
a battle  ; if  we  have,  you  fhall  receive  fuch  in- 
formation  as  time  and  chance  fhall  bring  forth. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis  ; do  not  forget  me, 
but  be  allured  of  my  efteem. 


•LETTER  XCIII. 

From  the  King . 

Torgau,  November  5,  17 6q. 

I HAVE  this  day,  the  5th  of  Novem- 
ber, received  a letter  from  you,  my  dear  mar- 

* When  all  is  loll,  and  hope  is  no  more,  life  is  a difgrace, 
and  death  a duty. 
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quis,  dated  on  the  25th  of  September.  Y.ou 
perceive  our  correfpondence  is  very  irregular. 
Oh  God  ! How  many  things  have  happened 
fince  that  time ! 

We  have  juft;  beaten  the  Auftrians.  Both 
armies  have  loft  a prodigious  number  of  men. 
The  viftory  will  perhaps  afford  us  fome  tran- 
quillity during  winter,  and  nothing  more  : next 
year  all  will  be  to  begin  again. 

A ball  has  grazed  the  top  of  my  bread,  but 
the  wound  is  only  a contufion ; fome  pain  with- 
out danger,  which  does  not  prevent  me  from 
aft  in  g as  ufual. 

I am  occupied  in  making  many  neceffary  ar- 
rangements; in  fine,  1 will  end  the  campaign  to 
the  beft  of  my  abilities,  which  is  all  that  can  be 
required  of  me;  in  other  refpefts  my  manner  of 
thinking  is  the  fame  as  it  was  eight  days  ago. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; do  not  forget  me, 
but  be  certain  of  my  friendlhip. 


LET- 
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From  the  King . 


Meiflen,  November  10,  17  60* 

You  ought  before  this  to  be  informed  of 
every  thing  that  relates  to  me,  from  the  letter 
which  I fent  from  Torgau.  By  this  you  will 
have  learned,  my  dear  marquis,  that  my  con- 
tulion  was  not  dangerous ; the  ball  had  loft  a part 
of  its  force  in  making  its  way  through  a thick 
peliffe,  and  a velvet  coat,  which  I wore ; fo  that 
the  fternum  was  ftrong  enough  to  refill  its  im- 
pulfe.  This  I can  allure  you  was  to  me  an  affair 
of  fmall  moment,  my  whole  thoughts  being  bent 
on  death  or  victory. 

I have  driven  the  Auftrians  as  far  as  the  gates 
of  Drefden,  where  they  occupy  their  camp  of 
laft  year,  my  whole  fcience  being  infufficient  to 
dillodge  them.  The  city  it  is  faid  is  deftitute  of 
magazines;  fhould  this  be  true,  famine  may  effe<ft 
what  the  fword  cannot.  Should  however  thefe 
people  obftinately  remain  in  their  pofition,  I 
fhall  fee  myfelf  obliged  to  pafs  the  prefent  win- 
ter, like  the  preceding,  in  cantonments  excefiive- 
ly  confined;  and  the  troops  will. all  be  employed 
7 to 
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to  ~ form  a line,  that  we  may  keep  footing  in 
Saxony. 

This  it  muft  be  owned  is  a very  gloomy  pro- 
fpeCt,  and  an  ill  reward  for  the  immenfe  fatigues 
and  labours  which  the  campaign  has  coft.  . My 
qnly  fupport  amid  fo  many  contradictions  is 
philofophy.  This  is  the  ftaff  on  which  I lean, 
my  foie  confolation  in  thefe  times  of  trouble  and 
general  fubverlion. 

You  will  perceive,  my  dear  marquis,  that  I 
am  not  inflated  by  fuccefs ; I relate  things  as 
they  really  are.  The  world,  perhaps,  dazzled 
by  the  fplendor  of  victory,  will  judge  otherwife. 

De  loin  on  nous  enviey  id  nous gemiffons* . 

This  is  what  happens  oftener  than  is  ima- 
gined; of  that  be  allured.  To  be  properly  efti- 
mated,  things  fhould  be  clofely  infpeCted.  ACt 
in  what  manner  I will,  the  numbers  of  my  ene- 
mies overwhelm  me  : this  is  the  caufe  of  my 
misfortunes,  and  of  every  thing  afflicting  that 
has  befallen  me,  which  it  was  not  poflible  to 
avoid. 

I do  not  imagine  I fhall  fee  you  this  winter, 
unlefs  Europe  fhould  entertain  more  pacific  fen- 
timents : for  this  I with,  but  dare  not  flatter  myfelf 
it  will  be  fo.  We  have  faved  our  reputation 

* Though  envied  at  a diltance,  here  we  groan  and  weep. 

vol.  x.  R by 
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by  the  battle  of  the  3d ; do  not,  however,  fap- 
pofe  our  enemies  are  fo  weakened  a$  to  be 
obliged  to  make  peace.  The  affairs  of  prince 
Ferdinand  are  in  an  ill  train:;  and  I fear  the 
French  will  this  winter  preferve  thofe  advan- 
tages which  they  have  gained  over  him  during 
the  campaign. 

In  fine,  all  objeds  appear  as  dark  as  if  I were 
inclofed  in  a tomb.  Have  fome  companion  on 
my  prefent  fituation ; recoiled  I make  ufe  of  no 
difguife,  except  that  I do  not  relate  all  my  ap- 
prehenfions,  embarraflments,  and  griefs. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis.  Write  to  me  occa- 
fionally  ; and  do  not  forget  a poor  devil  who,  ten 
times  a day,  curfes  his  fatal  exiftence,  and  who 
wifhes  he  were  in  thofe  abodes  from  which  *0 
man  returns,  to  bring  intelligence. 


LETTER 

From  the  King . 


XCV. 


Uckerfdorff, 
November  1 6,  1760* 


MY  DEAR  MARQUIS, 

I PERCEIVE  I am  made  to  fpeak  and 
write  when  I have  lead  thought  of  fo  doing. 
I have  not  written  to  Seidlitz  fince  the  day  of 

the 
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the  battle;  and  the  news  of  our  pretended  con- 
tinuation of  fuccefs  has  certainly  been  fent  by 
fome  perfon  whom  I know  not.  We  have 
taken  fome  prifoners,  but  the  number  only  ap- 
proaches eight  thoufand  men,  and  not  twelve 
thoufand;  nor  fhall  we  take  Drefden,  but  (hall 
pafs  a difagreeable  and  vexatious  winter;  and 
every  thing  muft  again  be  begun  with  the  be- 
ginning year. 

Thefe  are  truths,  however  difagreeable;  and 
in  thefe  you  may  place  more  faith  than  in  the 
popular  rumours*  which  are  purpofely  fpread, 
either  that  they  may  reach  the  ear  and  intimi- 
date the  enemy,  or  to  revive  a fpark  of  hope  in 
the  people,  and  infpire  them  with  courage. 
The  following  line,  from  Semiram  is,  you  may 
apply  to  us  l 

Ailleurs  on  nous  envie,  ici  nous gtnti/fons*  • 

We  are  obliged  to  make  ourfelves  frontiers* 
by  laying  wafte  a part  of  the  country,  to  pre- 
vent the  enemy  from  molefting  us  in  our  winter 
quarters.  We  fhall  not  be  able  to  quit  the 
held  before  the  end  of  the  month.  Imagine 
what  muft  be  the  fatigues  and  vexations  I fup- 
p'ort;  judge  what  my  difficulties  muft  be,  by 

* See  the  tranflation  in  the  laft  letter.  T. 
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reprefenting  toyourfelf  that  I am  obliged  tofub- 
fift  and  pay  my  army  by  induftry. 

Add  to  this,  I have  no  company;  I am  de- 
prived of  the  fociety  of  every  perfon  I love, 
and  am  myfelf  reduced  to  pafs  my  life  in  divid- 
ing my  time  between  fruitlefs  labours  and  innu- 
merable fears.  This  is  no  flattering  picture ; 
but  it  paints  things  as  they  are,  and  fhews  ho \T 
difagreeable  is  my  fituation. 

How  different  is  it,  my  dear  marquis,  to  view 
thefe  objeCts  at  a diftance,  through  a deceitful 
prifm  by  which  they  are  embellifhed  ; and  to 
examine  them  clofely,  naked  as  they  are,  and 
ftripped  of  their  tinfel  ornaments!  Vanity  of 
vanities ! Vanity  of  victories ! With  this  fen- 
tence  of  the  fage  do  I conclude ; it  comprehends 
all  things,  and  in  itfelf  contains  reflections  which 
every  man  ought  to  make,  but  which  feldom  arc 
made. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis.  Be  not  fo  credulous  in 
your  belief  of  public  reports,  but  continue  your 
friendffiip  to  me. 


LE  T- 
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LETTER  XCVL 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  November  28,  176c* 

How  could  your  majefty  imagine  that, 
fick  or  well,  I fhould  hefitate  a moment  to  repair 
to  Leipfic,  there  to  have  the  happinefs  to  fee 
you?  Were  I unable  to  travel  in  a coach,  I 
would  be  carried  in  a litter;  nothing  fhould  pre- 
vent me  from  enjoying  a pleafure  which  I have 
lb  much  defired  to  enjoy.  I will  therefore  de- 
part the  very  moment  I fhall  receive  your  or- 
ders; and  will  remain  with  you,  if  you  pleafe, 
not  only  fome  weeks,  but  three  months.  I 
fhall  only  require  your  permiffion  to  depart,  and 
return  to  Berlin,  at  the  beginning  of  March ; 
becaufe  that,  for  thefe  five  years,  I have  been 
fubjedt  to  a chronic  difeafe,  which  never  fails 
to  vifit  me  about  the  middle  of  March.  It  is  an 
effervefcence  of  the  humours,  with  fome  fits  of 
fever.  When  I keep  myfelf  warm,  and  obferve 
a fevere  regimen,  I only  am  indifpofed  for 
about  three  weeks;  but,  fhould  I not  take  every 
neceffaiy  precaution,  the  humour  would  fall  upon 
the  inteftines,  and  produce  very  ferious  acci- 
dents, fuch  as  thofe  which  at  Breflau,  and  the 
R 3 year 
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year  afterward  at  Hamburg,  brought  me  to  the 
brink  of  the  grave. 

I know  that  to  a hero,  like  you,  death  ap- 
pears an  obje£t  of  the  utmofl  indifference.  But 
you  never  faw  the  fpedre  except  under  the  form 
of  fame;  were  you  to  behold  him  accompa- 
nied by  the  dyfentery  and  diarrhea,  you  would 
confefs  that  the  mod  intrepid  grenadier  would 
tremble  at  a death  fo  difagreeable. 

You,  fire,  are  a vi&orious  king,  but  not  a 
king  prophet ; and  I well  perceive  you  better 
underftand  the  art  of  gaining  battles  than  that  of 
making  predictions.  In  one  of  your  rapturous 
fits,  you  foretold  the  Auflrians  would  keep  the 
poft  of  Landfhut ; and  M.  de  Catt  yefterday  in- 
formed me  of  the  good  news  which  has  arrived^ 
that  your  troops  had  occupied  this  advantageous 
poft.  We  converfed  much  concerning  your 
majefty,  whom  he  loves  with  all  his  heart.  But 
where  is  the  man  who  does  not  love  you  ? 

M.  de  Catt  departs  to-day  with  M.  Gottfkow- 
fky,  who  every  day  is  taking  additional  trouble 
to  regulate  the  affairs  of  Berlin.  He  is  really  a 
man  of  an  excellent  heart,  and  a worthy  citi- 
zen. Would  you  had  many  like  him  ! The 
greateft  gift  fortune  can  beftow  on  a kingdom, 
is  that  of  a citizen  zealous  for  the  good  of  the 
public,  and  of  his  mafter;  and,  to  the  honour  of 

the 
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the  city  of  Berlin  be  it  faid,  I have  in  the  mod 
critical  times  feen  many  of  its  inhabitants  whole 
virtues  the  hiftorians  of  old  Rome  would  have 
recorded  to  all  poderity,  had  they  lived  in  their 
times. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  XCVIE 

From  the  Marquis  d' Jr  gens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  23,  1761. 

I BEGIN  by  thanking  your  majefty  for 
the  favours  with  which  you  have  deigned  to  ho- 
nour me;  indeed  every  letter  I write  ought  to 
begin  thus.  What  moment  of  my  life  is  there 
that  is  not  didinguiflied  by  fome  a<d  of  kind- 
nefs  which  you  have  done  me  ? You  have 
rendered  it  impofiible  for  me  ever  to  deferve 
your  benefactions ; I have  no  means  of  repaying 
them  but  with  gratitude,  which,  lire,  I fhall 
eternally  preferve, 

I have  been  to  Sans-Souci ; the  palace  is  in 
very  good  order,  as  is  the  garden  likewife  ; and 
with  refped  to  the  gallery,  St.  Peter’s  at  Rome 
excepted,  it  is  pad  difpute  the  fined  in  the 
world.  My  furprize  at  feeing  it  was  extreme, 
R 4 nor 
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nor  could  I ever  have  believed  it  would  have 
produced  half  the  effed.  It  is  now  entirely 
finifhed. 

I wait  with  impatience,  (ire,  which  you  know 
to  be  conftitutional  in  me,  for  news  of  the  taking 
of  Caffel,  of  which  I flatter  myfelf  your  majefty 
will  inform  me.  I have  already  made  my 
arrangements  for  the  feaft  which  I mean  to  give 
to  fifty  invalids. 

I hope  your  majefty  will  not  forget  the  tra- 
gedy of  Malagrida.  I am  now  reading  three  vo- 
lumes compofed  from  the  different  pieces  which 
the  king  of  Portugal  has  caufed  to  be  publifbed, 
and  which  make  me  fhudder  with  horror.  I 
am  tempted  to  write  two  fermons,  in  the  cha- 
rader  of  a quaker,  to  fhew  how  happy  is  that 
religion  which  does  not  admit  of  priefts.  Thefe 
wretched  times  are  equally  unfortunate,  view 
them  on  what  fide  we  will;  whether  we  confider 
them  as  produdive  of  the  moft'  cruel  wars,  or 
examine  the  political  engines  that  are  put  in 
motion,  or  thofe  played  by  the  court  of  Rome, 
worthy  of  hell  itfelf. 

From  the  pieces  which  the  court  of  Portugal 
has  publifhed,  the  Pope  appears  to  be  a great 
fool;  and  his  minifter,  cardinal  Torregiani,  one 
of  the  moft  wicked  men  in  Europe.  As  you 
will  certainly  have  fomething  to  tranfad  with 
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him  at  the  conclufion  of  peace,  I hope  you  will 
make  him  fenlibie  of  the  refpe£t  which  a prieft 
in  red  breeches  owes  to  kings.  You  are  equally 
formed  to  avenge,  as  you  are  to  combat  and 
vanquifh,  your  fellow  monarchs. 

Here  is  a Letter,  written,  as  it  fhould  feem, 
by  a French  officer,  againftthe  Univerfal  Hifto- 
ry  of  Voltaire  : I imagine  you  will  think  the 
cenfures  that  relate  to  war  tolerably  good ; 
the  remainder  appear  to  me  to  be  either  falfe  or 
feeble. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  XC  VIII. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

Vanity  of  vanities  ! Vanity  of  poli- 
tics 1 This  apophthegm  of  the  fage,  which  I,  un- 
worthy as  I am,  cite,  is  very  applicable,  my 
dear  marquis,  to  our  fine  political  reafonings, 
which  we  this  winter  made  at  Leipfic;  fo  true 
is  it  that  what  appears  moft  probable  has  often 
the  lead  veracity. 

The  Auftrians  have  twice  changed  their  plan 

3 °f 
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of  campaign,  fince  I have  been  here.  I do  not, 
I aflure  you,  remain  with  my  arms  eroded,  but 
am  determined  to  oppofe  every  wound  which 
the  enemy  wifhes  to  inflidt.  Do  not  imagine 
we  (hall  this  year  have  peace;  in  defpite  of  the 
mod  conclufive  arguments,  in  defpite  of  fo  many 
probabilities,  peace  there  will  be  none.  Should 
fortune  not  forfake  me,  I will  rid  myfelf  of  my 
difficulties  to  the  bed  of  my  power.  And  mud 
I then  continue  this  year  to  dance  on  the  rope, 
and  vault  dangeroudy,  whenever  it  fhall  pleafe 
their  Apodolic,  mod  Chridian,  and  mod  Mufco- 
vite  Majedies  to  fay.  Dance,  marquis  * ? 

You  reafon  very  well  relative  to  the  circum- 
cifed.  Oh ! How  hard  is  the  human  heart  ! 
It  is  faid  I have  friends ; yes,  and  excellent 
friends  they  are,  who  very  peaceably  dand  dill 
and  fay — “ I wilh  you  every  happinefs.” — “ But 
“ I am  drowning;  throw  me  a rope  !” — “ No, 
“ you  will  not  be  drowned.” — “ Nay,  but  I am 
“ abfolutely  finking  !” — “ We  hope  the  con- 
“ trary  ; and,  if  you  iliould  difappear,  be  per- 
“ fuaded  we  will  write  you  a very  fine  epitaph.” 

Such,  marquis,  is  the  world,  and  fuch  are  the 
very  fine  compliments  paid  me  on  all  fides.  The 
happy  genius  of  our  monarchy,  and  almod  mi- 
raculous good  fortune,  mud  be  our  allies;  add  to 

* That  is,  of  Brandenburg.  T. 
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thefe  our  arms,  our  legs,  vigilance,  activity, 
valour,  and  perfeverance.  With  this  aid  we 
piay  find  the  equilibrium  of  the  tottering  fcales, 
though  Mr.  Pitt  has  not  been  able  to  difcover 
the  centre  of  gravity.  Such  recolle&ions  occa- 
fion  me  to  confign  myfelf  over  to  Lucifer  four 
times  per  day  ; I then  return  to  my  Gaflendi, 
next  to  my  third  book  of  Lucretius;  and  thus 
is  a very  lingular  combat  between  ambition  and 
philofophy  maintained  in  my  mind. 

I am  fo  bufy  at  prefent  with  a hundred  thou- 
fand  regulations,  that  I fcarcely  remember  Sans- 
Souci  : I know  not  whether  I (hall  ever  fee  it 
more.  But  you,  my  dear  marquis,  you  and  phi- 
iofophy  are  my  confolation,  my  afylum,  and  my 

gl°ry  ! 

That  I may  fend  you  fome  news,  however, 
that  may  intereft  you,  I mufl  inform  you  that 
we  (hall  remain  tranquil  on  this  fide  till  the  1 5th 
of  July;  and  that,  lliou  Id  fortune  finile  on  me 
between  this  and  then,  I may  Itrike  a blow  fuch 
as  our  enemies  expe£t  the  lead.  You  will  foon 
know  what  it  is.  Every  thing  has  been  well 
weighed;  we  have  but  to  fee  whether  the  execu- 
tion will  correfpond. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis. 

P.  S.  Pardon,  my  dear  marquis,  the  bad  work- 
ing, and  the  negligence  of  the  ftyle  : when  a man 

is 


1 


2$2  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

is .poffefled  by  the  devil,  he  neither  writes  in  the 
elegiac  nor  the  Attic  tafte. 


LETTER  XCIX. 

From  the  Marquis  dy Ar gens . 

S I R E,  Berlin,  March  28,  I7&2. 

I TAKE  the  liberty  to  fend  your  ma- 
jefty  the  Letter  on  Voltaire  which  I had  the  ho- 
nour to  mention  to  you  the  lad  time  I wrote. 
The  copy  that  had  been  lent  me  was  afked  for 
again^  nor  could  I obtain  one  from  the  bookfel- 
lers  before  to-day. 

We  have  ill  news  here  concerning  the  check, 
which  the  army  under  prince  Ferdinand  has  met 
with,  but  I hope  the  evil  is  not  half  fo  great  as  it 
is  reported  to  be ; had  not  Caffel  been  taken, 
this  would  have  been  very  vexatious. 

To  counterpoife  this  bad  intelligence,  we  have 
a relation  at  Berlin  of  the  advantage  gained  by 
general  Syburg  over  the  army  of  the  Empire, 
which  confoles  us  in  fome  meafure  for  the  mif- 
fortune  of  the  allies 

The  zeal  I have  for  your  majefty  obliges  me 
tofpeak  what  I think.  While  M.  de  Catt  fhall 

remain 
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remain  with  you,  it  is  certain  that  you  will  pof- 
fefs  oneuf  the  mod  worthy  of  men.  The  mod 
profound  fecrecy  will  be  kept  relative  to  your 
literary  occupations ; nor  will  the  curiofity  of 
the  public,  and  of  numerous  individuals,  be  gra- 
tified as  it  formerly  has  been.  The  mod  fecret 
pieces  which  you  compofed,  four  or  five  years 
ago,  are  now  in  the  poflefiion  of  a hundred  peo- 
ple. M.  de  Catt,  fire,  knows  not,  nor  will  he 
ever  know,  the  judice  I do  him  : but  I have  more 
edential  reafons  than  you  perhaps  may  imagine 
for  giving  you  this  information  ; and  your  raa- 
jedy  may  well  believe  I do  not  fpeak  thought- 
iefsly,  or  without  foundation,  on  fuch  a fubje<d. 
Never  admit  a man  whom  you  have  not  proved 
into  your  interior  apartments. 

I hope  your  majedy  continues  in  good  health, 
and  that  you  will  this  year  gain  every  advan- 
tage that  fortitude,  courage,  and  prudence  can 
deferve  over  your  foes.  I am  dill  convinced 
that  all  will  be  well;  and  that,  after  having  re- 
dded Europe  combined,  yours  will  be  the  glory 
to  conclude  a good  and  honourable  peace. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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letter  c. 

Em/*  /fc?  Marquis  d'Argtns . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  1, 1761* 

YOUR  edition  is  proceeding  with  all 
fpeed,  and  you  may  be  certain  of  having  it 
about  the  12th  of  this  month.  It  is  very  for- 
tunate that  we  poffefs  a copy  of  your  works,  a% 
they  were  printed  at  the  palace;  for  that  which 
you  have  fent  us  of  the  Dutch  edition  is  full  of 
errors,  and  mutilated  words.  You  have  read  it 
haftily  ; and  it  has  happened  to  you  as  to  all 
authors,  who,  knowing  their  works  by  rote* 
fcarcely  can  perceive  errors  of  the  prefs.  When- 
ever we  difcover  one,  we  recur  to  my  copy,  and 
according  to  that  we  corre6L 

I know  not,  fire,  whether  you  have  been 
informed  that  the  divines  of  Amfterdam  have 
deliberated  concerning  preaching  againft  your 
work,  and  their  intention  fo  to  do  has  been  an- 
nounced in  all  the  papers.  This  rumour,  how- 
ever ridiculous  it  may  be,  has  induced  me  to 
change  a fingle  word  in  the  Epiftle  to  Marftial 
Keith,  for  it  is  that  againft  which  they  declaim 
the  loudeft.  The  word  I allude  to  is  in  the  fol- 
lowing line  ; 

Aiu%s 
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Alltz,  laches  Chretiens , que  les  feux  eternels  > 

The  word  Chretiens  muft  abfolutely  be  erafed, 
for  it  would  offend  all  the  foolifh  part  of  Europe, 
who  outnumber  the  wife  more  than  a hundred 
to  one.  I was  exceedingly  perplexed  concern- 
ing the  alteration.  I firft  intended  to  have  fub- 
(lituted  Allez,  laches  mortels  ; but  the  word  mcr- 
tels  rhymes  with  eternels : this  would  have 
been  a fault,  becaufe  the  hemiflich  ought  not 
to  rhyme  with  the  end  of  the  line.  The  words 
bigots  and  devots  want  dignity.  At  laft  I wrote 
the  line  thus : 

Alltz,  mortels  cralntifs , qm  les  feux  eternels , £$V.  f 

I Pnould  gladly  have  waited  for  your  ma- 
jelly’s  correction  ; but  it  coukfnot  have  arrived 
in  time*  and  the  edition  mull  have  been  de- 
layed. Should  you  not  be  fatisfied,  you  may 
fend  me  a different  reading,  and  the  leaf  may 
be  cancelled,  which  will  be  the  work  of  half 
an  hour ; but  I entreat  your  majelty  to  erafe 
the  word  Chretiens . You  have  the  probity,  the 
courage,  and  the  wit  of  Julian:  but  when  he 
treated  the  Chrillians  as  cowards,  three  fourths 
of  the  empire  Hill  remained  pagans  ; whereas, 

* Cowardly  Chriftians,  let  fires  eternal,  &c. 

•f  Fearful  mortals,  &c. 
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at  prefent,  there  is  not  a man  from  Lifbon  to 
Archangel  who  does  not  call  himfelf  Chriftian. 
If  I,  who  have  the  honour  to  be  the  high  pried 
of  your  majedy’s  fed,  think  this  word  offenfive, 
what  effed  mud  it  produce  on  the  mind  of  a 
catholic,  or  a zealous  protedant  ? 

1 now  come  to  your  Ode  on  the  Germans. 
On  the  faith  of  an  Epicurean,  on  the  faith  of  a 
philofopher,  in  fine,  on  the  faith  of  a man  who 
hates  falfehood,  I never  have  read  any  thing 
which  pleafed  me  more.  You  have  written  a 
hundred  charming  things,  full  of  drength  and 
energy ; but,  in  my  opinion,  you  have  never 
written  better.  I have  read  your  work  five 
times,  and  have  five  times  thought  it  admira- 
ble. The  only  defeds  which  I imagined  I per- 
ceived are  in  a fingle  drophe,  which  begins 
thus  : 

Ha  ! Ji  Ie  fang  coulait  comme  au  temps  de  vos  peres,  &c.  * 

This  is  a beautiful  line,  as  are  the  three  which 
follow  ; but  the  fenfe  of  the  fifth  feems  to  me 
disjointed  : 

De  ces  ufurpatears  dont  ie  fer  s’ejl  foumls , EsV.  j* 

This  line  mud  be  conneded  with  the  fird ; 

* Did  blood  flow  now,  as  in  our  fathers*  times. 

f Of  thofe  ufurpers  whofe  enflaving  fwords. 
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and  the  conftruCtion  of  “ Did  blood  flow  now,” 
muft  agree  with  that  of  the  preceding  verfe  : 

De  votre  liberte , de  vos  droits , de  vos princes, 

De  ces  tifurpateurs  dont  le  fer  s'* eji  foumis , * 

The  four  laft  lines  of  the  fame  ftrophe  appear 
likewifetome  to  be  feeble,  and  not  to  conclude 
the  fenfe  of  the  firft.  Precifion  requires  that 
the  word  ft  (if)  fhould  be  followed  by  the  word 
metis  (but)  : 

Ha  ! file  fang  coulait  comme  au  temps  de  vos  peres , tsfe. 

Mais  il  n* eji  repandu  que  pour  vos  tyrans  +. 

The  ufe  of  the  word  mais  can  eafily  be  avoided, 
though  it  muft  neverthelefs  be  underftood. 

There  is  another  objectionable  line  in  the 
fame  ftrophe — Si  vos  puiffans  armemens  The 
words  puijfans  and  armemens  rhyme,  and  pro- 
duce a difagreeable  found. 

This,  fire,  is  all  which  the  moft  rigid  criti- 
cifm  has  to  allege  : the  remainder  of  your  Ode 
is  admirable,  and  fuperior  to  cenfure,  nay,  I 
almoft  dare  fay,  to  cavil ; all  is  fublime,  all  is 
clear,  all  is  bold  yet  corredt ; nor  does  the  ar- 

* Of  your  liberties,  your  lives,  your  kings  ; of  thofe 
ufurp^rs  whofe  enflaving  fwords,  See. 

f Did  blood  flow  now,  &c.  But,  ah  ! it  is  for  tyrants 
only  fhed. 

f If  your  powerful  armaments- 
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dour  of  the  thoughts  in  the  lead  injure  the  juft- 
nefs  of  the  di&ion. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CL 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

THE  verfe  in  the  Epiftle  to  Marfhal 
Keith  may  be  thus  corrected,  and  there  will 
then  be  only  one  word  altered  : 

Alle% , laches  humalns , que  les  feux  eternels . 

Here  is  the  ftrophe  to  which  you  object,  fuch 
as  I have  corre&ed  it : 

Ah  ! ft  ce  fang  coulait  comme  au  temps  de  vos  feres, 

Pour  abaljfer  Vorgueil  de  ces  rois  fanguinaires , 

De  ces  ufurfateurs  dont  le fer  s'ejl foumis 
De  vos  vqjles  etats  les  plus  riches  provinces, 

Rivanx  toujours  jaloux , eternels  ennemis 
De  voire  liberte,  de  vos  droits , de  vos  princes  / 

Mats  vos  cruels  armemens 
Souillent  vos  bras  parricides , 

Guides  par  les  Eumenldes, 

Du  meurtre  de  vos  parens  *. 

This 

* Did  blood  flow  now,  as  in  our  fathers  times, 

The  pride  of  fangumary  kings  t’  abafe. 

And 
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This,  my  dear  marquis,  is  all  I could  do  for 
your  lervice  : the  fiend  of  war  has  at  pre- 
fent  exorcifed  the  demon  of  poetry ; and  the 
numerous  meafures  I have  to  take,  and  the  af- 
fairs I have  to  regulate,  abforb  almoft  my  whole 
time.  I thank  you  for  the  care  you  have  be- 
llowed on  the  edition  which  has  excited  fuch 
clamours,  which  1 hope  will  be  fome  little  al- 
layed by  the  new  one ; if  not,  I fhall  take  com- 
fort, and  not  indulge  in  defpair. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis. 


LETTER  CTI. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  4,  1761. 

I W I LL  not  tell  your  majefty  how  much 
I have  been  grieved  at  the  news  of  the  railing 

And  of  ufurpers,  whofe  enflaving  fwords 

The  richeft  diftri&s  of  your  dates  have  conquered, 

Eternal  rivals,  and  eternal  foes 

To  freedom,  arts,  and  kings,  that  once  were  yours, 

5Twere  fomething  then  ; but  now,  like  parricides. 

Your  bloody  falchions,  which  the  furies  wield 

In  lage,  alight  on  thofe  who  gave  you  life. 

S 2 of 
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of  the  fiege  of  Caflel ; you  will  from  ydur- 
felf  imagine  what  I have  differed ; but  I have 
feen  fo  many  difagreeable  events  happily  re- 
paired, during  this  war,  that  I flatter  myfelf  it 
will  once  more  be  the  fame. 

M.  Gottfkowfky  is  returned  from  the  Ruf- 
fians, where  he  has  encountered  confiderable  fuf- 
ferings  and  dangers.  He  fuppofed  he  would 
have  been  arrefted  as  a hoftage  : but  this  was 
one  of  the  lead  of  his  troubles,  for  he  was 
feveral  times  in  danger  of  death.  He  is  really 
a brave  and  good  citizen.  He  has  concluded 
the  affair  of  the  contribution,  concerning  which 
I muft  recal  to  your  majefty’s  recollection 
what  I wrote  to  you  fix  months  ago.  Should 
the  contribution  be  raifed  in  the  manner  of  that 
which  was  paid  to  Haddick,  more  than  ten 
thoufand  fouls  will  quit  Berlin  ; for  they  will 
prefer  to  go  and  feek  their  fortune  elfewhere,  to 
the  aCt  of  paying  a fum  equivalent  to  all  they 
can  earn  in  two  years. 

I fear  left  no  man  in  place  fliould  have  re- 
prefented  this  truth  to  your  majefty ; but  the  zeal 
I have  for  your  perfon  will  not  permit  me  to 
diflemble.  I entreat  your  pardon  for  the  li- 
berty I take ; but  it  has  been  occafioned  by  my 
perceiving  the  prefent  ftate  of  affairs,  and  how 
many  people  have  prepared  to  quit  the  coun- 
try : 
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try  : filence  therefore  would  have  been  guilt. 
There  is  a means  of  paying  the  contribution 
without  becoming  burthenfome  either  to  your 
majefly,  or  to  the  metropolis ; and  the  project 
which  the  merchants,  who  have  advanced  great 
fums,  have  formed,  appears  to  me  to  be  a good 
one,  and  eafy  of  execution.  You,  fire,  how- 
ever, will  judge  a hundred  times  better  than  I 
can  of  this  bufinefs,  and  will  always  adt  for  the 
belt.  May  heaven  preferve  you  for  your  faith- 
ful fubjedts  and  fervants,  and  all  will  then  be 
well. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CIII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens , 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  17,  1761. 

We  fhall  not  fail  to  infert  the  errata, 
but  moft  of  the  errors  had  been  corredted  by- 
cancels  ; nor  will  you  now  find  the  word  pieds 
(feet)  inftead  of  genom  (knees).  What  can  a 
poor  corredfor  of  the  prefs  do  with  fuch  wretch- 
ed printers  ? He  reads  three  revifes,  renders 
the  fheet  corredl,  and  the  compofitor  who  is  to 
S 3 alter 
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alter  the  lad  proof,  lets  a line  fall,  fcatters  the 
letters,  and  the  corredtor  is  in  defpair. 

One  of  the  journeymen  printers  thought  pro- 
per, on  his  own  authority,  to  corredt  the  word 
genoux , and  to  infert  that  of  pieds ; telling  his 
comrades  that  he  underftood  the  French,  and 
that  he  well  knew  what  he  was  doing.  To  pre- 
vent things  like  thefe,  it  is  neceffary  permiflion 
fhould  be  given  to  punifh  fuch  wretches. 

The  fecond  edition  has  been  begun,  the 
full  having  been  bought  up  before  it  was 
finilhed,  by  thofe  who  had  previoufly  purchafed 
the  copies.  More  than  half  of  that  edition  is 
already  printed,  in  which  there  are  none  of  the 
faults  that  there  were  in  the  firft. 

I have  been  four  days  in  fearch,  lire,  of  your 
Chinefe  Letters,  but  none  of  the  bookfellers 
have  them  : they  did  not  know  the  work.  At 
lad  one  of  my  friends  yellerday  brought  me  a 
copy,  as  a new  publication  ; by  which  it  feems 
that  it  is  come  into  the  hands  of  the  bookfellers 
ilnce  I fent  to  enquire.  If  your  majelty  will  but 
cede  thefe  fix  Chinefe  Letters  to  me,  I will 
barter  fix  volumes  of  the  Jewifh  Letters  in  re- 
turn. You  have  perfedtly  attained  the  end  at 
which  you  aimed,  which  was  to  load  not  only 
with  ridicule,  but  likewife  with  fhame,  the  pope 
and  the  court  of  Rome.  There  is  nothing  fu- 

perfluous 
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perfiuous  in  your  work,  nor  any  thing  forgotten 
which  could  render  it  ufeful.  Pleafantry,  if  I 
may  ufe  a phyfical  phrafe,  is  the  only  vehicle 
which  induces  the  catholic  readers  to  fwallow 
thofe  ftrong  dofes  that  abound  in  your  work, 
and  which,  ftripped  of  the  ornaments  of  witty 
raillery,  would  have  difpleafed  many  of  your 
readers.  Your  Letter  on  the  Eledtion  of  Popes 
is  charming;  nor  is  that  lefs  fo  which  is  written 
on  the  priefts,  that  each  invokes  his  god,  and 
eats  him  as  he  defcends.  The  ceremony  of 
the  confecrated  fword  is  peculiarly  admirable. 

Who  can  have  informed  your  majefly  of  all 
thefe  ridiculous  ceremonies  ? Did  I not  know 
that  baron  von  Polnitz  is  at  Magdeburg,  I 
fhould  have  fuppofed  he  had  revealed  all  the  fe- 
crets  of  the  holy  mother  church,  into  the 
bofom  of  which  he  has  for  the  third  time  en- 
tered. 

The  only  objection  I can  find  to  your  work 
is  the  manner  in  which  it  is  printed.  You 
complain  of  the  errors  in  the  edition  of  the 
Toeftes  Diverjes  ; but  what  would  you  have  faid, 
had  you  feen  the  Letters  of  your  Manda- 
rin ? You  cannot  have  a fatherly  affe&ion,  if 
the  bowels  of  your  companion  would  not  have 
been  moved,  thus  to  have  feen  your  child  fo 
cruelly  lacerated.  A new  edition  is  making  of 
S 4 this 
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this  work  at  Berlin,  which  will  be  much  more 
correct,  efpecially  in  pun&uation. 

Notwithftanding  all  which  your  majefty  has 
done  me  the  favour  to  write  to  me,  I am  {till 
ready  to  wager  that  the  French  will  make  peace 
toward  the  end  of  June  ; and  thus,  lire,  do  I 
found  my  hopes  : 

Th^re  are  two  parties  in  France,  the  one  for 
peace,  the  other  for  war.  The  firft  unfavour- 
able accident  that  (hall  happen  will  occafion 
the  party  for  peace  to  exclaim  aloud  ; the  peo- 
ple, the  parliaments,  the  merchants,  will  all  join 
in  chorus  : and  the  party  for  war  will  either  be 
entirely  overthrown,  or  at  leaf!  obliged  to  yield; 
efpecially  under  a weak  government,  which  has 
fuffered  the  parliament  of  Thouloufe  to  publifh 
an  arret  which  condemns  any  one  who  {hall 
dare  to  levy  taxes,  that  have  not  been  appro- 
ved by  the  parliament,  to  death. 

Your  majefty,  perhaps,  will  anfwer  my  opi- 
nion is  founded  in  the  hope  that  the  French 
will  receive  fome  check;  but  this  hope  is  to 
me  a certainty  : for  the  accomplifhment  of  it 
I refer  to  prince  Ferdinand,  to  Mr.  Pitt,  and  to 
the  Englifh  fleets.  In  fine,  fire,  the  prophecies 
I make  will  not  he  very  diftant  in  their  accom- 
piifhment ; and  I confent  that  your  majefty 
fhould  tell  me  I am  incapable  of  oracular  fury, 

or 
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or  of  being  numbered  among  the  feers,  or  even 
the  minor  prophets,  nay  among  makers  of  al- 
manacs, if  I do  not  announce  the  truth. 

1 have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CIV. 

From  the  King. 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated. 

I SHOULD  rather  fpeak  to  you  of 
peace  than  of  our  preparations  for  the  cam- 
paign ; but,  not  to  deceive  you,  I inform  you  of 
things  as  they  are.  I have  too  many  indications, 
and  have  heard  too  many  anecdotes,  to  doubt 
that  the  queen  of  Hungary  is  not  bent  on  war. 
The  cartel  has  again  been  infringed,  in  defpite 
of  the  folemn  engagements  that  were  mutually 
entered  into  for  its  execution.  A feature  fo  ftrong 
as  this,  and  fo  evident  a want  of  faith,  fufficiently 
prove  that  the  queen  of  Hungary,  determined 
to  tempt  the  perils  of  the  campaign,  thinks  it 
her  intereft  to  deprive  me  of  my  imprifoned 
troops  as  long  as  fhe  can. 

Nor  do  I judge  from  this  alone ; there  are 
many  other  circumftances  which  accord,  and 
difcover  the  myftery  of  iniquity.  Let  us  there- 
fore 
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fore  leave  the  people  in  the  flattering  hopes  of 
a fpeedy  peace;  and,  though  undeceived  your« 
felf,  let  them  remain  in  error. 

I expert  nearly  the  fame  events  which  hap- 
pened to  us  laid  year,  without  knowing  whether 
we  fhall  have  the  fame  good  fortune.  One  fatal 
moment  may  overthrow  the  edifice  which  we 
have,  hitherto  fuftained,  well  or  ill,  by  labours 
immenfe.  But  let  thefe  things  be  as  it  fhall 
pleafe  heaven  ; I enter  the  campaign  like  a 
man  who  throws  himfelf  into  the  fea  head  fore- 
moft,  To  endeavour  to  forefee  all  the  ill  that  can 
happen,  would  be  to  engender  hypochondria ; 
to  take  no  forefight,  would  be  to  be  guilty  of 
the  error  of  being  caught  unprovided.  I fay 
to  my  felf  that  all  the  good  that  is  hoped,  or  ill 
that  is  feared,  never  literally  comes  to  pafs ; from 
each  we  muft  make  large  abatements.  Let  me 
add  my  enemies  are  fo  numerous,  that  I can 
only  make  a war  of  obfervation,  and  let  the 
labours  of  the  day  fuffice  for  the  day  itfelf.  So 
much  for  military  politics. 

I pafs  at  prefent  to  the  fubjeft  of  your  letter, 
in  which  you  fpeak  of  the  new  tragedy  of 
Voltaire.  I have  read  it  once  more,  and  find 
affe&ing  fituations  in  it,  which  he  has  employed 
to  advantage  ; but  I certainly  do  not  declare 
myfelf  the  partifan  of  his  alternate  verfes.  I 

know 
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know  not  what  effeCt  they  may  produce  on  the 
ftage,  but  in  the  clofet  they  appear  to  me  pro- 
faic,  and  in  fome  parts  in  the  opera  ftyle.  The 
piece  in  general  is  not  good  ; the  opening  of 
the  plot  is  embroiled ; there  is  much  ufelefs 
reafoning;  fome  of  the  characters  are  ill  fup- 
ported,  and  ill  marked ; few  of  the  fententious 
lines  are  worthy  of  being  committed  to  me- 
mory ; and  there  is  a want  of  probability,  in 
more  than  one  paffage,  which  offends  and 
(hocks  the  reader.  I believe,  fhould  Voltaire 
live  much  longer,  he  will  put  his  Univerfal 
Hiftory  into  madrigals,  or  epigrams.  True  it 
is,  dotage  is  apparent  in  his  tragedy ; but  you 
mnft  allow  it  is  the  dotage  of  a great  man. 
Juftice  fhould  be  done,  and  the  homage  render- 
ed to  his  genius  which  is  its  due. 

I have  feen  an  anonymous  criticifm  on  his 
Univerfal  Hiftory,  the  author  of  which  I fup- 
pofe  to  be  a Janfenift;  for  he  dwells  much  on  re- 
ligion, and  on  various  indifferent  opinions  which 
Voltaire  has  maintained.  It  might  be  paffa- 
ble,  had  not  the  author  been  fo  full  of  gall,  and 
had  he  foftened  fome  offenfive  expreffions. 

I am  really  afhamed,  my  dear  marquis,  of 
the  letter  I write  to  you  : initead  of  fighting, 
and  preparing  for  my  campaign,  I write  an 
analyfis  on  new  works.  This  brings  to  my  re- 
collection 
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colle&ion  what  was  faid  by  the  tire-woman  of 
Anne  of  Ayftria  to  Louis  XIII.  who  was  {fring- 
ing pearls — “ You  are  acquainted,  fire,  with 

every  trade  except  your  own.5’ Forgive  me 

this  proof  of  erudition,  and  the  dulnefs  of  my 
long  letter,  remembering  the  efteem  and  friend- 
(hip  which  Ifhall  everpreferve  for  you. 

Adieu. 


L E T T E Pv  CV, 

• From  the  Marquis  dy  Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  23,  1761, 

T H E laft  letter  of  your  majefty  has 
affuaged  the  affliction  which  the  two  preceding 
had  incited;  that  in  which  your  majefty  men- 
tioned the  expedition  into  Hefle,  and  the  other 
in  which  you  informed  me  that  the  cartel  had 
been  infringed.  With  refpeCt  to  the  affair  of 
Heffe,  1 at  prefent  regard  it,  notwithstanding 
the  ill  fuccefs  it  has  had,  as  exceedingly  ufe- 
ful;  becaufe  I have  no  doubt  but  the  lofs  of  the 
magazines,  and  the  money  requifite  to  form 
others,  in  a country  entirely  ruined  and  laid 
wafte,  are  among  the  reafons  which  have  induced 
the  French  to  offer  a fufpenfion  of  arms,  at  a 

time 
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time  when  they  appeared  to  be  fo  much  fuperior 
in  numbers  to  prince  Ferdinand. 

With  refpedt  to  the  infringement  of  the  car- 
tel, I very  frankly  tell  your  majefty,  it  is  what  I 
always  thought  would  happen.  The  hiftory  of 
the  three  laft  ages  has  taught  me  to  know  the 
houfe  of  Auftria.  The  balls  of  her  fyftem  refts 
on  falfehood,  which  fhe  has  always  employed, 
even  on  occafions  when  there  was  no  need  of 
any  fuch  refource.  I am  well  convinced  it  was 
hoped  at  Vienna  that  you  would  recruit  your 
army  with  lefs  ardour,  fhould  you  depend  upon 
an  exchange  of  prifoners.  But  your  majefty 
was  not  the  dupe  of  this  ill-conceived  artifice; 
and  I am  well  allured  that  the  Auftrians  will 
lofe  more  than  you  by  an  infringement  of  the 
cartel. 

Nothing,  fire,  is  now  to  be  feared  on  the 
fide  of  Halberftadt,  Magdeburg,  and  the  new 
March ; fo  that  you  may  employ  yourfelf  againft 
your  remaining  enemies.  The  inaftivity  of  the 
French  is  excellent,  both  at  prefent,  and  in  the 
effects  which  it  will  incontrovertibly  produce. 
After  the  ftep  which  the  French  have  taken  in 
offering  peace  to  England,  they  will  not  flop 
ftiort  in  their  plans  to  pleafe  the  Auftrians,  who 
cannot  but  be  in  defpair  to  fee  the  negotiation 
with  the  Englifti  begun.  Such  was  the  end  of 
2 the 
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the  league  of  Cambray,  and  fuch  it  has  ever 
been  my  opinion  will  be  the  end  of  this  war. 

From  the  manner  in  which  your  majcfty  is 
pleafed  to  exprefs  yourfelf,  I perceive  you  mean 
immediately  to  open  the  campaign,  and  to  ac- 
quire new  glory  till  your  enemies  fhall  be 
obliged  to  be  more  reafonable. — While  you, 
fire,  are  making  marches  and  countermarches, 
and  while  you  are  gaining  battles,  I am  tranflat- 
ing  Plutarch,  to  the  befl  of  my  abilities,  that  you 
may  read  it  in  language  that  will  appear  to  you 
more  fupportable  than  the  old  French  of  Amiot. 
I take  the  liberty  to  employ  your  copyifl,  who 
lives  in  my  houfe,  where  all  his  wants  fhall  be 
provided  for.  I mean  to  pafs  the  fummer  in  a 
country  houfe,  five  miles  from  Berlin,  and  there 
to  work  undifturbed.  My  landlord  has  thought 
proper  to  fell  the  houfe  which  I inhabit  at  Ber- 
lin ; and,  fince  I muff  remove,  1 fhall  immedi- 
ately tranfport  all  my  furniture  to  Potfdam. 
With  refped  to  myfelf,  I have  accepted  an  offer 
which  has  been  made  me  of  a country  houfe  be- 
tween Potfdam  and  Barnewitz,  where  I may 
walk  and  breathe  a pure  air. 

Your  majefty  need  harbour  no  fears  con- 
cerning the  letters  1 fhall  have  the  honour  to 
write  to  you.  This  excepted,  till  I have  the 
honour  to  fee  you  once  more,  I will  fpeak  of  no 
4 fubjedb 
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fubjeds  but  thofe  of  literature.  When  I de- 
part for  the  country,  which  will  be  in  about 
twelve  or  fifteen  days,  I will  take  care  to  inform 
your  majefty ; but  your  letters  may  be  adcTreffed 
to  me  at  Berlin,  whence  they  will  be  fent  by  the 
mailer  of  the  poft-office  to  Barnewitz,  from 
which  place  I fhall  be  diilant  only  a quarter  of  a 
mile. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  May  16,  1761. 

The  public  papers  all  affirm  that  your 
majefty  is  happily  arrived  in  Sileiia;  and  that,  at 
your  approach,  your  enem'es  have  retreated  to- 
ward Bohemia.  I have  no  doubt  that  you  will 
make  a fuccefsful  campaign,  worthy  of  a hero 
like  you  ; and  that  Fortune  would  blufh  were  fhe 
not  finally  to  reward  your  conftancy  and  valour. 

The  gazettes  have  faid  that  Voltaire  had  ob- 
tained leave  to  return  to  Paris ; but  the  intelli- 
gence is  not  confirmed.  Had  the  report  been 
true,  the  repeal  would  have  been  oqcafloned  by  a 
very  bad  book,  I would  rather  fuffer  baniih- 

ment 
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ment  to  the  end  of  my  exiftence,  than  once  to 
have  conceived  the  thought  of  fuch  a work. 

I am  bufy  at  my  tranflation  of  Plutarch,  and 
I hope  a great  part  of  it  will  be  finifhed  by  the 
beginning  of  next  year.  I have  you  continually 
before  my  eyes ; and,  while  writing,  inceffantly 
repeat  to  myfelf,  “ Beware — what  will  his  ma- 
cc  jefty  fay  ?” 

To-morrow  I depart  for  the  country;  your 
majefty  will  continue  to  do  me  the  favour  to  ad- 
drefs  the  letters  you  fhall  pleafe  to  honour  me 
with  to  Berlin ; and  M.  Jordan,  the  poft-mafter, 
will  deliver  them  faithfully. 

I hope  your  majefty  enjoys  good  health.  Ex- 
ercife  and  occupation  will  diflipate  the  humours 
which  have  been  occafioned  by  the  fedentary 
life  of  the  winter  : I am  therefore  determined  to 
follow  the  advice  of  your  majefty  in  this  refpeft  ; 
for  I perceive  I am  more  or  lefs  ill  in  my  fto- 
mach,  according  to  the  more  or  lefs  exercife  I 
take.  Do  not,  however,  propofe  to  give  me  a 
company  in  a free  battalion,  unlefs  you  fhall 
firft  ftipulate  with  your  enemies  not  to  fight  be- 
fore eleven  o’clock  in  the  morning. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CVIL 

From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated, 

I HEAR  with  great  pleafure  that  you  are 
gone  into  the  country ; if  you  will  but  take  ex- 
ercife  it  will  contribute  to  your  health,  and  you 
will  live  more  tranquilly  there  than  atBerlin. 
I return  you  thanks  for  not  having  forgotten  the 
tranllation  of  Plutarch,  which  I requefted  you  to 
undertake.  You  will  render  an  important  fer- 
vice  to  the  republic  of  letters,  and  to  all  lovers  of 
antiquity  Pray  heaven  that  peace  may  precede 
the  finifhing  of  your  work ; my  fears  are  that 
it  will  be  much  otherwife.  I am  as  incredulous, 
relative  to  the  pacific  fentiments  of  certain 
powers,  as  you  are  refpe&ing  the  holy  vial.  I 
forefee  rivers  of  blood  mull  (till  be  (lied ; and 
that  fortune,  to  which  all  the  powers  commit  their 
deftiny,  muft  magifterially  decide.  Sing  her 
fome  holy  madrigal,  my  dear  marquis;  repeat 

* The  French  themfelves  are  fo  well  fatisfied  with  the 
tranllation  of  Plutarch,  by  Amiot,  that,  notwithftanding  its  ob- 
folete  ftyle,  they  prefer  it  to  any  other  that  has  fince  been 
made,  and  reprinted  it  at  Paris  in  the  year  1784.  T. 

vol.  x.  T ’ her 
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her  the  end  of  your  breviary  ; and  endeavour,  if 
poflible,  to  render  her  propitious.  I promifc 
her  a ftatue  of  gold,  in  imitation  of  the  little  fta- 
tue  which  the  Roman  emperors  preferved  fo 
carefully  in  the  chapel  of  their  lares. 

Adieu,  marquis;  do  not  forget  me ; and  re- 
main perfuaded  of  the  efteem  in  which  I hold 
you. 


LETTER  CVIII. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

^ 1 ^ Ej  Potfdam,  June  6,  1761. 

I HAVE  had  the  honour  to  receive  one 
of  your  letters  at  Havelberg,  the  next  day  ano- 
ther at  Rattenow,  and  I now  anfwer  yours  from 
Potfdam.  My  fpafms  in  the  ftomach  had  be- 
come fo  frequent,  that  the  phyficians  advifed  me 
to  make  a journey  for  ten  or  twelve  days,  to 
lhake  myfelf,  and  afterward  to  take  the  waters 
for  a fortnight.  Accordingly  I went  to  Fehr- 
bellin,  from  Fehrbellin  to  Kyritz,  from  Ky- 
ritz  to  Havelberg,  from  Havelberg  to  Rathe- 
now,  from  Rathenow  to  Barnewitz,  and  from 
Barnewitz  I am  returned  to  Potfdam. 

This  journey  of  ten  days  has  given  me  relief, 
and  I (hall  be  obliged  to  your  majefty  not  to 

take 
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take  it  amifs  that  I drink  the  waters  of  Sans- 
Souci  for  a fortnight,  that  is  to  fay,  till  the  2 2d 
of  June;  after  which  I fhall  return  to  Berlin,  or, 
guided  by  cfficumflances,  fhall  remain  at  Fotfdam, 
till  I can  have  the  happinefs  of  once  more  feeing 
your  majefly;  nor  do  I think  this  fortunate  day 
very  diflant. 

M.  de  Buffi  is  at  London,  and  my  lord  Stan- 
ley * is  at  Paris;  and  it  is  my  opinion  thefe  ne- 
gociators  will  travel  with  more  fpeed  than  thofe 
of  the  congrefs  of  Augfburg. 

The  gazettes  are  full  of  nothing  but  yout  ' 
treaty  with  the  Turks;  and  they  even  add  that 
you  have  received  an  envoy  from  the  Ottoman 
Porte  in  your  camp.  What  makes  me  fufpedt 
the  intelligence  is  that  your  majefly  has  not  mem 
tioned  a word  of  the  Muffulman  ambaffador, 
though  I have  the  honour  to  be  a great  partifan 
of  St.  Mahomet,  and  have  vifited,  with  exem- 
plary devotion,  the  feven  imperial  mofques  of 
Conflantinople.  Should  the  fervants  of  the  pro- 
phet become  ufeful  to  us,  I will  confent  to  make 
the  pilgrimage  of  Mecca  and  Medina ; but,  if 
Chriflian  princes  would  but  be  reafonable,  I 
fhould  prefer  peace  to  the  advantage  of  feeing 
the  meffenger  of  God,  and  of  bringing  home  a 

* Not  my  lord,  Mr.  Stanley.  T, 

T 2 corner 
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corner  of  the  cloth  which  covers  the  camel 
which  annually  bears  a copy  of  the  Alcoran  to 
Mecca . 

Pondicherry  muff  be  taken  fince  the  laft  bat- 
tle which  the  French  have  loft  under  the  walls  of 
that  town.  Belleifle  is  at  the  laft  gafp.  The 
town  is  taken*  and  nothing  but  the  citadel  re- 
mains, which  cannot  be  fuccoured.  Thefe  events 
fhould  naturally  promote  the  negociations  as 
London  and  at  Paris. 

I have  the  honour  to  be*  &c. 


LETTER  CIX. 

From  the  King . 

Kunzendorff,  June  7,  1761, 

HERE  we  are,  my  dear  marquis,  ftill  in 
the  fame  fituation.  This  profound  calm  may 
perhaps  be  the  harbinger  of  a violent  temped. 
This  the  end  of  the  month  may  announce.  I 
am  prepared  for  good  fortune  or  for  ilk  Sing  a 
fhort  hymn,  however,  to  this  fame  fortune,  of 
whofe  proteftion  we  are  in  fo  much  need.  The 
queen  of  Hungary  is  determined  on  war.  I 
have  five  years  ferved  as  a breaft-plate,  to  darts 

hurled 
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hurled  by  the  court  of  Vienna,  and  to  the  barba- 
rity of  her  troops  and  thofe  of  her  allies.  To  buffer 
continually  is  a rigorous  fentence;  and  I feel  that 
revenge,  according  to  the  faying  of  the  Italians, 
may  be  adivinepleafure;  we  mud  only  be  careful 
to  feize  the  moment.  My  philofophy  has  met 
with  fuch  rude  alfaults  that  it  fometimes  forfakes 
me.  Whoever,  after  having  been  infulted  as  I 
have  been,  fhould  dill  have  the  power  over  him- 
felf  to  pardon  his  enemies,  without  diffimulation, 
would  be  canonized.  For  my  part,  willing  to 
cede  my  place  in  the  legend  to  the  fird  candi- 
date, I confefs  my  feeble  virtue  cannot  attain 
this  date  of  perfection ; and  that  I fhould  die 
fatisfied,  could  I,  but  in  part,  avenge  the 
wrongs  I have  buffered.  But  this  mud  be  as  my 
good  angel,  chance,  or  fortune,  fliall  pleafe.  In 
the  mean  time,  till  fate  fhall  iffue  her  com- 
mands, I remain  tranquil  and  folitary.  I re- 
flect, f nee  reflect  I mud,  on  the  future ; and  read, 
and  employ  myfelf  in  filence. 

There  are  prophets  here  whq  will  have  peace, 
others  battles,  and  a third  fet  who  refer  us  to  the 
year  1763  for  the  end  of  our  warfare.  Some  of 
them  mud  prophefy  rightly ; and  accordingly 
they  will  become  miraculous.  Such  feers  re- 
ferable the  almanac  makers,  or  adrologers, 
who  write  the  words,  rain,  funlhine,  wind,  fair 
T 3 weather. 
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weather,  heat,  and  cold,  to  gratify  the  fuperfti- 
tion  of  the  people.  I know  not  whether  your 
countrymen  will  make  peace  or  continue  the 
war.  I am  the  doubtful  do&or ; I know  nothing, 
except  that  it  is  my  wifh  again  to  find  myfelf  in 
your  company,  in  my  little  retreat,  far  from 
crimes,  cabals,  the  heroic  follies  of  lunatics,  and 
the  tumults  of  a too  much  agitated  life;  fuch 
as  are  found  in  my  place,  and  in  the  crowd  of 
courts. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis;  do  not  forget  thofe 
who  fight  for  you,  and  remain  perfuaded  of  my 
pet  fed  friend fiiip. 


LETTER  CX. 

From  the  Marquis  A Ar gens, 

SIRE,  Potfdam,  June  20,  1761. 

I RETURN  your  majefty  infinite  thanks 
for  your  goodnefs  in  permitting  me  to  take  the 
waters  for  a fortnight  at  Sans-Souci : yet  how 
could  you  imagine  this  place  would  make  me 
think  of  you  more  than  another  ? Wherever  I 
am,  you,  fire,  are  continually  prefent  to  my 
thoughts;  and  your  benefits,  which  follow  me  to 
all  places,  and  my  own  gratitude,  which  is  equal 

to 
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to  thofe  benefits,  incelTantly  make  me  remem- 
ber how  much  I owe  you. 

I fuppofe  I (hall  be  at  Berlin  on  the  ift  of 
July,  and  that  I fliall  there  daily  hear  Tome 
p-ood  news.  I have  no  doubt  but  that  fortune 

o 

will  finally  declare  in  your  favour.  Your  know- 
ledge and  your  fortitude  will  make  her  deter- 
mine to  aid  the  good  caufe. 

I hear,  fire,  with  inexpreflible  joy,  of  the 
conclufion  and  figning  of  your  treaty  with  the 
good  and  brave  Muflulmen ; and,  if  thofe  wor- 
thy children  of  the  great  prophet  will  but  ad 
ferioufiy,  I can  conceive  no  doubt  of  your  Tu- 
periority  over  your  enemies;  efpecially  fhould 
peace  be  concluded  between  the  French  and 
the  Englifh.  The  latter  apparently  will  not 
belye  themfelves,  for  the  firft  time,  and  make  a 
fhameful  peace,  and  injurious  to  their  allies ; 
for  the  Englifh  of  the  two  laft  wars  are  not  thofe 
of  the  reign  of  queen  Anne;  and  they  appear  to 
pique  themfelves,  within  thefe  twenty  years,  on 
repairing  the  blame  incurred  by  their  hafty 
fecefiion  before  the  battle  of  Denain. 

With  refped  to  the  Turks,  fire,  I muft  own 
to  your  majefty,  I cannot  reconcile  what  you  have 
told  me  of  your  treaty,  and  of  the  continuation 
of  the  war;  for  either  they  will  ad  or  they  will 
not.  If  they  ad,  how  great  will  be  your  fupe- 
T 4 riority  ! 
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riority  ! And,  if  they  do  not  aCt,  I do  not  per- 
ceive the  advantages  of  your  treaty,  for  the  time 
prefent ; yet  the  time  prefent  is  the  grand  ar- 
ticle. 

In  fine,  while  my  feeble  fight  is  not  able  to 
penetrate  this  obfcure  cloud  of  politics,  I am 
inceflantly  praying  that  I may  again  fee  you 
tranquil,  happy,  and  in  the  enjoyment  of  a per- 
manent and  honourable  peace.  Oh  that  you 
could  rid  yourfelf  of  all  thefe  cares,  and  here 
calmly  come  to  live  in  the  bofom  of  the  arts  and 
belles  lettres  at  Sans-Souci  ! This  charming 
abode  daily  becomes  more  pleafant  and  more 
magnificent.  I twice  a day  go  to  admire  the 
moll  beautiful  morfel  of  architecture  exifting, 
except  St.  Peter’s  at  R.ome.  The  eye  continu- 
ally meets  new  pleafure,  while  it  contemplates 
this  fuperb  edifice. 

The  colonnade,  likewife,  is  aimoft  finifhed  ; 
and  would  have  furprifed  the  ancient  Romans, 
had  it  been  placed  in  the  gardens  of  Auguftus. 
May  peace,  fire,  foon  procure  you  the  pleafurq. 
of  beholding  all  thefe  beauties. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXI. 

From  the  King. 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  July  2,  17 6r. 

I HAVE  finifhed  reading  your  Gaffendi, 
and  to  you  I hold  myfelf  indebted  for  the  ini- 
preffion  he  has  made  upon  me.  The  phyfical 
part  of  his  work,  as  it  relates  to  the  formation  of 
bodies,  the  units  of  which  matter  is  compofed, 
and  as  far  as  it  explains  the  fyftem  of  Epicurus, 
1 think  exceedingly  good.  I own  many  diffi- 
culties may  be  raifed  concerning  his  angular, 
round,  and  pointed  atoms:  however  it  cannot 
be  doubted  but  that,  if  there  be  primordial  bo- 
dies, they  muft  differ  in  kind  and  fpecies,  that 
their  various  compofition  or  arrangement  may 
give  birth  to  the  four  elements,  and  to  the  infinite 
productions  of  nature.  Thefe  elements  of  mat- 
ter Jikewife  muft  be  impenetrable,  hard,  and  fe- 
cure  from  deftruCtion.  Epicurus  and  Gaffendi 
have  maintained  this,  who  certainly  have  dif- 
«overed  fome  truths,  notwithftanding  the  impe- 
netrable veil  by  which  they  are  hidden  from 
our  curiofity, 

I find  very  inftruCtive  parts  in  his  treatife  on 
men,  plants,  animals,  and  (tones ; and  on  the 

generation 
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generation  and  corruption  of  animated  beings, 
Epicurus  and  he  have  been  obliged  to  admit  a 
vacuum,  that  motion  might  be  poffible.  He  like- 
wife  fpeaks  of  attradion,  and  of  light,  as  if  he  had 
divined  the  truths  which  the  aftonifhing  calculi 
tions  of  Newton  have  demonftrated. 

I confefs  I am  not  fo  well  fatisfied  with  his 
aftronomy  as  with  the  reft.  Though  he  does 
not  explain  himfelf,  he  feems  to  incline  to  the 
Ptolemean  fyftem ; and  dares  not  admit  that  of 
Copernicus,  unlefs  by  difpenfation  from  the 
Pope.  His  morality  is  no  doubt  the  weakeft 
part  of  his  work  ; I find  nothing  good  in  it,  ex- 
cept that  which  regards  the  prudence  of  thofe 
who  govern  kingdoms : the  remainder  fmells  too 
much  of  his  redor,  who  divides,  fubdivides,  and 
defines  words,  many  of  which  he  employs  to  fay 
very  little. 

The  article  on  freedom  is  the  weakeft  of  all. 
In  his  feventh  volume  he  appears  to  have  been 
in  hafte  to  fimfti  his  work;  perhaps  Bernier,  his 
tranflator  and  abbreviator,  has  not  done  him 
juftice.  To  you,  therefore,  who  can  repair  to 
the  fountain  head,  I apply,  that  you  may  inform 
me  whether  thefe  errors  appertain  to  the  philofo- 
pher  or  the  traveller. 

Thus,  my  dear  marquis,  have  I finifhed  a 
long  book,  to  do  which  I was  in  hafte,  left 

Laudohn, 
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Laudohn,  who  affuredly  is  no  philofopher, 
fhould  rudely  have  interrupted  my  ftudies.  I 
have  at  prefent  chofen  fuch  books  as  I could  quit 
without  regret. 

Apropos  of  books — I am  told  that  Voltaire 
has  written  a fecond  volume  to  his  Candide. 
Let  me  defire  you  to  order  little  Beaufobre  tq 
fend  it  me. 

I this  day  received  fome  melons  from  Sans- 
Souci,  and  when  I faw  them  exclaimed— cc  Oh 
“ too  fortunate  melons ! You  have  enjoyed  a 
cc  fight  of  the  marquis,  which  to  me  is  forbid- 
“ den.  How  drinks  he  the  waters  ? Do  they 
cc  agree  with  him?  Is  he  cheerful?  Does  he 

walk?  Does  he  take  exercife?” — To  all 
this  would  you  believe  it  the  melon  anfwered  not 
a word ; and  to  punifh  his  filence  I ate  him  to 
your  health.  When  the  months  of  July,  Auguft, 
September,  and  October  fhall  be  paffed,  I hope 
to  write  to  you  no,t  on  fpeculative  but  on  prac- 
tical philofophy. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; cork  up  the  cre- 
vices in  your  body  well,  that  they  may  endure 
as  long  as  the  atoms  of  Gaffendi,  and  may  be 
fecure  from  malady,  infirmity,  and  thofe  difor- 
ders  which  menace  our  frail  machine.  Philofo- 
phize  in  tranquillity,  * * * * * * * * * * 

^ '■&  ^ ^ ifc 

and  remain  perfuadedof  my  friendfhip. 


In 
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In  defpite  of  his  ftyle  and  his  Latin,  Gaffendi, 
the  great  fcrutinizer  of  nature,  remains  doubt- 
ful between  monfieur  Mofes  and  matter  Epicu- 
rus. A lame  fyftem,  deftitute  of  truth  and 
fcience,  is  no  fyftem  for  me.  Though,  with  a 
firm  and  vigorous  ftep,  he  takes  proof  as  his 
guide,  he  foon  begins  to  reel ; and  in  his  fear 
and  exceffive  prudence  foolifldy  fupports  him- 
felf  on  the  crutches  of  error. 


LETTER  CXH. 


From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  July  4, 1761, 

At  length  Pondicherry,  that  had  been 
attacked  and  blocked  up  for  more  than  two  years, 
is  taken ; and  the  news  was  received  at  Paris  at 
the  fame  time  when  that  of  the  viftory  of  prince 
Ferdinand  arrived.  It  is  affirmed  the  Englifh 
fleet  has  failed  on  a new  expedition.  Should 
all  this  not  accelerate  the  negociations  of  M.  de 
Buffi  at  London,  we  mutt  conclude  that  every 
rule  of  prudence  and  good  fenfe  has  been  totally 
forfaken  by  the  French  miniftry.  Let  theolo- 
gians afterward  invent  tales,  of  the  care  which 
providence  takes  to  place  enlightened  men  at 
the  head  of  kingdoms. 
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When  I examine  the  conduCt  of  the  French 
1 continually  have  a with  to  write  a work,  intitled, 
« — The  Contempt  of  the  Creator  for  the  Creature. 
How  great  muff  be  the  affliction  of  Paris,  where  fo 
many  people  are  totally  ruined  by  the  lofs  of 
Pondicherry  ! And  this  is  the  refult  of  the  ca- 
price of  certain  individuals,  who  were  perfuaded 
they  had  difcovered  the  fineft  and  moft  fublime 
of  political  fyftems.  What  would  Louis  XIV. 
fay,  Ihould  he  rife  from  the  dead,  and  behold 
France  much  more  loaded  with  taxes  than  it 
was  during  the  laft  years  of  the  unfortunate  war 
of  the  Spanifh  fucceffion  ; and  were  he  told  that 
the  Weft  and  Eaft  Indies  have  both  been  loft; 
that  the  French  colonies  on  the  coaft  of  Africa 
are  in  the  poflefflon  of  the  Englifh ; that  more 
than  a hundred  and  fifty  thoufand  men  have  pe- 
fiftied  in  Germany,  either  by  difeafe  or  the 
fword ; and  that  all  this  has  happened  in  confe- 
quence  of  an  endeavour  to  increafe  the  power 
of  the  houfe  of  Auftria  ? However  great  might 
be  the  aftonifhment  of  the  monarch,  it  would  ftill 
be  much  augmented,  when  he  fhould  hear  that 
all  thefe  things  have  been  occafioned  by  the 
counfels  of  a little  hufley  of  the  rue  (or  ftreet) 
St.Denis ; and  under  the  direction  ofa’bad  poet, 
who  was  educated  in  the  feminary  of  St.  Sul- 
pice. 


The 
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The  news  which  your  majefty  has  done  me 
the  favour  to  fend  me,  have  given  me  infinite 
pleafure.  I perceive  you  enjoy  perfect  healthy 
and  with  refped  to  the  confequences  of  the 
war,  I will  never  difturb  my  quiet,  when  I 
fhali  know  you  are  able  to  ad  at  the  head  of 
your  armies.  I am  well  perfuaded  your  ene- 
mies will  finally  be  obliged  to  grant  you  a good 
and  honourable  peace  ; and  that  all  their  vain 
efforts  will  only  have  concurred  to  impart  a 
new  fplendour  to  your  glory,  and  to  immor- 
talize your  conflancy  and  fortitude. 

I have  the  honour  to  be.  Sec. 


LETTER  CXIIL 


From  the  King. 


MY  DEAR  MARQUIS, 


The  camp  of  Pultzen, 
July  9,1761. 


YoLJR  letter  would  furnifli  me  with  ma- 
terials for  a large  philofophic  commentary.  I 
find  it  is  neceflary.  to  examine  the  extent  of 
human  reafon,  the  clouds  by  which  it  is  obfeured, 
and  the  illufions  which  lead  it  into  error.  I 
could  cite  numerous  examples,  which  hiftory 
affords,  of  the  falfe  reafoning,  and  the  bad  logic. 
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t)f  thofe  who  govern  kingdoms ; and  we  fliould 
find,  after  attentive  examination,  that  the  dif- 
ferent manner  of  confidering  objedts,  and  the 
paftions,  prejudices,  and  fometimes  an  excefs 
of  artifice,  pervert  the  natural  good  fenfe  which 
feems  to  be  the  inheritance  of  all  men  ; infomuch 
that  fome  rejedt  with  contempt  what  others  de- 
fire with  ardour.  You  need  but  to  extend  thefe 
refledtions,  and  apply  them  to  what  you  have 
written  to  me,  in  Order  to  divine  all  I could  fay 
on  the  fubjedt. 

I am  vexed  that  you  have  not  peaceably  con- 
tinued to  take  the  waters  of  Sans-Souci.  Though 
your  inquietude  be  a mark  of  the  part  you  take  « 
in  my  fituation,  I fear  left  it  fhould  be  injurious 
to  yourfelf ; and  it  cannot  in  the  leaft  aftedt  the 
confequences  of  the  events  of  the  campaign, 
which  dodtor  Panglofs  would  tell  you  were  ne- 
ceftary  in  this  beft  of  poflible  worlds.  We  ap- 
proach the  moment  when  the  denouement  will 
begin  to  manifeft  itfelf,  and  all  will  be  in  adiion. 
Recoiled  thofe  lines  from  the  philofophical  poet 
Lucretius  : 

Sed nil dulcius  ejlt  &c*. 

* But,  above  all,  ’tis  pleafanteft  to  get 
The  top  of  high  philofophy,  and  fit 
On  the  calm,  peaceful,  flourifhing  head  of  it, 

You 
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You  know  what  follows.  Between  this  and  the 
month  of  November  there  are  now  a hundred 
and  ten  days:  thefe  muft  be  palled  with  fortitude 
and  heroic  indifference.  Read  once  more  Epic- 
tetus, and  the  Reflections  of  Marcus  Antoninus. 
Thefe  are  tonics  for  tlie  relaxed  fibres  of  the 
foul. 

I have  taken  every  meafure  which 'I  thought 
neceflary  for  my  own  defence.  Kaunitz  is  pre- 
paring to  make  redoubled  attacks  ; and  I fear- 
lefsly  behold  his  preparations,  well  determined 
to  perifh  or  to  fave  my  country.  Though  not  of 
accident,  we  may  be  matters  of  our  mind  ; and 
not  difhonour  the  dignity  of  our  fpecies  by  a 
cowardly  attachment  to  this  world,  which,  love 
it  as  much  as  we  will,  we  muff  one  day  leave. 
You  will  think  me  fomething  of  the  ftoic,  mar- 
quis ; but  we  are  obliged  to  keep  arms  of  every 
temperature  in  our  arfenal,  to  be  employed  as 
occafion  fliall  require.  Were  I with  you  at  Sans- 
Souci,  I fbould  yield  to  the  pleafures  of  your 
converfation ; my  philofophy  would  be  then 
more  gentle,  and  my  refledions  lefs  gloomy. 
The  pilot  and  his  bailors  muft  be  a&ive  in  a 
ftorm ; they  may  laugh  and  take  reft  when  they 
are  fafe  in  harbour. 


I have 
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I have  written  what  I thought  of  the  works  of 
your  countryman  Gaflendi,  in  which  I find  many 
things  fuperior  to  his  age.  I only  condemn 
his  projedt  of  leaguing  Jefus  Chriftwith  Epicu- 
rus. Gaflendi  was  a theologian,  and  this  was 
the  confequence  of  the  prejudice  of  education  ; or 
it  was  the  fear  of  the  Inquifition,  which  firft  made 
him  imagine  fo  whimfical  a partnerfhip.  We 
even  fee  he  has  not  the  courage  to  juftify  the 
great  Galileo. 

Bayle  has  extended  all  the  arguments  which 
Gaflendi  had  imagined  : and  to  me  it  feems 
that  the  former  is  much  the  bed  reafoner,  from 
his  dexterity  in  handling  his  fubjedt;  and  the 
perfpicuity  of  mind  with  which  he  has  developed 
the  moft  diftant  confequences  of  tliofe  princi- 
ples more  copioufly  than  any  preceding  philofo- 
pher  had  done.  1 have  never  feen  the  work  of 
Gaflendi,  which  you  have  mentioned,  on  Def- 
cartes;  I have  nothing  written  by  this  philofo- 
pher  except  what  Bernier  has  tranflated.  The 
refutation  of  the  fyftem  of  vortices,  the  plenum, 
ramified  matter,  and  innate  ideas,  if  I am  not 
deceived,  would  afford  him  a fine  field.  May 
my  enemies  plans  of  campaign  be  as  ridiculous 
as  the  fyftem  of  Defcartes ; may  I refute  them  as 
eafily  by  folid  arguments,  not  in  barbara , but  de 

VOL.  x.  U fafto, 
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fatto,  as  that  fyftem  has  been  refuted.  I again 
return  to  my  (heep  *,  my  dear  marquis ; and  avow, 
notwithftanding  all  the  fine  reafoningof  Gaflendi, 
that  Laudohn,  O’Donnel,  and  thofe  gentry  who 
perfecute  me,  have  often  occafioned  fuch  abfence 
of  mind  in  me  as  to  prevent  my  being  mailer  of 
myfelf. 

Do  not  forget  me,  my  dear  marquis;  write  to 
me  whenever  the  paflagefhall  be  free,  and  re- 
main perfuaded  of  the  friendlhip  I have  for  you. 

Adieu. 


LETT  E R CXIV. 

From  the  King . 

The  camp  of  Ottmachau, 
July  25,  1761. 

X THANK  you,  dear  marquis,  for  the 
explanations  you  have  fent  me  concerning  the 
opinions  of  Gaflendi.  I well  fufpe&ed  that  a 
mind  fo  confident  could  not  be  capable  of  cer- 
tain prejudices,  which  I at  firfl  placed  to  the  ac- 
count of  Bernier.  It  is  pity  that  we  have  no 
faithful  and  complete  tranflation  of  the  works  of 
this  philofopher.  Ignorant  as  I am,  I am  the 

* Alluding  to  the  chara£ter  of  the  woollen-draper,  in  the 
Breach  farce  called  VAvocat  Patelin.  T. 

greatefl 
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greateft  lofer;  you  and  your  fellows  read  Latin* 
Greek,  Hebrew,  &c.  while  I only  know  a little 
French,  and  when  that  happens  to  fail  me  I am 
plunged  in  the  vileft  ignorance. 

I place  more  dependance,  however,  on  your 
philofophy  than  on  your  political  prophecies. 
True  it  is  that,  judging  from  appearances,  peace 
between  France  and  England  ought  to  be  the 
confequence  of  the  vidory  of  prince  Ferdinand; 
yet  nothing  is  lefs  certain ; nor  do  I confide  in 
fuch  probabilities,  till  realized  by  time.  You, 
no  doubt,  wifh  for  news  of  what  is  palling  here; 
and  I can  well  imagine  that  an  inhabitant  of  Ber- 
lin is  curious  to  hear  how  we  tilt  in  Silefia.  I 
can  fatisfy  you  in  a few  words. 

Laudohn  came  from  the  mountains  on  the 
20th,  and  advanced  toward  Munflerberg.  On 
the  2 1 ft  I marched  to  Nimptfch;  on  the  22d  to 
Munfterberg,  in  his  teeth;  and  hither  am  I come 
to  oppofe  his  projected  junction  with  the  Ruf- 
fians. The  latter  are  at  Namflau.  I have  corps 
by  which  they  are  obferved;  and  therefore,  let 
them  turn  on  what  fide  they  will,  1 hope  to  be 
too  foon  for  them.  The  whole  affair  muft  be 
decided  in  a few  days.  You  fhall  be  informed 
of  all,  nor  fhall  I fail  to  relate  fads  with  the 
greateft  truth.  I would  tell  you  more  ; but  the 
courier,  who  is  charged  with  important  dif- 
U 2 patches 
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patches,  is  on  the  point  of  departure,  which  ob- 
liges me  to  end  with  the  fimple  aflurance  of 
my  friendfhip  and  efteem. 

Adieu, 


LETTER  CXV. 

From  the  King. 

Strchlen,  Auguft  8,  1 7 6 i 

Hitherto,  my  dear  marquis,  we 

have  done  nothing  but  manoeuvre;  we  have 
gained  many  trifling  advantages,  which  I fhall 
not  mention,  becaufe  they  are  unworthy  your 
notice.  The  Ruffians,  according  to  cuftom, 
pillage  in  Silefia,  on  the  other  fide  of  the  Oder. 
Laudohn  is  afleep  at  Wartha ; nor  are  we  doing 
much. 

Let  not  your  imagination  run  too  fall : you 
are  now  ready  to  fay — cc  Oh  ! No  doubt,  they 
are  on  the  point  of  concluding  an  armiftice.” — 
Far  from  that,  I aflure  you  ; for  there  is  now  lefs 
than  ever  any  appearance  of  a fufpenfion  of  arms 
between  the  belligerent  powers,  whether  French 
and  Englifli,  Pruffians  and  Auftrians,  Swedes, 
Imperialifts,  &c.  &c.  This  intelligence  may 

difconcert 
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difconcert  your  politics.  The  vi&ory  of  prince 
Ferdinand,  however,  and  the  taking  of  Pondi- 
cherry and  the  Antilles,  have  not  in  the  leaft 
cooled  the  warlike  fpirit  of  the  court  of 
Verfailles. 

Our  campaign,  according  to  appearances,  will 
proceed  flowly;  and,  as  I fuppofe,  will  not  be- 
come ferious  much  fooner  than  autumn.  Offer  up 
your  prayers  to  Fortune,  that  fine  may  fecond  our 
efforts.  The  fword,  and  not  the  pen,  muft  lead 
to  a general  pacification.  The  want  of  money 
will  effect  that  which  reafon  and  humanity  ought 
to  have  performed.  The  battle  will  end  for 
want  of  combatants.  Time  will  tell ; though 
I am  almoft  tempted  to  believe  we  muft  make 
another  campaign  after  the  prefent. 

I afford  you  ample  fubject  for  conjefture; 
more  agreeable  intelligence  I would  fend  were  I 
able ; but  you  muft  accept  fuch  as  the  current 
moment  (hall  afford.  Continue  peaceably  to 
work  at  your  Plutarch,  and  be  a little  lefs  indo- 
lent in  writing  to  me. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis. 


V 


LET- 
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[LETTER  CXVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Auguft  29,  1761. 

I SEE,  by  the  laft  letter  which  your  ma- 
jefty  has  done  me  the  honour  to  write,  that,  not- 
withftanding  the  difficulties  with  which  you  are 
furrounded,  you  enjoy  a good  date  of  health. 
This,  fire,  I regard  as  the  principal  point ; being 
convinced  that,  while  you  are  able  to  ad,  the 
projeds  of  the  enemy  will  all  evaporate  in  fmoke. 
In  numbers  your  foes  have  the  fuperiority;  but 
you  are  their  mafter  in  intelligence,  and  the  bra- 
very of  your  troops  : thus  did  Hannibal  vanquifh 
the  Romans  with  much  inferior  forces. 

Since  the  capture  of  Pondicherry,  the  finances 
of  France  have  been  in  fo  pitiable  a ftate,  that  the 
jettons  * of  the  French  academy  have  been  fup- 
preffed.  This  has  given  birth  to  many  fhort 
pleafant  pieces,  with  which  Paris  was  imme- 
diately overrun.  In  one  of  thefe  the  author  fays 

* This  term  has  occurred  twice  before;  firft  in  Vol.  VI.  Let- 
ter XCV.  and  again  in  Vol.  IX.  Letter  CXXIII.  In  the  firfl 
inftance,  it  is  properly  rendered  gaming  counters ; in  the  laft, 
as  well  as  the  prefent,  it  means  honorary  medals,  bellowed  on 
academicians  by  the  fovereign.  Municipal  medals  are  like- 
wife  called  jettons.  T. 

the 
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the  academy  ought  to  depute  two  orators,  to 
harangue  the  ambaffadors  of  Ruffia  and  Sweden, 
and  entreat  them  to  reftore  that  to  the  Tons  of 
Apollo,  from  the  fubfidies  which  France  pays 
their  monarchs,  which  conftitutes  the  principal 
produce  of  their  literary  labours,  and  which  is  fo 
ufeful  to  all  thofe  who  with  to  pay  compliments. 
I cannot  comprehend  how  fo  total  a derange- 
ment in  the  finances  can  accord  with  the  war- 
like fyftem  of  the  court  of  Verfailles. 

What  is  the  Englifh  fleet  doing  ? It  ought 
already  to  be  under  fail.  Permit  me,  fire,  after 
the  example  of  a great  minifter  (D’Argenfon  the 
fool)  here  to  infert  an  old  proverb — Strike  while 
the  iron  is  hot.  If  there  be  any  ferious  appearance 
of  beginning  negociation  in  England,  nothing  is 
capable  of  adding  greater  weight  to  the  bufmefs 
than  a fecond  enterprize  like  that  of  Belleifle. 
The  gazettes  all  tell  us  of  the  departure  of  the 
fleet  on  another  fecret  expedition;  yet  we  are 
now  near  the  month  of  September,  and  it  is  ftill 
in  port.  I hope  this  fecret  expedition  will  not 
refemble  that  of  lad  year,  which  was  to  have 
been  undertaken  about  the  fame  time,  and  which 
was  kept  fo  fecret  that  nobody  yet  ever  knew 
what  it  was. 

Your  majefty  is  better  informed  than  I am  of 
feveral  little  advantages  which  prince  Ferdinand, 
U 4 and 
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and  the  prince  your  nephew,  daily  obtain  ; I (hall 
therefore  fay  nothing  more  of  them. 

M.  Joyard,  your  maitre  d’hotel,  not  knowing 
how  to  addrefs  your  majefty,  has  applied  to  me, 
and  has  requefted  me  to  inform  you  that  he  has 
dill  fome  effedts  at  Lyons,  of  which  he  wifhes  to 
gain  poffeflion,  in  addition  to  thofe  which  he  in- 
herits  from  Pefne,  his  father-in-law.  Leave  of  ab- 
fence  for  fix  months  will  be  neceflary  to  finifh 
his  affairs ; and  as  he  will  find  favourable  oppor- 
tunities, at  the  Leipfic  fair,  to  undertake  hisjour- 
ney,  he  will  be  under  infinite  obligations  to 
your  majefty,  fhould  you  deign  to  grant  him  your 
permiftion.  Your  majefty  has  known  him  almoft 
eight-and-twenty  years  ; you  are  well  convinced 
he  is  incapable  of  prolonging  his  abfence,  a day 
beyond  the  time  which  it  fhall  be  your  pleafure 
to  prefcribe. 

You,  no  doubt,  fire,  are  informed  that  the 
Jefuits  in  France  are  forbidden  to  take  fcholars, 
and  likewife  to  receive  any  novice ; and  that  this 
has  produced  much  alarm.  Thus  the  Greeks, 
in  the  decline  of  the  Eaftern  Empire,  difputed 
on  theological  queftions,  at  the  time  that  their 
enemies  robbed  them  of  Egypt  and  Armenia. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXVII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

Berlin,  O&ober  12,  1761. 

I HAD  the  honour  to  write  to  your  ma- 
jefty,  by  favour  of  the  governor  of  Glogau.  I 
know  not  whether  you  have  received  my  letter. 
I would  have  written  again,  but  that  I was  firfb 
delirous  to  gain  certain  information  concerning 
a report  which  I could  not  credit.  When  I 
knew  it  to  be  true,  I repeated  to  myfelf  what 
I wiftied  to  fay  for  yout  confolation  ; which  is 
that,  however  great  your  genius,  you  are  not  a 
god;  and  that,  after  having  afled  with  all  hu- 
man prudence,  you  neither  could  prevent  nor 
forefee  things  which  appeared  abfolute  impofTi- 
biiities. 

Such,  fire,  is  what  perfonally  regards  you, 
in  the  lofs  of  Schweidnitz.  But  how  might  a 
garrifon  be  forced  in  two  hours,  fituated  in 
a fortrefs  which,  if  but  moderately  defended, 
ought  to  have  fuftained  a fiege  of  three  weeks 
after  the  trenches  had  been  opened  ? I con- 
demn no  perfon,  becaufe  I depend  only  on 
public  rumour,  and  on  the  report  of  feveral 
foldiers  from  the  garrifon  of  Schweidnitz,  who 
‘ ' have 
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have  found  means  to  efcape,  and  are  come  to 
Berlin.  But  when  I think  that,  with  two  bat- 
talions of  militia,  we  held  out  five  days  againfl 
more  than  thirty  thoufand  men,  and  fuftained 
two  affaults ; and  when  I afterward  fee  Dref- 
den  taken,  without  firing  a gun — twelve  thou- 
fand men  furrender  themfelves  prifoners  at 
Maxen  ; and  general  Wunfch,  who  had  cut  his 
way,  obliged  to  return  by  order  from  his  ge- 
neral— Schweidnitz  carried  in  two  hours,  and 
Glatz  in  four — I do  not  find  any  thing  extraor- 
dinary in  the  manner  in  which  the  Englifh  a&- 
ed  with  admiral  Byng. 

I again  repeat,  I accufe  no  man  ; I am  igno- 
rant of  the  caufe  of  thefe  events ; but  this  of 
Schweidnitz  is  fo  extraordinary,  that  it  is  im- 
poflible  for  your  true  fervants  not  to  feel  the 
mold  affli&ing  grief.  I am  perfuaded,  fire,  you 
will  repair  this  vexatious  accident  without  de- 
lay ; but  it  is  moft  mortifying  that  you  fhould, 
every  campaign,  be  occupied  in  repairing  er- 
rors in  the  commitfion  of  which  you  had  no 
part. 

Affairs  are  in  a good  train  in  Pomerania  ; and 
the  junction  of  general  Platen  with  the  duke 
of  Wirtemberg  has  not  cofi  thirty  men,  not 
one  baggage  waggon,  nor  any  lofs  of  provi- 
fions.  This  Platen  is  what  we  may  call  a man. 

The 
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The  Auftrians  who  were  at  Halle  have  fled 
head  over  heels  at  the  approach  of  the  brave 
general  Seidlitz,  who  has  twice  this  fummer 
baflinadoed  the  army  of  the  Empire. 

I fay  nothing  to  your  majefty  of  prince 
Henry,  who,  at  the  time  that  you  were  fur- 
rounded,  conduced  himfelf  with  the  prudence 
of  Turenne,  and  who  has  continually  fent  us 
advices  to  Berlin  that  we  had  nothing  to  fear. 

The  French  have  again  prefented  themfelves 
before  Wolfenbuttle,  which  place  they  are  bom- 
barding. They  have  committed  cruelties  and 
exa&ions,  in  Eaft-Friefland,  a hundred  times 
worfe  than  thofe  of  the  Coflacs.  Prince  Fer- 
dinand has  detached  a corps  to  drive  them  from 
the  country  of  Brunfwic. 

The  Englifli  having  recalled  their  minifter 
from  Paris,  will  apparently  a6t  with  their  fleet, 
which  has  tranquilly  remained,  during  the  whole 
campaign,  in  the  ports  of  Yarmouth  * and  Ply- 
mouth. 

It  mud  be  allowed,  the  French  have  laughed 
at  England  with  their  pretended  negociations, 
and  have  made  them  lofe  all  the  fruits  they 
might  have  gathered  during  the  campaign  by 
the  aid  of  their  naval  force.  This  conduct 

* The  marquis  means  to  fay  Portfmouth  and  Ply* 
mouth  T. 
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drives  all  the  partifans  of  the  good  caufe  to  dc~ 
fpair. 

I have  the  honour  to  be*,  &c. 


LETTER  CXVI1L 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens: 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Oftober  23,  176$# 

I IMAGINE  your  majefty  muft  have 
received  two  letters,  which  I have  had  the 
honour  to  write  to  you  fince  the  beginning  of 
this  month ; one  by  way  of  the  governor  of 
Glogau,  and  the  other  by  the  poll.  I hear  no 
news  from  your  majefty,  and  am  much  alarmed 
left  your  health  fhould  be  affeded  by  fatigue 
and  the  prefent  bad  weather. 

The  French  have  been  driven  off  and  beaten 
before  Brunfvvic,  the  fiege  of  which  they  have 
raifed,  and  have  immediately  abandoned  Wol- 
fenbuttle.  Their  flight  has  coft  them  about 
twelve  hundred  men,  killed  and  taken  but 
this  is  what  you  muft  long  fince  have  known. 

The  Ruffians  are  marching  in  Poland,  on  the 
fide  of  Dantzic.  They  have  made  a woful  fi- 
gure this  year,  and  you  have  charmingly  de- 
f^ribed  them  in  the  two  delightful  pieces  which 

yo\\ 
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you  have  Tent  me.  They  were  reduced  to  fo 
much  diflrefs  lately,  near  Colberg,  that  their 
.coifacs  came  to  beg  bread,  for  God's  fake,  at 
our  advanced  polls. 

M.  de  Verelfl,  who  has  had  the  misfortune 
to  lofe  his  only  fon,  has  demanded  permiffion 
from  the  States  General  to  go  to  Holland  for 
fome  months.  He  has  requefted  me  to  inform 
your  majefty  that  he  will  pafs  through  Magde- 
burg, that  he  may,  on  his  road,  receive  the 
orders  which  you  (hall  be  pleafed  to  entrufl  him 
with,  from  count  Finck.  He  would  already  have 
been  three  weeks  departed ; but  the  ufe  which  he 
might  be  of  at  Berlin,  lhould  any  accident  have 
happened,  made  him  determine  to  defer  his 
journey ; and  he  will  continue  here  till  about 
the  time  of  going  into  winter  quarters.  When 
I fpeak  of  this  minifter  to  your  majefty,  I can- 
not fpeak  good  enough  ; he  is  one  of  the  wor- 
thieft  men  in  the  world,  and  every  moment  be- 
comes more  dear  and  more  refpe&able  to  the 
citizens  of  Berlin. 

I wifh  I could  at  prefent  lee  you  more  tran- 
quil • but  I well  perceive  the  campaign  is  not 
yet  ended  in  Silefia,  and  that  nothing  but  the 
rigour  of  winter  can  occafion  the  departure  of 
the  armies.  I return,  fire,  to  the  burthen  of 
my  fong;  preferve  your  health,  and  all  at  lad 

will 
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will  be  well,  in  defpite  of  the  bitternefs  and 
fury  of  your  foes.  I repeat  what  I had  the  ho- 
nour to  write  in  my  laft  letter  : you  are  not  a 
god,  and  nothing  lefs  could  have  prevented  the 
accident  of  Schweidnitz  ; add  to  which,  your 
campaign  is  admirable  ; the  Ruffian  army  is 
as  much  ruined  as  if  it  had  loft  a grand  battle. 
The  reft  will  be  repaired,  and  of  this  your 
genius  is  my  pledge. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  Sc c. 


LETTER  CXIX. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

AlLECTO  dejeends  to  Am  at  a , and  infufes 
her  poifon  into  her  heart:  jhe  awakes  enraged 
againft  Eneas. 

You  fee  it  is  not  fufficient  to  fight,  and  that 
it  is  more  difficult  to  fubdue  malignant  women 
than  courageous  men.  1 am  as  defirous  of  peace 
as  my  enemies  are  averie  to  it ; and  though  we 
exert  ourfelves,  this  muft  be  attributed  to  ne- 
ceffity. 

You  may  continue  to  amuie  yourfelf  this 
year  by  reading  the  gazettes,  not  with  news  oi 

what 
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what  is  paffing  in  the  Apalachian  mountains,  or 
the  quarrels  of  the  Morlachians ; but  on  what 
is  to  decide  the  freedom  or  the  flavery  of  Eu- 
rope, which  a new  triumvirate  endeavours  to 
enchain.  Were  the  choice  my  own,  I would 
rather  fit  a fpedator  than  be  one  of  the  adors 
on  the  ftage  ; but,  fince  the  die  is  cad,  we 
mufl  run  the  venture. 

Happy  the  man  in  wifdom’s  temple  feated,  &c« 

I am,  &c. 


LETTER  CXX. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  November  3,  1761. 

I AM  far  from  thinking  that  individual 
accidents  have  not  a prodigious  influence  over 
general  affairs  ; but,  from  the  beginning  of  the 
prefent  war,  I have  adopted  a maxim  from  the 
Telemachus  of  Fenelon,  on  which  I have 
founded  my  principles — “ Previous  to  the  ar- 
“ rival  of  misfortunes,”  fays  Mentor,  “ every 
4 4 effort  fhould  be  made  by  which  they  may  be 
44  prevented;  but,  when  they  come,  we  have 
*(  no  other  refource  than  that  of  contemning 
44  them.” 


What 
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What  has  drengthened  me  in  this  opinion 
is,  that  I have  continually  feen  our  word  acci- 
dents fucceeded  by  the  mod  lucky  events. 
While  you  (hall  be  able  to  ad,  I diall  always 
have  good  hopes  ; and  had  you  but  ten  men, 
and  your  health,  I fhould  not  defpair  but  that 
at  length  I fhould  fee  you  confound  theypro- 
jeds  of  your  foes. 

We  have  been  in  the  utmod  furprize,  at 
Berlin,  to  hear  of  the  adventure  of  the  Audrian 
officers,  prifoners  at  Magdeburg,  whofe  con- 
fpiracies  have  been  difcovered.  Thefe  pro- 
ceedings are  fearful.  How  can  officers,  who 
have  pledged  their  honour,  thus  forfeit  it  fo 
unworthily  ? If  all  which  the  letters  that  come 
from  Magdeburg  contain  be  true,  very  ferious 
refledions  ought  to  be  made  on  the  police,  and 
the  guard  which  diould  be  fixed  in  that  city. 
The  army  of  the  prince  de  Soubife  is  at  length 
gone  into  winter  quarters.  He  has  fent  back 
to  France  fifty-five  fquadrons  and  twenty-two 
battalions.  The  French  are  arming  in  all  their 
ports  to  ad  againd  England  ; and  there  is  talk 
once  more  of  building  flat-bottomed  boats, 
which  would  have  appeared  to  me  flatter*  than 

* It  happens  that  the  Englifh  will  admit  of  the  fame  play 
on  words  which  is  in  the  original,  which  I therefore  think 
it  my  duty  to  prefervc.  T. 
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the  boats  themfelves,  had  but  Mr.  Pitt  conti- 
nued in  office. 

In  the  meat!  time  the  Englilh  are  proceed- 
ing entirely  to  demolifli  Belleifle,  that  they  may 
employ  the  ftrong  garrifon  which  they  are  ob- 
liged to  keep  there.  Such  is  the  intelligence 
affirmed  in  all  the  Englifti  papers. 

I know  not  what  Voltaire  is  doing ; he  has 
publifhed  a letter  to  prove  himfelf  an  excellent 
chriftian,  and  that  he  pundtually  attends  mafs. 
That  man  will  die  as  he  has  lived,  agitated  by 
a thoufand  chimerical  proje&s*  His  laft  work 
on  Ruffia  has  entirely  failed. 

Speaking  of  works,  let  me  fay,  I have,  for 
more  than  two  months,  difeontinued  my  tranf- 
lation  of  Plutarch,  which  I fhall  foon  take  up 
again  ; and  I have  employed  this  time  in  tranf- 
lating  the  moft  ancient  Greek  philofopher  that 
is  known  to  us,  called  Ocellus  Lucanus.  He 
has  written  a work  on  the  neceffity  of  the  eter- 
nity of  the  world.  He  lived  long  before  So- 
crates, Plato,  Ariftotle,  &c.  His  work  is  (bore 
but  excellent ; and,  under  the  pretext  of  com- 
menting on  my  author,  I have  added  various 
differtations,  at  which  the  enemies  of  philofophy 
will  not  laugh.  I was  induced  to  write  this 
work,  which  I fhall  have  the  honour  to  fend 
your  majefty  printed  in  about  a week,  by  the 
vol.  x*  X ill- 
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ill-humour  into  which  I have  been  lately  thrown 
by  feverai  fanatics.  Not  a month  has  paded, 
this  year,  in  which  I have  not  feen  fame  libel 
againd  philofophers.  Among  others,  there  is 
one  entitled  the  Anti-Sans-Souci ; a large  vo- 
lume, worthy  of  the  pen  of  a hackney-coach- 
man. I widi  your  military  enemies  were  as 
contemptible  as  your  literary  opponents.  Their 
great  war-horfe  is  the  work  of  La  Mettrie  : far 
from  endeavouring  to  fupport  it,  when  I came  to 
that  article,  I thought  proper  to  prove,  that  La 
Mettrie  never  fpoke  or  thought  like  a phiiofo- 
pher ; but  that,  in  various  things,  he  fell  into 
the  fame  mldakes  as  divines ; and,  which  is  the 
pleafant  part  of  the  dory,  I have  proved  this 
afiertion  pad  difpute. 

I have  endeavoured  to  write  with  all  pofllble 
decency ; and  I hope  every  man,  who  is  nei- 
ther fool  nor  fanatic,  mud  allow  that  the  fenti- 
ments  of  Epicurus  may  be  followed,  and  yet 
his  difciple  may  be  a very  worthy  and  a very 
ufeful  man  in  fociety. 

I beg  your  majefty’s  indulgence  by  anticipa- 
tion, and  entreat  you  to  excufe  the  faults  you 
may  find  in  my  work,  remembering  the  zeal 
which  induced  me  to  defend  the  good  caufe. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXXL 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens* 

SIRE,  Berlin,  November  12,  17610 

I TAKE  the  liberty  to  fend  your  majefly 
the  book  which  I had  the  honour  to  mention 
in  my  lafl  letter.  May  the  Greek  and  Latin 
which  your  majefly  will  there  meet  with  in- 
fpire  you  with  no  difgufl ! I mufl  inform  you 
they  ought  not  to  embarrafs  perfons  who  do 
not  underftand  thefe  languages.  The  paffages 
cited  are  all  faithfully  tranflated,  and  the  fenfe 
is  continually  connected,  independent  of  the 
Greek  and  Latin  quotations.  The  work  may  be 
read  in  French,  without  interruption,  and  with 
the  fame  facility  as  if  neither  Greek  nof  Latin 
were  there. 

I have  endeavoured  to  prove,  indubitably  to 
prove,  in  this  work,  that  the  morality  of  the 
true  Epicurean  philofophers  is  infinitely  fupe- 
Hor  to  that  of  divines ; that  aft  the  pretended 
philofophic  reafons  by  which  they  endeavour 
to  explain  the  divine  Being,  and  the  nature  of 
the  foul,  &re  but  bubbles  of  wind.  I have  ad- 
mitted the  truths  of  religion  becaufe  they  were 
:revealed ; but  I will  give  a good  account  of 
X % this 
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this  revelation  in  my  tranllation  of  Timaeus  th£ 
Locrian,  and  will  bring  it  to  the  light  of  day- 
But  while  deftroying  the  arguments  of  theolo- 
gians, that  the  fanatic  and  foolifh  may  not  cry 
aloud,  it  is  neceflary  not  to  touch  their  reed-like 
ftaff  of  revelation,  which  I have  even  turned  to 
my  own  advantage,  and  to  the  deftru&ion  of  the 
philofophic  objedtions  of  the  devout. 

I have  already  informed  your  majefty  what 
was  my  reafon  for  undertaking  the  work,  I faw 
the  libels  which  the  Janfenifts  difperfe  with  fot 
much  ardour  againft  philofophers  with  indigna- 
tion, and  efpecially  againft  what  they  call  the 
Pruflian  fociety.  The  awkward  and  ridiculous 
work  entitled  Anti- Sans- Souci  completed  my  dif- 
fatisfadtion  ; and  I wilhed  effe&ually  to  unmafk 
the  pofle  of  hypocrites  and  mercenary  feribes 
who  deferve  to  be  held  in  difgrace  by  all  wor* 
thy  men. 

I was  obliged  to  give  up  La  Mettrie.  He 
was  one  of  the  forlorn  hope  whom  it  was  ne- 
ceflary to  facrifice  in  the  battle,  a convenient 
vidtim ; but  I have  well  fprinkled  his  tomb 
with  the  blood  of  theologians;  and  I hope 
that,  in  future,  it  will  not  be  faid,  in  imitation  of 
Les  Nouvelles  Ecclefiaftiques  that  the  mode  of 

* Ecclefiafticjd  intelligence. 
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thinking  of  the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci,  and 
of  the  men  of  letters  who  lurround  him,  may  be 
eftimated  by  the  works  of  the  phyfician  La 
Mettrie. 

I dare  not  flatter  myfelf  my  performance 
merit  your  majefty’s  efteem ; I am  too 
well  acquainted  with  your  knowledge,  and  the 
inefficacy  of  my  own  talents ; but  I hope,  in 
return  for  my  zeal  for  the  good  caufe,  you  will 
be  indulgent,  and  will  pardon  the  defe&s  with 
which  you  will  but  too  frequently  meet  in  my 
book.  The  moft  fortunate  thing  that  can  hap- 
pen to  me  is  that  you  fhould  judge  me,  fire, 
not  according  to  my  work,  but  according  to  the 
pleafure  I took  in  writing  my  work. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

P.  S.  Let  me  requeft  your  majefty  to  read 
the  preliminary  difcourfe,  that  you  may  form 
an  idea  of  Ocellus  Lucanus,  and  his  philo- 
fophy. 


% 
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LETTER  CXXII* 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,'  Berlin,  November  24,  1761* 

I HAVE  read  your  verfes  with  admira- 
tion, and  you  fent  them  me  at  a time  when 
nothing  lefs  than  the  pleafure  they  infpired  was 
neceffary,  to  relieve  the  d ejection  into  which  I 
had  been  thrown  by  a wretched  colic,  which 
fcarcely  left  me  the  power  of  thought ; but  I 
take  patience,  and,  when  I am  in  pain,  or  in 
languor,  I repeat  thefe  lines: 

Quoi!  vous  tie  voyez  pas  qu'lcl-bas  la  foujfrance , 

Sans  connaitre  de  rang , de  roture  ou  naijfance , 

Atteint  un  criminel , ainfi  qu’un  innocent[? 

Chacun  s'y  voit  fujet , Iff  nul  Tien  ejl  exempt  *» 

According  to  my  tafte,  and  weak  judgment, 
I can  affure  your  majefly  I have  not  feen  any 
of  your  works  which  poffeffes  greater  force  or 
more  corre&nefs  than  this  laft.  I have  deter- 
mined to  learn  it  by  rote  ; for  it  will  afford  me 
true  aid  under  every  accident  of  life. 

* What ! fee  you  not  that,  in  this  fublunary  world,  pain, 
regardlefs  of  rank  and  birth,  equally  attacks  the  guilty  and 
the  innocent  \ To  this  all  are  fubjeft,  from  it  none  arc  ex- 
*npt. 
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I am  well  perfuaded,  like  your  majefiy,  that 
all  our  ancient  Greek  philofophers  imdedtood 
phyfics  very  ill ; but  wifhing  to  give,  in  the 
diilertations  which  I have  added  to  my  tranf- 
lation,  an  idea  of  the  different  opinions  of  phi- 
lofophers, by  fhewing  the  weaknefs  of  the 
ancients  I awaken  the  penetration  of  the  mo- 
derns. Ocellus  had  little  reafon  to  believe  the 
tranfrnutation  of  the  elements  ; but,  among  the 
ancient  philofophers,  the  Epicureans  denied 
this  pretended  tranfrnutation,  the  impoffibility 
of  which  Boerhaave  has  in  our  times  proved  by 
the  raoft  curious  chemical  experiments.  This  is 
the  fubjeft  of  a note  in  which  I examine  the 
opinion  of  Ocellus,  with  whom  I feldom  agree 
in  fentiments. 

Your  majefiy  will  perceive  I have,  in  a dif- 
fertation  on  the  eternity  of  the  earth,  precifely 
faid  that  which  it  were  to  be  wifhed  Ocellus 
had  faid.  If  your  majefiy  will  do  me  the  favour 
to  read  my  differtations,  you  will  fee  I have  nor 
made  the  fauce  for  the  fifh,  but  that  I have 
boiled  the  fifh  that  I might  have  the  opportu* 
nity  to  make  the  fauce.  Forgive  me,  fire,  this 
poor  proverb,  becaufe  it  well  explains  my  in- 
dention in  tranflating  Ocellus. 

The  weather  makes  me  tremble  for  yourmajef 
ty’s  health.  Your  laft  letter  fomewhat  quieted  m} 
X 4 alarms ; 
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alarms;  for  it  was  rumoured,  at  Berlin,  that 
you  had  the  gout.  I hope  you  take  fuch  pre- 
cautions as  will  preferve  youffrom  it  all  winter. 

I have  feen  the  prefents  which  you  fend  to 
the  Ottoman  Porte ; nothing  can  be  more 
fplendid,  more  fuperb,  and  at  the  fame  time 
better  imagined  : fhould  they  produce  a good 
effedt,  I (ball  not  regret  the  fums  they  may 
have  colt,  which  certainly  are  more  conlidera- 
ble  than  thofe  fet  apart  for  this  purpofe  by 
France  in  a hundred  years. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXXIII, 

From  th$  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Jkrlin,  December  8,  1761* 

The  tale  which  you  have  done  me  the 
honour  to  fend  is  well  written,  and  well  verfi- 
fied ; but  there  is  only  one  firing  wanting  to 
the  violin,  and  the  able  mufician  to  whom  it 
belongs  flill  can  play  perfedtly  on  it,  and  not 
fuffer  the  others  to  be  cut  ; of  this  I am  well 
allured,  and  that  it  was  not  his  fault  that  the 
firfl  has  been  cut. 

Your  alterations  in  the  Stoic  are  rather  dif- 
ferent 
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ferent  readings  than  corrections,  for  there  arc 
fome  of  the  former  verfes  which  pleafe  me  full 
as  much  as  the  other  ; in  fine  they  are  both 
excellent. 

I have  met  with  two  pafiages  in  which  the 
alterations  did  not  feem  to  me  correct. 

jf*ai  vu  George  et  <AuguJley  et  le  Czar,  prince  atroce 

There  is  a kind  of  hiatus  in  George  et  Augufte* 
George  et  is  well,  but  not  et  Augufte . The  / is 
never  pronounced  in  the  word  et>  which  is  the 
caufe  of  the  hiatus.  This  is  one  of  the  errors 
condemned  by  Boileau  ; 

Gardez  qudune  voyelle  a courir  trop  hdtee 
Ne  Jolt  dans  fon  chemin  d’une  voyelle  heurtee 

In  fine,  fire,  you  are  king  in  Jerufalem  ; it 
is  not  for  a petty  feribe  like  me  to  condemn  the 
high  priefl  of  the  temple,  to  whom  the  myfte- 
ries  of  the  fan&uary  are  all  known ; though  it 
feems  to  me  that  this  line  ought  to  be  corrected. 

The  following  is  another  paflage  to  which 
I objedt ; not  to  its  poetry,  but  to  the  gramma- 
tical conflrudtion. 

* I Have  feen  George,  Auguftus,  and  the  Czar,  atre- 
pious  prince. 

+ Beware  left  your  too  hnfty  vowel  ftiould  ftumble  oil  a 
fellow  vowel* 
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! ne  voyezr  vow pmnt  qu7ici-bas  la fortune 
Refpecie  m vertuyni  pouvoir7  rJ  naffance  *? 

We  muft  abfolutely  fay,  ne  rtfpefte  ni  vertwp 
&c.  The  omiffion  of  the  ne  is  too  great  a li- 
cence. 

This,  fire,  is  all  that  the  moil  rigid  criticifiu 
can  enable  me  to  difeover  in  your  Stoic,  which, 
in  my  weak  judgment,  is  the  beft  thing  you  have 
ever  written,  among  your  numerous  other  ex- 
cellent produ&ions. 

An  affair  has  happened  here,  the  recital  of 
which  may  perhaps  amufe  your  tnajefty.  Por- 
porini  has  been  accufed  by  a girl  of  being  the 
father  of  her  child,  and  condemned  in  law  to 
pay  the  girl  a hundred  crowns,  and  to  keep  the 
child  to  whom  he  is  declared  the  father.  Far  from 
appealing  againft  his  fentence,  Porporini  im- 
mediately paid  the  hundred  crowns,  and  acknow- 
ledged himfelf  the  father  of  the  child,  which  he 
has  taken  home  to  educate,  and  has  fent  to  thank 
his  judges  for  having  been  fo  good  as  to  repair 
the  injury  which  had  been  done  him  by  the  fur- 
geons  of  Venice.  The  whole  city  has  laughed 
at  the  adventure.  I have  not  yet  feen  Por- 
porini, but  I have  requefled  him  to  give  me  a 
call  to-day.  It  is  faid  he  is  in  full  joy  of  heart  at 

* What  ! dcTyou  not  fee  that,  in  this  world,  fortune  pays 
po  refpeft  to  virtue,  power,  or  birth  i 
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fiaving  been  announced  to  the  whole  earth  the 
father  of  a child. 

I have  entreated  the  governor  to  fend  a let« 
ter  in  cypher  to  your  majefty,  which  has  been 
written  to  me  by  a man  of  the  beft  intentions. 
I fhould  immediately  have  fent  the  original  of 
that  letter,  but  it  appears  to  me  that  the  poll  is 
no  very  fafe  conveyance,  and  I have  rather 
chofen  to  truft  to  the  governor.  Should  your 
majefty  think  you  have  no  need  of  the  offer 
made  you  by  the  author  of  the  letter,  you  will 
(till  perceive  there  are  people  who  have  a real 
affe£tion  for  you ; and  that  this  perfon  is,  in 
this  refpedt,  worthy  of  praife. 

Though  I am  well  convinced  your  majefly 
does  not  want  the  offer  of  this  man,  I imagine 
you  will  do  well  to  return  him  your  gracious 
thanks  by  the  governor ; for  who  can  fay  what 
may  happen  hereafter?  And  the  perfon  of  whom 
I fpeak  to  your  majefty  has  condu&ed  himfelf,  on 
one  or  two  very  delicate  occafions  this  fummer, 
with  the  approbation,  and  to  the  great  fatisfac* 
tion,  of  all  good  citizens,  and  efpecially  of  fomc 
who  are  moft  ufeful  to  the  ftate. 

Ycur  majefty  loves  truth,  nor  will  you  take 
it  amifs  that  people  whom  you  know  are  de- 
voted to  you,  body  and  foul,  fhould  fpeak  fin- 
cerely.  I therefore  am  convinced  your  majefty 

Will 
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will  not  difapprove  the  liberty  I take  of  frankly 
fpeaking  my  thoughts  on  this  fubjeft. 

I have  the  honour  to  be*  See* 

LETTER  CXXIV. 

from  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  December  29,  1762* 

Te  N days  fince  I had  the  honour  to 
write  to  your  majefty,  which  honour  I believed 
I never  more  fhould  have  enjoyed.  I have  had 
an  inflammation  brought  on  by  my  curfed 
fpafms,  and  for  three  days  I was  thought  pad 
hope.  At  length,  after  having  been  four  times 
bled,  and  taken  a courfe  of  bark  to  avoid  a 
gangrene,  with  a flight  medicine  when  the  dif- 
eafe  was  partly  fubfided,  I am,  for  this  time, 
out  of  danger* 

The  dreadful  ad  of  Warkotfch  and  the  ca- 
tholic pried  I regarded  as  a tale ; but  when  I 
faw  the  citation  of  thefe  two  wretches  inferted  in 
the  gazettes ; when  I heard  they  had  both  been 
taken,  and  differed  to  efcape,  I exclaimed.  Oh 
Frederic ! what  fervants  have  you,  while  yoq 
fo  well  ferve  your  fubjects  and  your  country ! 

Go  {tftowfky  has  been  with  me  to  fpeakofhis 

affair* 
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affair.  He  is  much  affiidled  becaufe  his  credit 
appears  to  have  been  greatly  injured  by  the  ao 
cident  which  has  befallen  him.  He  entreated 
me  to  write  to  you  on  the  fubjedt,  but  I was 
feized  with  my  illnefs  about  this  time.  It  ap- 
pears, from  the  reafons  which  he  has  dated  to 
me,  that  he  is  innocent,  and  that  he  really  adled 
with  good  faith.  He  fhewed  me  that  he  fliould 
be  obliged  to  give  up  a part  of  his  flock  in  trade, 
becaufe  of  the  perplexed  fituation  of  his  affairs 
at  prefent,  but  I bad  him  beware  how  he  did  fo, 
till  he  fhould  receive  an  anfvver  from  your  ma- 
jefly;  till  which  time  he  promifed  he  would  pro- 
ceed no  farther. 

The  Englifh,  by  their  manoeuvres,  have 
found  the  fecret,  having  three  hundred  and 
fixty  (hips  of  war,  to  fuffer  eight  wretched  fhips 
and  fix  frigates  to  leave  the  port  of  Bred,  and 
thus  prevent  them  from  taking  Martinico.  Some 
fiend  let  loofe  from  hell  muff  have  interfered  in 
all  thefe  accidents.  Had  I died  ten  days  ago, 
my  only  grief  would  have  been  never  to  have 
feen  you  more;  and  my  confolation  that  1 was 
about  to  quit  a world  fo  abominable  and  fo 
mad.  I would  fay  more  but  am  prevented  by 
my  prefent  wea^nefs. 

I have  the  honour  to  be.  See. 


LET* 
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LETTER  CXXV. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  December'jo,  1761, 

Weakness  prevented  me  yeflerday, 
when  I had  the  honour  to  write  to  your  majefly, 
from  mentioning  many  things  of  which  I ima- 
gine you  are  not  well  informed.  The  affli&ion 
with  which  I fee  how  you  are  ferved  renders  life 
a burthen  to  me.  You,  fire,  know  my  zeal; 
judge  then  how  bitter  were  the  feelings  of  my 
heart,  when  I was  convinced,  and  faw  with  my 
own  eyes  the  various  follies  which  have  occa- 
fioned  the  lofs  of  Colberg,  and  the  half  of  Po- 
merania ; and  that  thefe  follies  have  originated 
in  quarrels,  or  the  bad  manoeuvres  of  people  in 
whom  we  here  had  placed  all  our  hopes.  Had 
your  majefty  but  fent  one  of  your  boots  into  Po- 
merania, or  had  your  brother,  prince  Henry,  fent 
one  of  his  to  take  the  command,  Colberg  would 
{till  have  been  ours.  One  goes  to  the  aid  of  the 
other,  and  brings  with  him  twelve  thoufand  men 
without  provifions,  which  might  eafily  have  been 
collected,  before  the  arrival  of  Butturlin  in  Po- 
merania : the  confequence  was  that,  the  day 
after  his  arrival  at  Colberg,  he  is  obliged  to  de- 
part with  his  corps,  in  fearch  of  food;  on  his 

road 
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toad  he  fullers  die  corps  under  Knobloch  to  be 
cist  off;  and  thus  occafions  the  imprifonment  of 
this  general. 

The  other,  who  remained  before  Colberg, 
does  worfe  ftiiL  He  abandons,  but  does  not 
deftfoy  his  entrenchments,  left:  he  flionld  render 
it  difficult  for  Romanzow  to  ftatbn  himfelf 
there;  he  leaves  Ruffian  prifoners  in  Col  berg, 
left:  the  provifions  fliould  not  be  foots.  enough 
confumed ; he  lofes  two  dioufand  men  in  ufe- 
lefs  attacks ; and,  in  fine,  to  crown  his  work,  he 
Coffers  three  fquadrons  and  the  regimental  drums 
to  be  taken  at  Stargard. 

I do  but  repeat  to  your  majefty  what  all  the 
officers  and  foldiers  of  the  corps  who  are  here 
proclaim  aloud,  Notwkhftandmg  the  enor- 
mous fatigues  which  thefe  men  have  filtered*, 
they  all  are  full  of  good  will ; it  is  not  courage 
or  zeal  for  your  majefty’s  fervice  which  they 
want.  How  much  reafon,  fire,  had  you  feveral 
times  to  obferve  that  we  have  no  need  of  arms 
but  of  heads!  Never  was  unfortunate  prediction 
more  true. 

All  this,  however,  fire,  may  yet  be  repaired; 
the  grand  article  is  your  majefty’s  health  : you 
are  now  about  to  take  fome  fhort  repofe.  I have 
been  told  you  have  had  a bad  cold  in  your  head : 
confidering  the  .prodigious  fatigues  you  have 

undergone. 
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undergone,  how  could  it  be  otherwife  ? I hopf 
warmth  and  tranquillity  will  rid  you  of  the 
diforder.  For  the  love  of  God  fend  me  news  of 
your  health. 

With  refpeft  to  myfelf,  I am  on  the  recovery, 
and,  confidering  the  grief  of  heart  I feel,  I am 
but  too  well. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See. 


LETTER  CXXVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  January  19,  1762- 

I HAVE  this  very  moment  received  the 
two  pieces  which  your  majefty  has  done  me  the 
favour  to  fend,  and  which  are  perfe&ly  well  w rit- 
ten. I inftantly  read  them  twice  fucceflively;  and 
I have  met  with  two  verfes  which  indeed  are  not 
defafti  ve,  but  one  of  which  feems  to  me  feeble ; 
and  the  other  contains  a word  which  a Roman 
never  could  have  ufed,  becaufe  it  was  not  in* 
vented  till  the  firft  age  of  Chriftianity. 

The  firft  of  thefe  lines  is  in  Qtho,  and  the  fe- 
cond  in  Cato. 

An  moins  a cette  foie  je  puie  voue  Stte  utile  *. 

* For  once  at  leaft  I may  be  ufeful. 

Au 
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Au  moins  a cette  fois  appears  to  me  pro- 
faic,  befide  that  it  would  be  more  eorre&to  fay, 
Au  moins  cette  fois  je  pits  vous  etre  utile ; but  the 
verfe  would  then  be  defe&ive.  This  may  eafily 
be  altered. 

The  fecond  line  is  very  beautiful— 

Oui,  glorteux  martyr  de  Rome  et  de  fes  loix  *— « 

Except  that  the  word  martyr  was  unknown  to 
Cato,  and  took  birth  under  the  perfections 
which  were  fuffered  by  the  Chridians.  It  may 
at  prefent  be  employed  with  propriety,  becaufe 
it  is  in  common  life.  Thus  we  fay,  he  is  the 
martyr  of  the  unfeeling  heart  of  fuch  a one ; he 
is  the  martyr  of  his  own  obdinacy,  &c.  But,  in 
the  mouth  of  Cato,  the  word  does  not  feem  to 
me  well  placed ; efpecially  when  Cato  himfelf 
fpeaks,  and  is  fpeaking  to  other  Romans.  Such, 
fire,  is  all  that  the  mod  fevere  criticifm  could 
furnifh,  againft  two  mod  excellent  and  well  veri- 
fied pieces. 

I come  to  what  your  majedy  did  me  the  fa- 
vour to  mention,  relative  to  my  predi&ions  of 
Leipfic,  which  have  been  well  verified;  for 
you  have  made  one  of  the  fined  campaigns  that 
ever  was  beheld ; but  neither  I nor  any  man  on 
earth  could  certainly  have  forefeen  that  a go- 
vernor would  have  fuffered  a fortrefs,  defended 
* Yes,  glorious  martyr  of  Rome  and  of  her  laws. 
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by  three  thoufand  men,  to  be  taken  in  an  hour. 
Be  it  fuppofed  that  he  had  been  formally  at- 
tacked, and,  having  eight  thoufand  men,  had 
loft  five  in  the  defence  of  his  out- works  ; would 
he  not  have  deferved  punifhment  if,  with  the 
remaining  three  thoufand,  he  fhould  have  fur- 
rendered  the  town  before  a breach  had  been 
made  in  the  body  of  the  fortrefs?  And  why  did 
he  not  defend  this  laft  retreat,  if  he  were  too 
weak  to  guard  the  out-works  ? It  is  an  incon- 
ceivable ad  that  a man  fliould  fufFer  himfelf  to 
be  forced,  when  defended  by  a rampart  flanked 
with  baftions,  and  with  a good  moat  in ‘front  of 
this  fame  rampart.  Certainly,  fire,  this  is  what 
I did  not  forefee,  nor  ever  could  have  forefeen. 

Your  majefty  fpeaks  of  the  foreign  com- 
miffioner’s  office  of  Pomerania;  as  you  muft  be  a 
hundred  times  better  informed  than  I am,  I have 
nothing  to  fay ; but  this  office  was  not  lately  at 
Malchen  in  Mecklenburg.  Had  I lefs  zeal  for 
your  majefty  I fliould  be  lefs  afflided  at  all  this; 
but  my  grief  is  extreme  when  I perceive  the 
cares  you  take,  the  fatigues  you  undergo,  and 
the  good  and  glorious  things  you  effed,  are  all 
rendered  ufelefs,  either  by.  the  blunders  or  the 
want  of  experience  of  others. 

Amid  my  griefs,  I have  had  one  confolatio-n, 
which  is  to  know  that  you  are  in  good  health. 

Fear 
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Fear  of  the  enemy  I have  none;  and  I (till  re- 
main in  a perfeft  convi&ion  that,  after  fo  many 
vexatious  events,  fome  fortunate  blow  muft 
finally  arrive,  by  which  affairs  will  all  be  redored 
to  a good  fituation. 

War  is  declared  between  the  Spaniards  and 
Englifh,  at  which  I rejoice*  and  think  I have 
Very  good  reafon  fo  to  do.  The  Englifh  have 
no  longer  any  feparate  peace  to  make;  and  God 
knows  what  at  length  they  might  have  been  in- 
duced to  conclude,  tempted  by  the  conceffions 
that  were  offered  them  by  France.  With  two  hun- 
dred (flips,  they  have  remained  with  their  arms 
folded  all  the  lad  campaign,  and  have  fuffered 
themfelves  to  be  duped  and  amufed  by  the  mi- 
hiflry  of  Verfailles,  who  were  endeavouring  to 
conclude  a treaty  with  the  Spaniards.  I ima- 
gine they  now  think  very  differently;  and  it  is 
certain  that  you  at  prefent  are  as  neceffary,  at 
lead,  to  them  as  they  are  to  you,  for  a hundred 
thoufand  reafons,  with  which  your  majedy  is  a 
hundred  thoufand  times  better  acquainted  than 
I am. 

I have  no  doubt  of  the  folitary  life  your  ma- 
jedy leads ; but,  if  you  refemble  a Carthufian, 
I certainly  may  well  fay  I am  one  of  the  fathers 
of  La  Trappe.  It  is  now,  literally,  eight 
months  fince  I lad  left  my  apartment.  I am 
Y 2 fortunately 
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fortunately  well  lodged ; and  I fmother  my 
chagrin  by  reading  the  Englifti  papers,  which 
I caufe  to  be  tranfiated  to  me,  and  Greek 
books,  which  1 ftudy  in  order  to  underftand 
them. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXXVIL 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  January  22,  1762. 

YOUR  laft  letter  increafed  my  alarms; 
and  the  vexations  with  which,  as  I may  fay,  I 
fee  you  overwhelmed,  led  me  to  fear  left  your 
health  fhould  finally  be  utterly  injured  ; but  the 
news  which  you  no  doubt  received,  a few  hours 
after  you  had  written  the  letter  which  you  did 
me  the  honour  to  fend,  muft  have  convinced  you 
that  Fortune  will,  in  the  end,  be  lefs  rigorous, 
and  will  dlfpenfe  as  much  glory  to  you  as  fire  for- 
merly did.  In  fine,  behold  one  who  is  gone  to 
the  (hades  below,  thence  never  to  return,  to 
throw  oil  into  the  fiames  of  difcord.  The  news 
has  furprifed  us  all,  and  the  more  fo,  becaufe  it 
came  unexpe&ed.  It  was  a report  that  had  fo 
often  been  falfely  fpread  that,  when  it  was  firft 
heard,  we  believed  it  to  be  fabulous. 
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General  Seidlitz  has  taken  two  thoufand  pri- 
foners  in  the  laft  adion  between  him  and  the 
army  of  the  Empire.  Thefe  are  better  than  fo 
many  Auftrian  prifoners  ; for  they  are  rather 
recruits  than  prifoners. 

It  is  long  fince  I fufpeded  the  horrid  perfidy 
of  which  your  majefty  fpeaks;  but,  fince  the  ills 
they  with  to  bring  upon  us  have  not  taken  place, 
we  ought  not  to  affiid  ourfelves  at  them,  except 
fo  far  as  they  are  in  future  to  be  feared ; and  I 
perceive  affairs  in  a fituation  under  which  it  will 
be  impoffible  for  the  ill  will  of  certain  people  to 
be  effedual,  at  lead  for  the  prefent, 

I have  made  a large  crofs  in  my  almanac  op- 
pofite  to  the  day  which  your  majefty  has  done  me 
the  favour  to  announce,  and  which  I did  not 
think  was  fo  near.  Often  have  I had  the  honour 
to  repeat  to  your  majefty,  all  will  at  laft  be  well, 
provided  you  do  but  enjoy  good  health,  and  be 
but  able  to  ad. 

Your  majefty  no  doubt  knows  that  the  French 
were  on  the  6th  of  December  to  give  up  Port 
Mahon  to  the  Spaniards.  Should  they  at  prefent 
be  in  the  humour  to  make  peace,  what  have  they 
now  to  give  in  exchange  to  the  Englilh  ? I fee  no 
means  by  which  they  may  come  to  an  accommo- 
dation, or  improve  their  prefent  condition,  in- 
creafed  as  their  Ioffes  have  been  by  war, 
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It  has  been  difcovered  that  the  Danifih  envoy 
was  acquainted  with  the  death  of  the  emprefs  of 
Ruffia  three  days  fooner  than  it  was  brought 
hither  by  the  couriers,  the  firft  of  whom  did  not 
arrive  before  Tuefday  morning;  for  on  Sun- 
day the  envoy  faid  to  fome  perfons  — “ One  of 
“ the  principal  crowned  heads  of  Europe  is 
“ dead.” 

In  vain  did  they  prefs  him  to  be  more  explicit; 
he  would  add  nothing. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

— — • 


LETTER  CXXVIIL 


From  the  King . 


Undated. 

True  it  is,  my  dear  marquis,  that  fa- 
vourable and  unfavourable  accidents fucceed  each 
other  alternately.  We  have  endured  fo  many  cruel 
and  fearful  misfortunes  that  fome  reverfe  might 
well  be  expected,  which  fhould  afford  us  eafe. 

We  ftill  have  to  enquire  however  what  is  the 
extent  of  our  hopes.  I have  been  fo  unfortu- 
nate during  this  whole  war,  both  with  the  pen 
and  the  fword,  that  it  has  infpired  great  diffidence 

on 
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©11  every  occafion;  infomuch  that  I no  longer 
confide  in  any  thing  but  my  eyes  and  ears.  I * 
could  write  a long  chapter  on  the  different  man- 
ners in  which  politicians  lofe  themfelves  in  their 
conjectures,  nor  would  examples  in  point  be 
wanting;  and  all  becaufe  they  have  fuffered 
themfelves  to  be  hurried  away  by  their  imagina- 
tion, and  thus  to  be  precipitate  in  their  judgments. 
This  is  what  renders  me  tardy  and  circumfpedt. 
Oh  how  excellent  is  experience  ! I,  who  \Vas  as 
thoughtlefs  in  my  youth  as  a playful  colt  in  a 
meadow,  am  now  become  as  flow  as  old  Neftor; 
but  I mud  add  I am  grey-headed,  gnawed  upon 
by  grief,  overwhelmed  with  infirmities,  and,  in  a 
word,  good  for  nothing  but  to  be  thrown  to  the 
dogs. 

Your  intelligence  concerning  Port  Mahon  is 
falfe,  my  dear  marquis,  as  is  that  of  your  two 
thoufand  prifoners  and  general  Seidlitz.  I do 
not  wonder  at  thefe  city  rumours ; we  have  them 
here.  When  we  examine  their  origin,  they  are 
loft  in  obfcurity,  like  the  genealogies  of  great  fa- 
milies. This  is  the  moment  for  the  inventors 
of  tales,  and  the  fabricators  of  reports.  Nothing 
is  incredible  in  which  giants  and  fairies  a6t  no 
part ; and  few  individuals  are  able  to  unveil  truth, 
difguifed  as  (lie  is  in  her  pafiage  through  fo 
niany  mouths.  You  have  always  exhorted  me 
Y 4 ta 
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to  take  care  of  myfelf ; but  how  may  this  be 
done,  my  dear  marquis,  jollied  as  I am  ? Birds 
which  are  given  to  be  the  play-things  of  chil- 
dren, and  tops  whipped  by  boys,  are  not  more 
tormented  and  ill-treated  than  I have  hitherto 
been,  by  my  moil  bitter  enemies. 

Adieu,  dear  marquis.  As  foon  as  I fhall  have 
any  alleviating,  confolatory,  and  reftorative  intel- 
ligence to  communicate,  I fhall  not  fail  to  re- 
late it  at  length  ; but  fhould  the  contrary  hap- 
pen, I fhall  be  equally  fincere.  May  the  ex- 
pedted  good  quickly  arrive. 

Once  more  adieu  ; do  not  forget  me. 


LETTER  CXXIX. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

I AM  neither  dead  nor  buried,  my  dear 
marquis.  My  fever  has  left  me,  and  I am  at 
prefen t as  well  as  others.  Your  imagination 
depicts  the  future  with  a flattering  pencil ; but 
mine,  lefs  vivid  and  lefs  cheerful,  fuppofes  no- 
thing  but  difficulties,  pains,  dangers,  and  mif* 
fortunes,  by  which  we  are  threatened. 

I have  indeed  received  news  from  the  eaft, 

but 
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but  the  affair  is  not  concluded.  They  feed  me 
with  hope;  I want  fomething  more  fubftantial. 
However,  toward  the  toth,  a courier  ought  to 
arrive  which  will  bring  us  Mofes  and  the  pro- 
phets. 

All  goes  well  in  Ruffia.  I cannot  have  po- 
fitive  intelligence  fooner  than  the  16th  or  the 
1 8th  of  this  month.  Let  us  wait  therefore,  my 
dear  marquis ; patience,  patience  ; for  the  world 
is  to  me  the  fchool  of  patience,  in  which  my 
ardour  is  all  damped.  I am  good  for  nothing 
but  to  vegetate.  The  oil  of  my  lamp  is  ex- 
haufled  before  the  wick  : I fhould  at  beft  be 
only  fit  to  turn  Carthufian.  This  confidered, 
what  employment  will  you  give  me,  fhould 
peace  ever  be  made  ? Muff  I grind  colours  for 
the  marchionefs,  or  copy  mufic  for  your  viol  di 
gamba  ? In  fine,  calm  your  fears,  my  dear  mar- 
quis ; do  not  let  my  health  difturb  you  ; and 
fend  me  all  the  news  you  hear,  efpecially  lite- 
rary news. 

Adieu ; I embrace  you. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CXXX. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

I KEEP  my  word  with  you,  my  dear 
marquis,  and  communicate  the  good  intelli- 
gence to  you,  piping  hot,  as  I have  received  it. 
Our  friend  the  Khan  is  on  the  march  for  YalTy, 
at  the  head  of  a hundred  thoufand  Tartars.  He 
has  fent  me  a fuccour  of  twenty- fix  thoufand 
men,  and  the  Turks  are  repairing  full  fpeed 
to  Adrianople.  I have  been  fortunate  enough 
to  reconcile  their  interefts  with  thofe  of  the 
Ruffians ; and  to  arm  thefe  two  powers  againft 
the  houfe  of  Auftria.  This  was  no  eafy  work  ; 
and  it  was  neceffary  to  conciliate,  in  the  bed 
manner  we  could,  interefts  fo  oppofite,  that 
they  might  meet  in  their  prefent  point  of  union. 
This  is  doubling  the  flakes,  fimilar  to  the  trick 
which  Kaunitz  played  me.  If  providence  will 
but  confent,  I may  do  my  enemies  all  the  mif- 
chief  they  wifhed  to  have  done  to  me. 

Do  not  therefore  be  aftonifhed  at  my  inac- 
tion ; but  be  certain  that,  as  foon  as  I fhall  have 
wound  up  my  machine,  I (ball  efFed  more  in 

a month 
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a month  than  I could  in  a year  of  any  of  the 
preceding  campaigns. 

This  is  a grand  event ; and  muft  leave  to 
poflerity,  at  lead:  for  half  a century,  veftiges 
of  this  obftinate  and , cruel  war.  Rejoice,  my 
dear  marquis  \ henceforth  we  ihall  have  none 
but  good  news  to  fend.  July  and  Auguft  will 
be  the  months  of  our  greateft  progrefs ; every 
ftep  we  take  will  lead  to  peace,  to  the  felicity 
of  our  poor  nation.  I begin  to  flatter  myfelf 
I fhall  find  balm  to  pour  into  our  wounds,  or 
an  unguent  for  our  burn,  as  you  pleafe. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; we  have  not  often 
an  opportunity  of  fending  news  of  fuch  impor- 
tance ; and  I fend  it  you  with  pleafure,  per- 
fuaded  as  I am  of  the  part  you  take  iij  what 
relates  to  me,  and  the  profperity  of  the  country 
I govern.  I embrace  you,  and  ferioufly  flatter 
myfelf  I (hall  again  meet  you  at  Sans-Souci. 

Adieu. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CXXXI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  February  2,  1762, 

Yo  U may  well  imagine  the  joy  I felt 
at  reading  your  letter  ; this  is  the  happieft  day 
of  my  life.  I have  ever  been  perfuaded  that, 
in  the  end,  all  the  projects  of  your  enemies 
would  vanifh  in  fmoke ; but  my  fears  were  left, 
before  fuch  decifive  event,  you  fhould  fink 
under  the  fatigues  which  you  have  for  fix  years 
fupported.  In  fine,  after  a fearful  hurricane, 
calm  is  come  again  ; and  I know  too  well  the 
extent  of  your  underftanding  not  to  be  certain 
that  you  will  profit  as  much  as  you  can  by  the 
fortunate  turn  which  affairs  have  taken. 

You  ought,  in  pity  to  me,  to  fend  me  more 
good  news.  I have,  without  exaggeration,  read 
your  letter  thirty  times  within  fix  hours,  and  I 
fhall  read  it  as  many  more  times.  But  you  feem 
to  have  only  mentioned  one  half  of  the  fortunate 
things  which  have  happened.  You  have  treated 
me  like  a fick  man,  who  is  too  weak  yet  to  fup- 
port  the  blaze  of  day.  In  reality,  you  have  not 
aded  unwifely  relative  to  my  poor  brain  ; for 
one  degree  of  pleafure  more,  and  I would  not 

have 
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have  been  anfwerable  for  its  fanity.  Oh  had 
I but  the  happinefs  now  to  be  in  your 
majefty’s  prefence,  how  many  things  could  I 
fay  ! So  many  ideas  rufh  into  my  mind  that  I 
believe  they  would  form  a huge  folio.  I widi 
to  commit  fome  of  them  to  paper,  and  fend 
them  you ; but  I wait  for  another  letter. 

I have  ftili  need  of  elixir  to  perfectly  recover 
my  ftrength.  I refemble  thofe  fick  perfons 
who,  having  long  lingered  between  life  and 
death,  fcarcely  can  perfuade  themfelves  they  are 
in  no  danger  of  a relapfe. 

I therefore  wait  for  a line  or  two  from  your 
majefty,  that  I may  yield  to  that  lively  joy 
which  infpires  us,  in  thefe  terreftrial  abodes,  with 
thofe  ecftafies  which  the  devout  hope  to  tafte  in 
heaven.  It  depends  therefore  on  your  majefty 
to  make  me  one  of  the  blefted,  and  to  render 
me  a living  faint ; a thing  beyond  the  power  of 
all  the  popes  in  the  world. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CXXXJI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  February  1 2,  1762s 

I WAIT  for  the  firft;  letter  of  your  ma- 
jefty  as  the  Jews  wait  for  their  Meffiah ; and,  to 
own  the  truth,  Lam  in  great  need  of  a little 
confolation.  The  building  is  crumbling  away  on 
all  fades.  I am  continually  incommoded  fince  my 
laft  illnefs ; and,  if  I do  not  prop  up  my  poor 
body,  it  will  foon  fail  to  the  ground  ; _ but,  to 
render  it  effe&ual,  a little  gaiety  is  requisite. 
1 hope  the  firft  letter  I (hall  receive  from  your 
majefty  wall  give  me  not  a little. 

The  Auftrians  affedt  tojfpread  a report,  in 
moft  of  the  public  papers,  that  you  are  inclined 
to  make  peace  with  them.  I read,  in  one  of  the 
articles  from  Vienna,  that  they  have  fent  a new 
ambaffador  to  that  place  to  which  you  fent 
what  I faw  fix  months  lince  at  Berlin.  I ima- 
gine they  fpread  thefe  rumours  only  to  induce 
certain  people  to  believe  you  will  not  aftift 
them,  fhould  they  declare  war,  and  that  you 
have  offered  terms  of  accommodation  to  the 
court  of  Vienna  ; but  1 fufpedt  every  thing  after 
what  I have  feen. 


1 


The 
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The  directors  of  the  academy  have  been 
with  me,  to  commiffon  me  to  entreat  your  ma- 
jefty  would  permit  one  of  their  members,  M. 
Suizer,  an  excellent  citizen,  and  a Swifs  by 
birth,  to  make  a journey  of  two  or  three  months 
to  his  own  country,  there  to  regulate  fome  do- 
mem  c affairs.  Next  to  M.  Euler,  this  M.  Sul- 
zer  is  the  beft  of  our  academicians.  He  is  a very 
learned  man,  and  a good  mathematician ; add 
to  which,  he  does  not  receive  any  penhon  from 
the  academy.  He  has,  notwithftanding,  very 
prudently  fubmitted  to  the  regulation  which 
you  made  in  the  academy,  that,  during  the 
war,  no  academician  fhouid  remove  without 
permiflion  from  your  majefty.  Let  me  entreat 
you  would  be  kind  enough  to  fend  me  a word 
in  anfwer  to  this  xequeft ; for  our  lofs  would 
be  irreparable  fhouid  M.  Sulzer,  who  does  not 
receive  any  penfion,  refufe  to  be  any  longer  a 
member  in  ordinary. 

While  writing  this  long  detail  to  your  ma- 
jefty, I have  the  fever;  and  my  letter  is  well 
worthy  of  a man  who  does  but  enjoy  half  the 
faculties  of  his  mind.  Had  I the  power,  I 
would  willingly  add  fomething  on  literature  ; 
but,  at  prefent,  I fhouid  reafon  like  a man  def* 
titute  of  common  fenfe. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  Sec. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXXXIII. 

From  the  Marquis  cTArgens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  February  1 6, 1762. 

YOU  work  miracles  as  great  as  thofe  of 
the  Meffiah.  Your  letter  has  produced  the 
fame  effed  on  me  as  the  words  of  Chrift  did 
on  the  man  in  the  palfy — <c  Take  up  thy  bed 
and  walk.” — I was  in  bed  with  a cold,  ac- 
companied by  a flight  fever.  I rofe,  drefled 
myfelf,  jumped  and  capered  like  a young  kid 
in  my  chamber,  and  am  at  prefent  in  good 
health  ; not  the  lead  pain  of  body,  not  the 
lead  alarm  of  mind.  You  are,  in  truth,  at 
once  the  greated  king,  and  the  greated  apothe- 
cary, in  Europe  ; your  powders  and  emulfions 
are  fuperior  to  all  the  prefcriptions  of  pharmacy, 
ancient  and  modern. 

Should  the  diverfion,  which  your  majedy  has 
done  me  the  honour  to  mention,  take  place. 
Fortune  will,  in  three  months,  repair  all  the 
wrongs  fhe  has  done  you  in  fix  years ; fhould 
it  not,  the  peace  between  the  Ruffians  and 
Swedes  is  of  fuch  moment,  that  it  will  induce 
you  patiently  to  fupport  the  failure  of  this  aid, 
of  the  utility  of  which  I am  very  fenfible. 

What 
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What  gives'me  great  hopes,  from  this  diverfion, 
is  that  the  Auftrians  begin  to  be  ferioufly  dis- 
turbed ; which  I clearly  perceive,  by  their  affec- 
tation in  afferting,  in  all  the  public  papers,  that 
you  wifh  to  make  peace  with  them.  I am  con- 
vinced they  are  defirous  to  employ  the  ftrata- 
gem  of  an  approaching  peace  to  put  off  the  di- 
version* 

The  Danifh  envoy,  the  arch-propfeet  of  mif- 
fortune  in  former  times  of  grief,  wears  the  mod 
melancholy  face.  He  is  exerting  himfelf  every 
where  to  report  that  there  is  no  profped  of  peace 
between  the  Ruffians  and  Pruffians  ; and,  when 
he  faw  the  prifoners  arrive  from  Magdeburg,  he 
loudly  affirmed,  to  all  Our  minifters  of  (late, 
that  it  was  merely  an  exchange,  much  of  the 
fame  kind  as  that  you  caufed  to  be  made  by 
general  Willich.  Our  good  people  of  Berlin 
were  Simple  enough  to  believe  him  ; the  poor 
folks  were  very  much  affli&ed,  and  count  Reufs 
came  to  me,  in  great  confternation,  to  repeat  the 
difcourfe  of  the  Dane* 

It  happened  that  1 had  received  your  ma- 
jefty’s  letter  an  hour  before  ; and,  without  far^ 
ther  explanation,  I alfured  him  there  was  not 
a word  of  truth  in  the  affertions  of  the  Danifli 
minifter ; and  that  I would  pledge  myfelf  for 
the  conclufion  of  peace  between  the  Ruffians 

vol.  x.  % and 
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and  Swedes.  Our  people  of  Berlin  recovered  all 
their  joy  ; your  name  pafled  from  lip  to  lip 
with  benedictions ; and  you  ought  to  be  in  ex- 
cellent health,  for,  within  twenty-four  hours, 
more  than  fifty  hogfheads  of  wine  have  been 
drank  to  it  in  Berlin. 

The  Ruffian  officers,  who  have  paflfed  this 
way,  have  tefiified  the  utmoft  joy  at  being  the 
friends  of  the  Pruffians.  They  were  magni- 
ficently regaled,  for  three  fucceffive  days,  by 
various  families,  and  they  have  drunken  copi- 
oufly  to  the  health  of  your  majefly,  and  of  the 
emperor  Peter  III.  whom  God  blefs  and  prof- 
per.  May  all  his  enemies,  and  yours,  expire 
with  fhatne  and  vexation,  at  beholding  their 
odious  cabal  deftroyed  in  a moment ; and  may 
they  endure  as  much  affliction  as  they  have 
caufed  fo  many  worthy  people  to  endure  ! There 
is  not  much  philofophy  in  the  wifli,  but  philo- 
fophy  itfelf  is  unable  longer  to  contain. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET* 
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LETTER  CXXXIV. 

From  the  King , 

Undated. 

By  your  letter  of  the  16th  I perceive, 
my  dear  marquis,  you  have  exactly  feized  the 
true  fituation  of  our  affairs.  You  have  under- 
flood  every  thing  perfectly  well ; and  you  find 
your  Danifh  envoy  is  no  better  than  a block- 
head. We  have  a Ruffian  here,  who  palled 
through  Berlin  as  a courier,  with  whom  I am 
very  well  fatisfied  ; and,  unlefs  every  principle 
of  the  human  mind  fhould  be  nothing  better 
than  abfurdity,  we  mufl  have  made  peace  with 
Ruffia  and  Sweden  by  the  opening  of  the  cam- 
paign. 

With  refpeft  to  other  hopes,  I (hall  not  re- 
ceive any  certain  intelligence  fooner  than  tire 
beginning  of  the  next  month.  Hopes  are  truly 
our  due ; for  how  great  is  the  bitternefs,  the 
grief,  in  which  we  have  paffed  our  lives  for 
thefe  fix  years ! Balm  mufl  be  poured  into 
the  wound,  which  believe  me  is  both  neceffary 
and  good. 

1 am  very  glad  I have  cured  you  ; this  of  all 
the  political  a£ls  of  my  life  will  be  the  bed.  I 
Z % wifh 
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with  the  prefent  letter  may  be  a new  reftora- 
tive,  and  that  it  may  complete  your  peace  of 
mind. 

To  divert  you,  I fend  you  a Fable  which  I had 
the  whim  to  write,  and  which  will  foon  be  fol- 
lowed by  another ; my  mind  is  not  diffidently 
calm  for  ferious  works,  I therefore  amufe  myfelf 
with  fables. 

Ah ! my  dear  marquis,  when  (hall  I efcape 
from  this  accurfed  galley?  I confefs  to  you 
that  the  political  pilot,  and  the  general  hero  of 
romance,  are  the  mod  troublefome  trades  of  this 
fublunary  world.  Epicurus  was  in  the  right ; his 
fage  ought  never  to  interfere  in  public  affairs. 
Perhaps  we  fhould  do  better  were  we  to  choofe 
our  own  fituation  in  life ; but  Fate  is  our  maf- 
ter,  and  affigns  us  to  this  or  that  poft,  which  it 
is  our  duty  to  hold. 

Inform  me  whether  the  people  are  fatisfied 
at  Berlin,  and  be  perfuaded  I love  you  always. 

Adieu. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CXXXV. 


From  the  Marquis  cTArgens . 


SIRE, 


Berlin,  March  1,  1762* 


a Ik  whether  the  people  are  fatisfied 


-at  Berlin;  I anfwer  they  are  in  a delirium  of  joy. 
The  wealthy  make  banquets;  thofe  of  middling 
rank  regale  their  families ; and  benedictions  are 
every  where  bellowed  on  your  majefty,  as  well  as 
on  the  empefor  of  Ruffia.  You  both  ought  to  live 
thefe  three  hundred  years,  were  the  prayers  of 
the  people,  glafs  in  hand,  but  heard. 

All  the  foreign  gazettes  fpeak  of  the  union 
between  Ruffia  and  Pruffia  as  a thing  efFectecl. 
Thus  all  Brandenburg  participates  the  joy  of 
Berlin,  and  every  letter  that  arrives  here  affirms 
the  fatisfaClion  is  no  lefs  in  other  cities  than  it  is 
in  the  metropolis. 

With  refpedl  to  myfelf,  your  majefty  may  be 
allured  that,  Ihould  the  diverlionin  quellion  take 
place  in  the  month  of  March,  my  poor  brain  will 
be  unable  to  hold  any  longer.  I have  been  two 
days  fit  for  bedlam,  in  the  excefs  of  my  joy.  I 
am  very  much  the  humble  fervant  of  philofophy, 
but  there  are  times  at  which  Heraclitus  himfelf 


would 
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would  fay  with  Horace — “ There  is  a charm  in 
66  madnefs.” 

I think,  like  your  majefty,  that  to  pour  balm 
into  the  wound  is  moft  proper.  This  will  be 
the  means  of  preventing  the  ill-intentioned  from 
giving  a fecond  wound.  Your  majefty  always 
thinks  well,  and  on  this  occafion  admirably 
well. 

The  Fable  your  majefty  has  done  me  the  ho- 
nour to  fend  is  charming,  and  written  with  that 
elegant  hmplicity  which  becomes  this  kind  of 
poem. 

The  news  of  the  cefiion  of  Port  Mahon  to  the 
Spaniards,  which  I fent  your  majefty  fome  time 
iince,  and  which  you  then  regarded  as  fabulous, 
is  verified.  France  gains  three  millions  of  piaftres 
by  this  cefiion. 

Never  did  I think  before  I fhould  wifh  to 
grow  older ; but  on  this,  as  on  many  other  fub- 
jeds,  I find  I am  deceived*;  I wifli  at  prefent  to 
be  fix  weeks  older. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET 
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LETTER  CXXXVL 

From  the  King . 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  mJKV 

The  joy  of  the  inhabitants  of  Berlin, 
which  you  defcribe,  has  communicated  itfelf  to 
my  heart.  I have  a foretafle  of  the  fenfations 
I fhall  feel  at  the  conclufion  of  a general  peace. 
Our  intelligence  from  Peterfburg  is  fuch  as  we 
could  wifih,;  perhaps  peace  is  there  hgned  at  this 
very  moment. 

I have  not  received  all  the  news  I could  have 
defired  from  a certain  quarter ; but  I know  there 
are  troops  on  their  march,  and  that  the  fear 
at  Vienna  is  great. 

I have  every  reafon  to  hope  that  I fhall  fuc- 
ceed ; as  foon  as  I fhall  be  more  certain,  I will 
partake  that  fatisfatlion  with  you,  which  fo  fortu- 
nate a circumftance  will  give  me. 

In  fine,  my  dear  marquis,  the  clouds  begin  to 
difperfe  ; and  we  may  again  hope  to  fee  a fine  fe- 
rene  day,  and  the  fun  in  all  his  fplendour. 

I fend  you  a Tale  which  I have  written ; while 
compofingit,  my  head  was  full  of  the  works  of  Bof~ 
fuet,  and  his  impertinent  variations,  in  which  all 
Z 4 the 
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the  myftic  reveries  of  the  fchool  are  explained. 
Angry  at  fuch  abfurdities,  I wrote  a fable  to  re- 
venge rnyfelf  on  thofe  who  pafs  their  lives  in 
fpreading  fuch  nonfenfe.  The  obfcure  grotto  of 
the  eaft  is  the  fubjed  of  the  allegory,  and  the 
whole  is  clear  enough  to  (land  in  no  need  of  a 
commentary. 

Rejoice,  my  clear  marquis;  continue  calm,  and 
in  good  health.  Courage  returns  with  hope;  and 
I exped  once  more,  before  I die,  to  fee  you  at 
Sans-Souci,  where  we  will  peacefully  philofo- 
phize,  without  being  in  'peruulo  mortis . 

Adieu,  dear  marquis  ; God  blefs  you. 


LETTER  CXXXV1I. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  9,  17 6a. 

The  intelligence  which  your  majefty  has 
done  me  the  favour  to  fend  is  admirable,  nor 
have  I any  doubt  that  you  will  inceflantly  re- 
ceive that  which  will  accomplifh  all  your  hopes- 
We  are  not  only  enraptured  at  Berlin  by  be- 
ing relieved  from  our  molt  dangerous  enemy,  but 
are  delighted  to  find  we  may  do  to  our  two  prin- 
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cipal  enemies  all  the  wrong  they  wifhed  to  do, 
but  which  they  have  not  done,  to  us.  Your 
citizens  of  Berlin  are  really  good  people,  and 
are  well  worthy  of  the  affedtion  you  fhew  for 
them.  Rejoicings  are  preparing  here,  an  ac- 
count of  which  I (hall  fend  you  for  your  amufe- 
ment,  as  foon  as  an  armiftice,  or  a fufpenfion  of 
arms,  fhall  have  been  ligned  at  Stargard.  Ima- 
gine what  they  will  do  wheii  peace  fhall  be 
ligned  with  Ruffia;  for  the  people  are  fo  angry 
with  the  Auftrians  and  French  that  they  care 
but  little  concerning  peace  with  them. 

Your  Tale  is  ingenious,  charming,  and  light; 
not  a line,  not  a word,  not  a fyllable  to  corredt. 
The  idea  is  new,  and  the  application  juft.  I 
have  the  honour  to  repeat,  this  little  work  is 
charming.  You  have  infufed  all  that  gaiety 
into  it  which  your  mind  muft  feel  at  the  pre- 
fent  fituation  of  your  affairs. 

I wifh  the  diverfion  may  take  place,  for  it 
would  completely  punifh  your  enemies  for  their 
audacious  phrenzy,  to  which  they  imagined  they 
need  not  fet  any  bounds.  But  thefe  haughty 
Auftrians  and  proud  French  no  loilger  have  any 
advantage,  except  in  the  Dutch  gazettes,  all  the 
editors  of  which  they  have  bought.  In  one  of 
the  29th  of  February,  and  again  on  the  2d  of 

March, 
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March,  there  was  a formal  denial  of  any  nego. 
ciation  on  foot  between  Pruffia  and  Ruffia. 

I wait  the  arrival  of  a letter  from  your  ma- 
jefty,  in  which  you  will  deign  to  inform  me 
whether  I may  regale  thefe  gentlemen  with  a lhort 
work  inti  tied — Lettre  d'un  Baron  Weftphalien 
a un  Bourgeois  d’Amfterdam  *.  1 have  long  been 

out  of  patience  by  the  rhodomontades  of  the 
Auftrians,  and  the  gafconades  of  the  French. 

,1  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER-  CXXXVII1. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  23,  1762* 

Your  majefty  no  doubt  has  received  the 
letter  I did  myfelf  the  honour  to  write  in  an- 
fwer  to  yours  of  the  6 th  of  this  month,  I there- 
fore (hall  not  repeat  how  ingenious  and  how 
charming  I thought  your  little  Poem. 

The  great  and  good  occupations  which  at 
prefent  employ  your  time,  muft  neceffarily  in* 
trude  upon  your  cuftomary  moments  of  leifure. 

* A Letter  from  a Weftphalian  Baron  to  a Citizen  of 
Amfterdam. 


I cannot 
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I cannot  however  forbear  to  inform  you  of  two 
pleafant  circumftances,  the  firft  of  which,  per^ 
haps,  you  already  know. 

The  king  of  France  raifed  a baftard,  which  he 
has  had  by  one  mademoifelle  de  Roman,  to  the 
rank  of  duke  of  Vendome,  a legitimate  prince  of 
the  blood,  at  the  moment  of  the  child’s  birth* 
It  is  affirmed  that,  had  this  miftrefs  been  brought 
to  bed  at  Verfailles,  La  Pompadour  would  have 
been  immediately  difmifled  ; and  that  the  duke 
de  Richelieu  had  ordered  matters  in  the  beft 
manner  he  could  to  produce  that  effed.  The 
news  comes  from  the  Dutch  ambaflador,  and 
he  received  it  from  the  ambaffador  of  France. 

The  other  article  makes  much  noife  at  Ver- 
failles. On  the  day  of  the  exile  of  marfhal  de 
Broglio,  the  play  of  Tancred,  by  Voltaire,  was 
aded  at  the  French  theatre  in  Paris.  In  the  fifth 
or  fixth  fcene  of  the  firft  ad  there  are  lines,  the 
fenfe  and  words  of  which  are  nearly  thefe*— 
“ Tancred  is  a hero  ; and,  notwithftanding  the 
“ cabal  by  which  he  is  banifhed,  the  people 
“ love  him,  and  know  his  merit.”  Whether 
the  adrefs  intentionally  applied  this  paffage  to 
M.  de  Broglio,  or  endeavoured  to  fpeak  it  in  a 
fuperior  manner,  the  lines  produced  fo  great  an 
effed  in  the  pit  that  they  were  applied  to  the 
marfhal.  The  applaufe  was  exceffive,  and  the 
adrefs  was  obliged  to  repeat  them  feveral  times. 

The 
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The  court  ordered  the  lieutenant-general  of  the 
police  to  enquire  into  this  affair;  and  the  aftrefs 
has  been  obliged  to  make  oath  fhe  had  no  other 
intention  than  that  of  a&ing  her  part  well. 
Some  fixty  of  the  applauding  auditors  have 
been  taken  up,  againfl  whom  formal  profecu- 
tions  are  commenced.  Can  any  thing  on  earth 
be  more  ridiculous,  except  the  arrets  of  the  par- 
liaments for  the  expulfion  of  the  Jefuits,  and 
thofe  of  the  council  for  their  protection  ? All 
Paris  is  more  occupied  by  thefe  affairs  than  by 
Martinigo,  where  the  Englifh  papers  affirm 
that,  after  having  been  twice  repulfed,  they 
have  at  lafl  difembarked  twelve  thoufand  regu- 
lar troops. 

1 have  the  honour  to  be,  Sc c. 


LETTER  CXXXIX. 

From  the  King. 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Undated 

Your  letter  found  me  in  a fever,  which 
is  the  return  of  an  epidemic  fever,  now  com- 
mon in  the  city,  and  a defcription  of  which  Catt 
can  give  you. 

Your  two  articles  of  intelligence  from  Paris 
bear  the  charafteriftic  of  frivolity,  the  goddefs 

of 
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©f  the  country.  I do  not,  however,  believe  that, 
had  madame  Raimon  * been  brought  to  bed  at 
Verfailles,  La  Pompadour  would  have  beendif- 
miffed;  becaufe  the  king  of  France  is  a man  of 
habit,  and  has  placed  his  confidence  in  that 
woman,  who,  during  feven  or  eight  years,  has 
governed  his  kingdom  to  his  fatisfa&ion.  But 
even  fhould  this  creature  be  difmiffed,  do  not 
imagine  I fhould  be  any  great  gainer;  a Saxon 
fa&ion  is  formed  in  that  country,  which  would 
be  equally  inimical  to  my  interefts. 

What  meannefs  is  it  in  the  court  to  profecute 
the  fellows  who  applauded  the  pafTage  in  Tan- 
cred!  This  really  is  moil:  wretched  conduct;  as 
indeed  is  the  oppofition  between  the  council  and 
the  parliament  for  and  againft  the  Jefuits. 

But  my  head  is  fo  weak,  my  dear  marquis, 
that  I can  add  nothing  more,  except  that  the  em- 
peror of  Ruffta  is  a divine  man,  in  honour  of 
whom  l ought  to  ered  altars. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; I can  add  no  more. 

* This  variation  of  the  name  exifts  in  the  Berlin  edi- 
tion. T . 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXL* 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  26,  17 6io 

I HAVE  enjoyed  the  fweet  fatisfa&ion  of 
converting,  during  the  fpace  of  two  hours,  with 
M.  Catt,  concerning  your  majefty ; and  he  has 
very  candidly  indulged  my  curiofity,  and  an- 
fwered  all  my  queftions.  How  often  have  I 
pitied  your  majefty  ! But  I return  to  my  old 
prophecy;  at  length,  thank  Heaven,  our  woes 
are  all  ended,  and  nothing  remains  but  joy.  M. 
de  Catt  has  informed  me  that  he  met  with 
count  Hordt  near  Breflau ; you  have  therefore 
learned  many  more  things  which  muft  have 
been  very  fatisfa&ory. 

I have  read  your  anfwer  to  M.  D’Alembert 
with  infinite  pleafure  ; there  is  nothing  which 
ought  to  or  can  give  him  offence ; it  is  ingenious 
pleafantry,  without  bitternefs  or  gall : yet  really 
the  mathematicians,  D’Alembert  and  the  French 
academy,  are  altogether  becoming  madmen. 
What  is  this  philofophic  fpirit,  fo  much  vaunted, 
which  leads  us  to  prefer  Virgil  to  Taffo*,  and 
to  retail  with  an  important  and  decifive  mien  fo 
many  paradoxes  ? Thus,  in  the  times  of  Seneca 
* Tid  not  the  marquis  mean  to  fay  TafTo  to  Virgil  ? 

and 
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and  Lucan,  the  tafte  of  the  Auguftan  age  began 
to  decline. 

M.  de  Catt  Is  going  to  pafs  three  days  at 
Wittemberg,  to  converfe  with  his  countryman* 
who  has  entreated  him  to  meet  him  half-way  on 
the  road  between  Berlin  and  Leipfic,  being  in 
hafte  to  return  to  Switzerland.  I congratulate 
your  majefty  on  your  poftefllng  a perfon  fo  truly 
attached  to  you  as  is  M.  de  Catt.  You  will  re- 
coiled what  I had  the  honour  to  write  to  you,  in 
the  month  of  April  laft,  concerning  this  gentleman. 

I had  then  heard  many  things,  of  which  I have 
ftnce  obtained  more  certain  information,  which 
demonftrated  to  me  how  eflential  it  was  that 
your  majefty  fhould  not  admit  into  your  private 
apartments,  in  which  your  papers  are  depofited, 
any  but  men  of  known  probity,  who  fhould  be 
entirely  devoted  to  you. 

Your  majefty  has  done  me  the  favour  to  in- 
form me  you  will  allow  me  to  take  the  waters  at 
Sans-SoucL  I fliall  profit  by  this  permiflion, 
with  your  good  leave,  toward  the  end  of  the  next 
month  ; that  my  health  may  be  entirely  recovered* 
and  that  I may  be  enabled  to  pay  my  refpeds  to 
your  majefty,  when  I fball  have  the  happinefs  to 
fee  you  again,  with  an  affiduity  which  may  com- 
penfate  for  the  chagrin  which  has  been  occa- 
Honed  by  your  abfence. 

1 have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXLt 

From  the  Marquis  d’ Ar gens. 

S I R Berlin,  March  29,  176^ 

I SIT  down  to  an£vver  the  letter  your  ma- 
jefty  has  done  me  the  honour  to  write,  the  mo- 
ment it  is  come  to  hand.  Man  is  not  made 
for  continued  happinefs.  For  four  days  I had 
been  tranquil  and  cheerful,  and  I am  now 
alarmed  by  a thoufand  fears  for  the  fituation  of 
your  health.  I hope,  notwithftanding,  that  your 
difeafe  will  have  no  bad  confequences,  and  that 
the  epidemic  fever  which  is  at  Breflau  is  fimilar 
to  that  which  we  have  here  at  Berlin,  and  by 
which,  witkm<his  fortnight,  almoft  every  body 
has  been  attacked;  but  which,  when  moft  obfti- 
nate,  feidam -continues  longer  than  feven  or 
eight  days. 

What  you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  lay 
concerning  the  emperor  of  Ruffia,  has  given  me 
double  pleafure ; firfb,  becaufe,  though  your 
body  were  incommoded,  your  mind  muft  be 
contented,  which  will  very  much  contribute  to 
the  recovery  of  your  health;  and  again,  becaufe 
I hope  the  friendfhip,  which  this  great  prince  fo. 
very  ardently  teftifies  for  your  majefty,  will,  by 
the  union  of  your  common  interefts,  as  well  as  your 
1 commoa 
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common  affe&ions,  conduce  to  put  an  end  t© 
our  troubles,  and  lead  to  peace.  When  fhali 
1 have  the  pleafure  again  to  fee  you  in  tran- 
quillity ? 

Your  majefty  may  judge  of  my  prefent  fears; 
let  me  earneftly  entreat  you,  fhould  you  not 
have  time  to  write  a word  yourfelf,  becaufe  of 
the  affairs  by  which  I know  you  muff  be  en- 
cumbered, to  caufe  one  of  your  chamber  do- 
meftics  to  write  me  an  account  of  the  (late  of 
your  health.  I proteft  I fhall  not  live  till  I 
hear  from  your  majefty. 

You  cannot,  lire,  but  be  well  fatisfied  with 
the  prince  of  Pruffia.  Every  perfon  who  has  feen 
him  at  Magdeburg  relates  a thoufand  circum- 
ftances  in  his  favour.  You  certainly  perform  ex- 
cellent things ; and  the  a<ft  of  fending  for  him  to 
be  with  you  is  moft  excellent,  for  a thoufand  and 
a thoufand  reafons.  He  will  profit  more  in  one 
day  with  you  than  he  would  have  done  in  fi# 
months  at  Magdeburg* 

I once  again  requeft  your  majefty  would  fend 
me  news  of  your  health. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See. 
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LETTER  CXLIL 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

SIRE;  Berlin,  April  3,  1762. 

Your  laft  letter,  in  which  you  were 
kindly  pleafed  to  inform  me  you  were  rid  of 
your  fever,  perfectly  tranquillized  my  mind. 
For  M.  de  Catt  being  gone  to  Wittemberg,  to 
vifit  his  relation,  I knew  not  what  this  fever 
might  be,  and  was  continually  tormented  by  the 
mofl  gloomy  ideas,  recolle&ing  the  malady  that 
was  prevalent  at  Breflau,  the  winter  .that  I was 
there.  Fortunately  count  Hordt,  who  departed 
two  days  after  the  arrival  of  the  letter  which  you 
did  me  the  honour  to  write,  had  faid  that  it  was 
only  a fever  that  was  the  confequence  of  a cold. 
Count  Reufs  brought  me  this  good  news,  and 
came  to  me  for  that  exprefs  purpofe.  I loved 
him  much  before,  becaufe  he  is  a good  and  ex- 
cellent citizen,  devoted  to  you  in  heartand  mind; 
but  I now  love  him  {till  better;  and  had  he  pre- 
fented  me  with  a hundred  thoufand  crowns,  he 
would  not  have  given  me  one  quarter  of  the 
pleafure. 

Martinico  is  taken,  and,  exclufive  of  the  in- 
eftimable  advantages  of  that  conqueft,  the  re- 

fulc 
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fult  will  be  of  ftill  greater  utility.  Thirty-four 
fhips  of  war  are  immediately  enabled  to  adt 
againft  the  Spaniards,  with  an  army  of  fixteen 
thoufand  regular  troops  which  will  be  equal  to 
an  army  of  eighty  thoufand  in  Europe. 

Belide  this  advantage,  another  very  confide- 
rable  one  has  happened.  An  earthquake  has 
juft  deftroyed  the  port  of  Carthagena  in  Ame- 
rica; the  ramparts  and  fortifications  are  moft 
of  them  fallen,  and  the  two  forts  of  Santa  Mar- 
garita, which  defended  the  entrance  of  the  har- 
bour, are  entirely  ruined.  Nothing  can  be 
more  certain  than  this  intelligence,  and  a nar- 
rative of  the  difafter  is  inferted  in  all  the  papers. 
Thus  are  the  Pondicherry  and  the  Cape  Breton 
of  the  Spaniards  deftroyed,  without  having  af- 
forded the  Englifh  the  leaft  trouble. 

I neither  fee  black  nor  white  *.  Not  black, 
becaufe  we  may  employ,  this  campaign,  that 
army  with  which  we  faced  the  Ruffians,  and  the 
corps  which  we  oppofed  to  the  Swedes,  againft 
the  Auftrians.  Your  majefty  muft  have  per- 
ceived, from  my  .letter,  that  I never  placed  any 
great  dependence  on  the  perfons  whom  I met 
at  the  houfe  of  M.  d’Andrefel.  Thus,  not  ha- 
ving founded  the  leaft  hopes  on  their  allertions, 

* A proverbial  exprefiion,  the  fenfe  of  which  cannot  be 
mifunderllood.  T. 

I do 
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I do  not  eftimate  them  at  any  thing,  in  my 
manner  of  reafoning. 

I do  not  fee  entirely  white,  becaufe  I know 
that  the  utmofl  prudence  of  a general  may  be 
rendered  ineffectual  by  the  fhupidity  or  the 
cowardice  of  fubalterns ; of  which  truth,  un- 
fortunately, I have  but  too  many  examples. 
But  I confide  in  your  intelligence  and  your  fu- 
perior  talents ; you  will  fupply  whatever  fhali 
be  wanting. 

What  if  you  were  to  doubt,  and  fay— How 
if  prince  Ferdinand  were  to  be  beaten? — Why 
fhould  he  be  fo,  fince  he  has  hitherto  always 
beaten  his  enemies? — What  if  prince  Henry 
were  to  meet  with  fome  difad  vantage  ? — Why, 
being  now  flrongerthan  ever,  fhould  he  not  act 
as  well  as  he  has  done  hitherto  ? — Well,  but 
what  if  the  emperor  of  Rufiia  were  to  die? — 
Why  fhould  he  die  ? He  is  young,  is  in  good 
health ; and  the  prefent  age  is  not  the  age  of 
Medicis — What  if  I,  the  king  of  PruiTia,  were 
to  be  beaten  ? — If  ever  that  fhould  happen,  ] 
confent  to  lofe  my  head. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 


CORRESPONDENCE.  357 


LETTER  CXLIIX. 

From  the  King, 


April  8,  1762. 

You  are  cheerful  and  good-humoured, 
my  dear  marquis,  nor  fhall  it  be  my  part  to 
affliff  you  by  my  melancholy  dreams  : befide, 
our  thoughts,  be  they  gloomy  or  gay,  have  no 
influence  on  affairs  ; they  continue  their  train  ; 
accident,  good  x or  bad,  muff;  be  taken  as  it 
comes  and  our  griefs  muff  be  endured,  fhould 
fortune  be  averfe. 

I am  at  prefent  deep  in  negotiation ; ail 
goes  as  I could  wifh  at  Peterfburgj  and  I ven- 
ture to  tell  you  that  this  country,  from  which 
you  hoped  nothing,  will  fulfil  my  wifhes,  though 
a month  later  than  I could  have  defired.  To- 
ward the  month  of  May,  there  will  be  a fine  fa- 
tanical  feftival  held  in  our  poor  Europe,  and 
fuch  are  the  means  by  which  we  muff  put  an 
end  to  this  deteftable  war. 

I am  once  more  reading  the  Ecclefiaftical 
Hiftory  of  Fleury,  to  which  I accuftom  myfelf 
without  difficulty,  and  which  will  hold  out  to 
the  month  of  July,  It  is  a tough  morfel,  which 
will  furnifh  food  for  half  a campaign.  I fay 
A a 3 m 
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no  more  at  prefent ; my  dear  marquis,  I am  in 
expectation  of  great  news,  which  I will  fend  you 
before  it  has  time  to  cool,  as  foon  as  it  comes 
to  me. 

Adieu:  I embrace  you. 


LETTER  CXLIV. 

From  the  Marquis  d Argons. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  11,  1762, 

Your  majefly’s  letter  has  made  my 
hopes  mount  ten  degrees.  You  fpeak  of  my 
cheerfulnefs ; but,  be  this  as  great  as  it  may  be,  I 
hill  think  it  very  moderate;  and  cannot  but 
confider  it  as  a miracle  that  my  poor  brain 
fhould  not  be  totally  turned  fince  the  month 
of  February.  But  fhould  what  you  mentioned 
to  me  relative  to  the  people  whom  I for- 
merly met  at  the  houfe  of  M.  d’Andrefel  take 
place,  I will  be  anfwerable  for  nothing ; I fhall 
perhaps  be  obliged  to  flick  fome  thirty  pins 
into  my  breech,  to  oblige  the  vital  fpirits  to  de- 
fcend,  inflead  of  mounting  with  too  much  ra- 
pidity up  to  the  brain.  Pleafantry  apart,  fhould 
1 ever  learn  that  the  motions  which  you  expect 
to  be  made  have  taken  place,  I would  not  be 
c anfwer- 
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anfvverable  that  my  joy  fhould  not  excite  emo- 
tions of  dangerous  excefs.  I am  well  fenfible  of 
the  refult  of  an  event  fimilar  to  that  for  which  you 
hope,  and  of  which  I cannot  but  fee  the  happy 
confequences ; nor  can  I be  entirely  calm  till  I 
fhall  learn  it  has  actually  happened.  Permit  me, 
fire,  to  cite  a line  from  one  of  our  beft  poets  : 

Jt  le  fouhaite  tr op  pour  le  croire  fans  peine  * , 

But  I fee  fo  many  good  things  on  another  fide, 
that  I wait  with  patience  for  chat  which  I wifh 
for  mod  at  prefent. 

Your  majedy  no  doubt  knows  that  the  Eng- 
li(h  have  taken  thirty- fix  of  the  larged  priva- 
teers of  France  at  Martinico.  The  lofs  of  this 
ifland,  in  one  fingle  article,  is  equivalent  to 
thirty  millions  of  livres.  (One  million,  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  thoufand  pounds  derling).  A 
hundred  thoufand  cheds  of  fugar  were  annually 
tranfported  from  Martinico  to  France,  each 
ched  containing  fix  hundred  weight,  which 
amount  to  fixty  millions  of  pounds  of  fugar.  If 
we  rate  each  pound  at  ten  fous,  which  are  equal 
in  value  to  three  of  our  old  gros,  you  will 
find,  without  any  great  calculation,  the  fum 
equals  thirty  millions  of  livres ; confequently 
the  double  of  the  revenue  which  the  electorate 
of  Hanover  yields  in  the  mod  flouriihing  times 
* For  this  I wifh  too  much  to  give  it  eafy  belief. 

A a 4 of 
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of  peace.  True  it  is,  the  fubje&s  of  the  king 
of  France,  and  not  himfelf,  fuffer  the  lofs  of 
this  confiderable  fum  ; but  the  wound  is  equally 
deep  with  refpe<ft  to  the  kingdom,  and  will  long 
continue  to  bleed. 

It  is  here  affirmed  you  are  putting  the  palace 
of  Charlottenburg  in  order;  if  your  majefty 
happen  to  recollect  the  charming  papering  for 
rooms  which  was  (hewn  you  by  the  officers  and 
the  ladies  at  Leipfic  ; and  fhould  you  think 
proper  to  make  ufe  of  fome  of  it,  confidering 
that,  becaufe  of  its  cheapnefs,  a room  may  b$ 
prepared  for  little  more  than  forty  crowns  cur- 
rency ; the  paper  manufacturer  at  Rheinfberg, 
who  is  a gentleman  in  the  fuite  of  prince  Henry, 
and  who  is  come  to  requeft  my  recommendation 
to  your  majefty,  will  fend  you  fome  of  the  beft 
patterns. 

M.  de  Catt  is  better;  he  has  met  with  a 
good  furgeon  here  who  has  afforded  him  much 
relief,  and  who  has  promifed  to  enable  him,  in 
twelve  days,  to  depart  to  join  your  majefty,  and 
to  make  the  campaign  without  inconvenience 
to  himfelf,  provided  he  will  but  be  careful,  and 
not  hereafter  be  as  bad  a jockey  as  St.  Paul,  of 
Chriftian  memory. 

All  the  public  papers  fay  that  the  fleet,  which 
has  taken  Martinico,  is  gone  to  pay  a vifit  to 

the 
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the  Spaniards  at  the  Havannah,  and,  by  the 
potent  arguments  of  powder  and  ball,  to  bor- 
row fome  millions  of  piaftres— So  be  it. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXLY. 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  April  23,  1762. 

I WELL  fufpeded,  from  certain  things 
which  1 had  read  in  the  public  papers,  there 
were  fome  dark  manoeuvres  carried  on  at  a 
court  in  which,  fince  the  change  of  the  miniftry, 
weaknefs  appears  to  have  fucceeded  fortitude, 
in  fpite  of  the  unhoped-for  advantages  fortune 
feems  to  beftow  on  people  who  are  fo  little  qua- 
lified to  profit  by  them. 

I hope,  fhould  the  ancient  fubjeds  of  Mithri- 
dates  put  themfelves  in  motion,  all  will  do  mar- 
velloufly  well,  and  that  you  may  then  fuffer  thofe 
who  ad  fo  contrary  to  all  rules  of  politics  to 
commit  as  many  follies  as  they  pleafe,  without 
being  of  any  injury  to  yourfelf.  I exped  a con- 
firmation of  intelligence  from  the  ancient  ene- 
mies of  Pompey  with  infinite  impatience  ; I 
place  much  more  faith  in  their  promifes  than  in 

thofe 
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thofe  of  the  people  I formerly  met  at  the  houfe 
of  M.  d'Andrefel. 

I have  requeued  M.  de  Catt,  who  will  have 
the  honour  to  deliver  my  letter  to  your  majefty,, 
to  mention  a thing  to  you  which  may  be  ufeful, 
but  which  I durft  not  eritruft  to  paper,  becaufe 
no  one  can  toil  what  accidents  may  befal  a tra- 
veller. M.  de  Catt,  with  whom  I have  had 
the  pleafure  daily  to  converfe  of  your  majefty, 
can  likewife  inform  you  of  the  life  I have  led 
for  thefe  ten  months. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXLVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  April,  17  62. 

I FORGOT  to  give  M.  de  Catt  the 
two  pieces  of  M.  d'Alembert  which  your  ma- 
jefty  did  me  the  favour  to  communicate ; I have 
the  honour  to  return  them.  They  contain 
good,  bad,  and  lingular  things.  It  is  vexatious 
to  find  that  the  fpirit  of ‘paradox,  which  foon  or 
late  will  ruin  good  tafte,  and  at  length  be  de- 
flrudtive  of  common  fenfe,  Qiould  fucceed  to  the 
line  genius  of  the  age  of  Louis  XIV. 


I learn 
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I learn  your  majefty  is  at  work  on  the  fathers 
of  the  church.  I have  often  had  the  honour 
to  remark  to  you  that  nothing  was  wanting  to 
your  courfe  of  reading  but  fome  dozen  volumes 
in  folio  ; after  which  you  might  difpute  with 
Don  Calmet  and  all  the  Benedictines  on  earth. 

I am  running  over  the  fcripture,  and  the 
remarks  I make  may  be  ferviceable  to  the  notes 
I am  writing  on  Timoeus  the  Locrian,  whofe 
works  I have  tranflated,  they  having  never  ap- 
peared in  the  vulgar  tongue.  This  Timoeus 
the  Locrian  is  a madman  of  the  firffc  rank  ; not 
a word  of  fenfe  throughout  his  works  : but,  as 
his  philofophy  was  the  bafis  of  that  of  the  Py- 
thagoreans, and  of  the  primitive  Chriftians,  they 
will  furnifh  me  with  excellent  diifertations. 

When  I left  your  majefty,  I was  Hammering 
Greek  ; and  when  I fliall  meet  you  again,  you 
will  find  me  as  learned  as  Dacier  and  Salmafius. 
For  my  knowledge  in  this  tongue,  which  ferves 
as  my  amufement,  am  I indebted  to  the  cha- 
grin which  I have  fuffered  for  eighteen  months. 
My  mind  muft  either  have  been  occupied,  that  it 
might  not  be  difturbed  by  the  affliction  which  this 
infernal  war  has  incited,  or  I (hould  have  died 
with  grief.  Remain  perfuaded,  fire,  that,  ex- 
cept yourfelf,  no  perfon  has  more  fenfibly  felt 
the  misfortunes  with  which  we  have  fometimes 

been 
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been  aflfaulted.  I was  overwhelmed  by  two 
mortal  fears ; the  firft  regarded  the  fafety  of  the 
ftate,  and  the  fecond,  which  was  much  the  mod 
confiderable,  related  to  your  own  perfonal  prefer- 
vation.  At  length,  thanks  be  to  Heaven,  our 
alarms  are  all  ended,  and,  in  a few  months,  I 
hope  to  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  your  majefty, 
tranquil  and  contented,  in  the  bofom  of  peace, 
and  enjoying  that  fweet  repofe  which  your  watch- 
ings and  your  fatigues  have  well  merited. 

I expedt  a letter  from  your  majefty  to-day  or 
to-morrow,  and  am  in  firm  hopes  of  there  finding 
a confirmation  of  the  good  news  which  your  ma- 
jefty has  done  me  the  favour  to  intimate,  and 
which  incited  a degree  of  pleafure  which  en- 
tirely reftored  me  to  health. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 


LETTER  CXLVII. 

From  the  King. 

Breflau,  April  29,  1762. 

I BEGAN  to  languifh  like  a flower  that 
had  long  been  deprived  of  the  dews  of  heaven, 
when  Catt  gave  me  your  letter.  This  ceieftial 
dew  reanimated  and  reftored  me  to  life.  It  is 
1 pleafant, 
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pleafant,  my  dear  marquis,  that  you  fhould  be 
reading  the  New  Teftament,  and  I the  fathers  of 
the  church.  What  demon  can  have  infpired 
us  with  thefe  ideas  ? Tell  me  by  what  fympathy 
our  minds  have  been  dire&ed,  at  the  fame  time, 
toward  the  fame  fubje&s ! I believe  we  neither 
of  us  knew  the  other’s  intention. 

I confefs  I am  afton idled  at  the  extreme 
wanderings  of  the  human  mind,  whenever  I 
read  fuch  difputes  concerning  dogmas  and  myf- 
teries ; however,  I can  fay  nothing  which  you 
do  not  already  know.  I can  fee  at  this  diftance, 
by  your  deportment,  that  you  are  widiing  for 
good  news  : I am  fortunate  enough  to  be  able 
to  gratify  your  wifhes. 

From  Ruffia  I expedt  a courier  with  the 
treaty  of  peace  and  alliance  on  the  part  of  Swe- 
den. The  mediators  break  the  wind  of  every 
poft-horfe  in  their  great  fpeed,  that  the  peace 
may  be  figned. 

Nor  is  this  all ; the  fucceffor  of  Mithridates 
is  adlually  in  the  field  with  a large  reinforce- 
ment. The  people  on  whom  the  new-born  fun 
looks  down  are  equally  in  motion  ; treaties  are 
made ; all  is  arranged  ; fo  that  we  may  de- 
pend on  the  accomplifhment  of  my  hopes. 
Such  is  the  news  for  which  we  are  waiting,  but 

it 
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it  is  intelligence  fo  good  that  we  may  pardon 
its  tardinefs. 

I therefore  at  prefent  hope,  with  good  rea- 
fon,  that  this  year  will  be  the  end  of  our  la- 
bours. Catt  has  mentioned  poor  Gotter  to  me, 
as  a man  in  the  agonies  of  death.  Alas ! I (hall 
find  nothing  but  the  walls  and  you,  my  dear 
marquis,  at  Berlin  ; no  more  acquaintance,  not 
a foul,  but  fhall  perceive  I have  furvived  this 
whole  unfortunate  generation. 

I have  bufinefs  which  prevents  me  from  con- 
tinuing ; I will  tell  you  more  when  I fhall  have 
more  leifure.  Adieu,  my  dear,  my  good,  my 
only  marquis ; I embrace  you  with  all  my  heart. 


LETTER  CXLVIII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  May  3,  1762. 

Your  majefty  muft  have  previoufly 
imagined  the  joy  which  the  receipt  of  the  lafl 
letter  you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  write 
muft  infpire ; and  I was  the  more  delighted 
becaufe  knowing  how  much  good  might  arrive 
from  the  eaft,  I never  could  well  perfuade  my- 

felf 
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felf  this  good  would  arrive.  Now  more  than  ever, 
fire,  you  muft  be  careful  of  your  health,  that 
you  may  bring  all  things  to  perfe&ion,  and  af- 
terward retire  in  tranquillity  to  Sans-Souci, 
there  to  recover  from  all  the  enormous  fatigues 
which  you  have  without  relaxation  for  fix  years 
fuftained. 

I have  no  literary  intelligence  with  which  to 
acquaint  your  majefty,  except  two  articles 
which  prove  that  the  wicked  are  fometimes 
though  not  always  punifhed.  La  Pompadour 
has  loft  an  eye,  and  the  other  will  foon  fuffer 
the  fame  fate.  This  woman  will  undergo  the 
doom  of  CEdipus.  A proof  of  the  exiftence  of 
providence  is  ftill  fomething  ; though  to  render 
this  proof  irrevocably  convincing,  fine  muft  un- 
dergo the  deftiny  of  Cartouche. 

The  Jefuits  will  foon  be  entirely  rooted  out 
of  France  : their  colleges  are  already  fhut  up, 
and  their  wealth,  in  part,  bellowed  on  the  prin- 
cipals of  the  feminaries  who  are  to  be  charged 
with  the  education  of  youth.  Here  is  an  event 
unexpected  by  all  Europe.  I have  the  honour 
to  fend  your  majefty  an  engraving,  done  at 
Paris,  the  execution  of  which  is  very  bad,  but 
the  thought  is  ingenious  enough.  All  orders 
of  monks  are  put  in  a fieve,  which  the  firft  pre- 
indent  lhakes,  and  the  Jefuits  drop  through  like 

the 
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the  chaff  from  wheat,  which  lad  is  the  fymboj 
of  the  other  orders,  that  remain  in  the  fieve  as 
wheat  remains  after  winnowing. 

Your  majedy’s  letter  has  infpired  me  with 
fo  much  courage  that,  perceiving  nations  fo  va- 
rious about  to  open  their  campaigns,  I am  like- 
wife  about  to  open  mine ; and,  fince  your  ma- 
jefty  has  had  the  complaifance  to  permit  me  to 
take  the  waters  at  Sans-Souci,  I will  leave  my 
fliell,  out  of  which  I have  not  crawled  for  thefe 
ten  months,  and  will  go  to  proclaim  to  the 
nymphs  and  deities,  of  the  Havel,  that  they  will 
foon  again  fee  your  majedy  on  its  happy  banks. 
Oh  may  this  moment  fuffer  no  delay  1 
I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXLIX. 

From  the  King , 

MY  DEAR  MARQUIS,  Breflau,  May  8,  1762, 

Yo  LJ  have  furniflied  my  table  with  the 
bed  of  all  poffible  ragouts ; I there  produced 
your  engraving  of  the  Jefuits;  each  man  made 
his  remarks  on  the  fubjedt,  and  we  have  all 
laughed,  which  has  not  been  ufual  in  my  houfe 
fince  the  afflictions  which  we  have  differed. 

The 
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The  French  are  pieafant  madmen  : I love  ene- 
mies that  incite  laughter ; and  I hate  my  mo- 
rofe  Auflrians,  inflated  with  pride  and  imper- 
tinence, and  who  are  good  for  nothing  except 
to  make  men  yawn,  or  to  infult  the  unfor- 
tunate. 

I have  no  news  for  you  at  prefent  but  that  I 
am  in  hourly  expectation  of  my  couriers.  Per- 
haps you  will  think  that  for  fome  months  pad  I 
have  been  in  continual  expectation  of  couriers  ; 
the  remark  is  true  : they  will  however  arrive  at 
laft,  and  our  impatience  only  will  have  buffered, 
by  delay.  In  this  there  is  no  harm  ; for  we  gene- 
rally gain  by  fubjeCting  our  natural  reflleffnefs 
to  a fhort  regimen  of  patience,  which  pro- 
motes the  praCtice  of  morality  and  the  ftudy  of 
wifdom.  I am  now  affembling  the  army,  and 
making  the  final  regulations  to  the  preparations 
for  the  campaign.  Pray  Heaven  it  may  be  for- 
tunate, and  the  laft  of  thofe  I fhall  ever  make. 

X am  glad  you  are  going  to  Sans-Souci ; my 
imagination  will  know  where  to  find  you  : I 
fhall  follow  you  into  the  park ; I fhall  fay,  the 
marquis  is  now  playing  on  the  viol  di  gamba; 
at  fuch  an  hour  he  is  commenting  on  the  New 
Teflament  in  Greek;  I now  perceive  him  re- 
peating tender  leffons  with  Rabet ; in  fuch  an 
alley  he  is  drawing  up  political  plans ; and 

vol.  x.  Bb  while 
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while  he  re-vifits  my  apartments  he  remembers 
fne. 

I fhall  afterwards  hold  a fhort  ideal  dialogue 
with  you  ; but  fome  intelligence  of  Daun  will 
arrive,  and  the  agreeable  illufion  will  vanifh,  be 
blown  away  by  the  wind. 

My  fituation  is  not  yet  entirely  free  from 
certain  overhanging  clouds,  which  occafionally 
obfeure  the  ferene  rays  that  enlighten  me.  This 
would  much  difturb  me,  had  I not  been  taught 
by  experience  that  all  the  evil  we  fear  does  not 
befal  us. 

The  troubles  will  foon  become  general  over 
all  Europe ; and  I imagine,  after  every  brain 
fhall  have  attained  the  height  of  phrenzy,  rea- 
fon  will  then  as  fuddenly  return,  like  people 
attacked  by  inflammatory  fevers,  who,  after  a 
long  fit  of  delirium,  fall  into  profound  fleep, 
and  as  they  awake  recover  their  fenfes.  Ah  ! 
how  long  does  this  happy  moment  keep  us  in 
expectation  ! How  great  are  the  labour-pains 
of  Europe,  before  fhe  can  be  delivered  of  the  fo 
much  defired  peace  ! 

In  peace  or  in  war,  fortunate  or  unfortunate, 
abfent  or  prefent,  you  will  ever  find  me  the 
fame  ; that  is  to  fay,  loving  and  efleeming  you 
as  I always  have  done. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; good  night,  I am 
going  to  bed. 
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LETTER  CL. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

I WISH,  my  dear  marquis,  I were  able 
every  day  to  fend  you  agreeable  news,  but  we 
have  none  of  any  kind  at  prefent,  except  that 
Sweden  will  immediately  make  peace,  and  that  I 
imagine  the  conclulion  of  that  with  Ruffia  will 
arrive  on  the  20th.  It  will  be  about  this  time 
likewife  that  I fhall  receive  news  from  the  place 
in  which  you  were  with  M.  d'Andrefel.  I have 
already  had  intelligence  from  the  countries  which 
were  anciently  governed  by  Mithridates,  and 
fuch  as  gives  me  the  greateft  pleafure ; the  only 
difference  is  that  the  good  has  arrived  a month 
too  late. 

In  defpite  of  fo  many  favourable  appearances, 
you  cannot  imagine  how  many  vexations  affault 
me,  coming  from  places  at  which  I certainly  did 
not  expert  to  meet  them.  In  fine,  I believe  my- 
felf  predefined  in  my  old  age  to  fee  my  pa- 
tience exercifed  in  all  poffible  forms.  Thy  will 
be  done,  O Lord  ! 

I fhall  become  patient,  marquis,  and  this  is  all 
I fhall  gain,  which  however,  the  balance  ftruck, 
will  be  no  trifle.  Daun  and  almofi;  all  the  Au- 
B b 2 ftrian 
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{Irian  army  are  coming  to  meet  me ; I (hall  have 
great  need  of  aid;  and,  unlefs  fome  good  diverfion 
fhould  take  place,  I (hall  find  it  difficult  to  ter- 
minate the  war. 

Adieu,  my  good  marquis ; continue  to  love 
me,  and  be  perfuadad  of  my  efteem. 


LETTER  CLT. 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens, 

SIRE,  Potfdam,  May  18,  1 762, 

I ARRIVED  here  yefterday,  in  the  de- 
lightful abode  of  Sans-Souci,  and  I have  this  day 
been  informed,  by  a letter  which  has  been  fent 
me  from  Berlin,  that  you  have  beaten  the  corps 
of  general  Beck,  and  taken  eight  battalions  pri- 
foners.  You  treat  the  Auftrians  as  ill  in  Silefia 
as  prince  Henry  does  in  Saxony.  This  is  a good 
commencement  of  the  campaign ; and  fhould 
thofe  things  happen  which,  according  to  my 
conje&ure,  ought  to  happen,  about  the  beginning 
of  the  next  month,  I have  no  doubt  but  by  the 
end  of  the  year  you  will  revifit  the  happy  banks 
of  the  Havel,  and  will  come  to  behold  the  fu- 
perb  things  which  you  have  caufed  to  be  done 
at  Sans-Souci,  and  which  I unceafingly  contem- 
plate 
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plate  with  new  admiration.  All  here  is  in  the 
beft  order  poftible.  For  the  love  of  God  there- 
fore beat  thefe  accurfed  Auftrians  as  often  as  you 
can,  that  your  fubjedts  piay  finally  have  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  you  happy  and  contented  after 
fo  many  vexations. 

I have  had  the  honour  to  fend  your  majefty 
the  metaphyfical  chimeras  of  D'Alembert  rela- 
tive to  poetry  and  hiftory.  Is  it  poftible,  with 
fo  much  underftanding  and  mathematical  know- 
ledge as  that  man  poflfeftfes,  to  be  fo  little  con- 
fident ! I think  our  beft  writers  at  laft  will  lay, 
with  father  Canet,  u No  reafoning,  my  lord; 
“ how  wife  the  maxim  ; no  reafoning  !” 

Your  majefty  is  now  in  the  midft  of  fatigues 
and  dangers.  How  pleafed  fhail  I be  to  fee  you 
delivered  from  them  ! With  refpedt  to  myfelf, 
a ufelefs  burthen  on  earth,  my  life  is  pafted  in 
wilhing  for  peace,  in  ftudying  things  but  little 
agreeable,  and  in  learning  the  meaning  of 
words. 

The  Jefuits  have  been  banifhed  the  court  of 
France,  their  colleges  entirely  fupprefted,  their 
novices  difmifled,  and  their  total  exile  from 
the  kingdom  is  fpoken  of  as  a thing  that  muft 
happen  in  the  month  of  Auguft.  I am  very 
walling  to  believe  that  the  miniftry  has  difeovered 
fome  manoeuvres  of  thefe  which 
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are  unknown  to  the  public,  and  on  which  it  is  de- 
termined to  keep  filence.  It  is  certain  that  two 
days  after  the  affaffination  of  the  king,  two  Je- 
fuits  were  fent  to  the  Baftile,  nor  has  it  been 
fince  known  what  is  become  of  them.  Add  to 
this  when  Damiens  came  to  Paris  he  left  the  fo- 
ciety  of  Jefuits  at  Arras.  How  will  you  ad  at 
the  peace,  toward  thefe  venomous  infeds  ? The 
catholic  princes  afford  you  a fine  example. 

I mention  all  this,  fire,  only  to  lead  you  to  re- 
fled  on  the  adventure  which  happened  to  you 
laft  campaign.  I cannot  comprehend  why  the 
wretch  Warkotfch  has  not  yet  been  condemned 
and  punifhed  in  effigy.  I am  often  enraged  at 
your  too  great  mildnefs.  The  wicked  have  need 
to  be  reflrained  by  fear. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLIL 
From  the  Marquis  d*  Ar gens. 

SIRE,  Potfdam,  May  24,  1 7 62. 

I HAVE  the  honour  to  anfvver  your  ma- 
jefly  the  moment  after  I have  received  your  let- 
ter. Of  the  pleafure  which  it  caufed  me,  I leave 
you  to  judge.  We  now  fee  ourfelves  not  only 
adually  in  fight  of  harbour  after  the  fearful  tern- 
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peft,  but  we  fhall  fafely  fail  into  this  harbour  in 
which  we  fliall  foon  forget  all  pad  woes, 

I hear  from  Berlin  that  the  joy  was  there  ex- 
ceflive;  the  courier  arrived  at  ten  in  the  evening, 
and  the  people  were  all  night  in  the  ftreets,  and 
the  windows  of  their  houfes  were  illuminated. 
Nor  have  we  been  lefs  joyous  at  Fotfdam, 
though  we  fhould  be  ftill  more  fo  had  we  the 
happinefs  to  fee  you  there.  I flatter  myfelf  the 
war  will  be  ended  this  winter.  The  alliance 
with  Ruflia  is  equal  to  all  the  other  alliances,  with 
nations,  circumcifed  and  uncircumcifed.  With 
this  Angle  aid,  I regard  peace  as  certain  in  lefs 
than  four  months ; and,  fliould  fome  people 
keep  their  promifes,  and  put  all  in  motion,  it  is 
impoflible  that  you  fhould  not  be  at  Sans-Souci 
before  the  month  of  September. 

The  queen  of  Hungary,  according  to  letters 
from  Vienna,  which  come  from  good  hands,  has 
pafled  half  her  life  lately  in  praying  to  the  Vir- 
gin, and  the  other  half  in  weeping.  To  punifh 
her  for  the  evils  which  her  ambition  has  during 
feven  years  drawn  down  on  mankind,  I wifh  flue 
might  undergo  the  doom  of  the  lifters  of  Phae- 
ton, and  melt  to  water  *. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

* The  fillers  of  Phaeton  were  changed  intQ  poplars.  T. 
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LETTER  CLIII. 

From  the  King . 

Bettlern,  May  25,  1762. 

I CONGRATULATE  myfelf,  my  dear 
marquis,  to  find  that  Sans-Souci  may  become  an 
agreeable  abode  to  you  during  the  fine  weather 
of  fpring  ; and,  did  it  depend  only  on  me,  every 
thing  would  already  have  been  fo  arranged  as  to 
enable  me  to  come  and  join  you.  The  cam- 
paign, however,  which  is  about  to  open,  muftbe 
added  to  the  fix  preceding  campaigns  : whether 
the  number  feven,  which  the  peripatetics  and 
monks  fuppofe  to  be  myftical,  muft  be  accom- 
pli filed,  or  that  it  was  written  in  the  book  of  fate, 
from  all  eternity,  that  we  are  not  to  have  peace 
till  feven  campaigns  fhall  have  been  completed, 
this  we  are  obliged  to  fubmit  to. 

My  brother  has  begun  well  in  Saxony ; but  I 
know  not  what  tales  are  told  concerning  us ; we 
areflill  in  cantonments;  there  are  none  butfome 
parties  of  hufifars  in  the  field,  and  neither  Daun, 
Beck,  nor  any  of  the  Auftrians,  have  hitherto 
been  liable  to  attack.  Our  campaign  cannot,  at 
the  fooneft,  begin  before  the  20th  of  June,  till 
when  do  not  expeft  to  hear  of  any  thing  re- 
markable on  our  part. 
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I have  already  thought  of  the  monks  of  Sile- 
fia;  as  fpon  as  I (ball  know  they  have  been  ex- 
pelled  France,  I have  my  petty  projedt  in  referve; 
and  I only  wait  to  fweep  the  country  of  Au~ 
ilrians,  that  I may  adt  there  as  I pleafe.  You 
therefore  comprehend,  my  dear  marquis,  that 
before  we  gather  the  pear  we  muft  fuffer  it  to 
ripen. 

Flow  great  will  be  tie  difference  when  we 
fhali  vifit  Sans-Souci  in  its  prefent  condition, 
after  having  lived  there  before  the  war,  and  fhali 
compare  the  ftate  of  profperity,  in  which  we 
then  were,  with  our  adtual  poverty;  and  the 
good  company  that  was  affembled  there  with 
folitude,  and  the  bad  company  which  now  re* 
main  ! All  this,  my  dear  marquis,  afflidts  me, 
and*  renders  me  thoughtful  and  gloomy. 

I am  very  much  of  your  opinion  relative  to 
D’Alembert.  It  were  better  not  to  write  than 
to  publifh  paradoxes,  or  trifles.  Blaife  Pafcal, 
Newton,  and  this  man,  who  were  all  three 
the  greateft  mathematicians  of  Europe,  have 
uttered  much  nonfenfe;  the  one  in  his  Moral 
Apophthegms,  the  next  in  his  Commentary  on 
the  Apocalypfe,  and  the  prefent  on  Poetry  and 
Hiftory.  It  therefore  does  not  follow  that  ma- 
thematics render  the  mind  fo  perfpicuous  as 
they  are  faid  to  do ; though  the  prejudice  in 

favour 
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favour  of  geometry  has^  rendered  this  faying  an 
axiom ; but  it  is  not  even  fo  much  as  a problem, 
remembering  that  the  great  geometricians* 
whom  I have  juft  cited,  have  all  of  them  reafoned 
fo  wretchedly. 

Let  us,  my  dear  marquis,  confine  ourfelves 
to  the  pleafing  arts;  perfedtion  is  not  for  man. 
We  feel  fome  indulgence  for  the  miftakes  of 
the  poet,  and  place  them  to  the  wanderings  of 
his  imagination ; but  we  do  not  pardon  the  ma- 
thematician, who  ought  to  be  exadt  and  true. 
For  my  part,  feeling  that  man  cannot  always  be 
fo,  I attach  myfelf  more  than  ever  to  the  delights 
of  poetry,  and  to  every  branch  of  ftudy  that  can 
embellifii  and  enlighten  the  mind.  Thefe  are 
the  baubles  of  my  old  age,  with  which  I fhall 
amufe  myfelf  till  my  lamp  (hall  go  out.  Such 
ftudies,  my  dear  marquis,  foften  the  mind,  and 
temper  the  feverjty  of  vengeance,  the  rigour  of 
punifhment,  and,  in  fine,  whatever  is  harfh  in 
monarchical  governments,  with  a mixture  of  phi  • 
lofophy  and  indulgence,  ntceffary  to  thofe  who 
govern  men  who  are  not  perfedt,  and  becaufe 
the  governors  themfelves  are  in  the  fame  (late. 

In  fine,  my  dear  marquis,  be  it  age,  refiedlion, 
or  reafon,  I regard  every  event  of  human  life 
with  much  more  indifference  than  I formerly 
did.  When  any  thing  is  to  be  done  for  the 

good 
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good  of  the  date,  I dill  exert  fome  vigour;  but, 
between  ourfelves  be  it  laid,  this  vigour  is  not 
the  impetuous  fire  of  my  youth,  nor  the  enthu- 
fiafm  which  I formerly  felt. 

It  is  time  the  war  fhould  end,  for  my  homi- 
lies are  lleepy,  and  my  auditors  will  foon  laugh 
at  me. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; I wifii  to  be  able  to 
fend  you  agreeable  news:  you  will  foon  receive 
that  of  the  conclufion  of  peace  with  the  Swedes; 
the  other  you  will  not  have  before  the  end  of 
June.  Continue  to  love  me;  and  often  recoi- 
led the  warrior  philofopher  who  is  more  erratic 
than  Don  Quixote,  and  all  the  knights  of  the 
Calprenede. 


LETTER  CLIV. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

SIRE  Potfdam,  June  2,  1762. 

If  your  couriers  have  been  waited  for  as 
long  as  the  Meffiah,  they  dill  have  produced 
wonderful  effeds.’  Four  centuries  were  neceffary 
for  the  Meffiah  and  his  difciples  to  make  a 
Chridian  of  a Roman  emperor ; you  only  require 
four  months  to  bring  an  emprefs  to  reafon ; and 
it  is  a much  greater  miracle  to  prevail  on  a woman 


to 
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to  hear  reafon  than  to  baptize  a prince  who  en~, 
deavoured  to  make  a party  among  the  Chriftians, 
which  might  proted  him  from  his  enemies. 

Had  I not  been  pre-informed  for  fome  time, 
the  two  lad  letters  which  I received  from  your 
majedy  might  have  produced  the  fame  effeds 
on  me  as  the  joy  of  the  peace  has  occafioned,  in 
the  brain  of  one  of  the  principal  clergymen  of 
Berlin.  The  poor  man  became  mad  the  very 
day  on  which  Te  Deum  was  fung;  and  he  caufed 
it  to  be  inferted  in  all  the  gazettes,  that  he  would 
preach  on  the  morrow  in  verfe.  Accordingly 
he  compofed  his  fermon,  and  the  whole  city 
went  to  hear  him.  His  brother  priefts  took 
great  offence,  and  fpoke  of  nothing  lefs  than  of 
fufpending  the  poetical  preacher.  Should  you 
continue  to  write  me  intelligence  equally  good, 
you  mud  not  be  adonifhed,  fire,  fhould  you  re- 
ceive letters  to  inform  you  that  I have  read  a 
difcourfe  before  the  Academy  of  Sciences  in  lin- 
gua Franca ; which  is  the  Provencal  language, 
as  fpoken  by  the  Algerines.  The  reading  of 
your  lad  letters,  actually,  for  more  than  an  hour, 
made  me  feem  like  a petrified  man,  whom  joy 
had  rendered  totally  dupid.  As  your  majedy 
has  very  well  faid,  it  was  neceffary  to  be  fenlible 
of  the  condition  in  which  we  were,  fix  months 
ago,  to  have  a proper  conception  of  all  the 
4 g°od 
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good  and  the  marvellous  of  that  in  which  we 
now  are. 

I have  had  the  fatisfa&ion  to  be  the  firft  who 
celebrated  your  union  with  the  emperor  of 
Ruflia,  that  brave  and  worthy  prince,  on  whom 
may  heaven  heap  its  favours.  Since  I received 
your  majefty’s  letter,  I have  invited  the  burgo- 
mailers,  and  feveral  of  the  good  citizens  of  Ber- 
lin, to  dine  with  me  ; and  I borrowed  two  fmall 
cannon,  four  pounders,  from  the  town-hall,  which 
the  citizens  employ  on  their  feftivals ; I ordered 
them  to  be  drawn  on  the  road  to  the  foot  of  the 
colonnade  of  Sans-Souci,  and  from  noon  to 
feven  in  the  evening,  which  was  the  duration  of 
the  dinner,  we  fired  eighty  times,  drinking  to 
your  majefty’s  health,  and  to  that  of  the  emperor, 
your  good  ally.  Yeflerday,  which  was  Sunday, 

' the  citizens  of  Potfdam  made  great  rejoicings  ; I 
however  preceded  them  three  days. 

1 wifh  to  be  a month  older,  although  I do  not 
find  it  very  pleafant  to  grow  old;  but  I feel  all 
the  delight  I fhall  enjoy  in  the  months  of  July, 
Auguft,  and  September.  Though  I wifh  foi 
peace  with  the  greateft  impatience,  I itill  fhall 
be  vexed  to  fee  it  concluded  before  you  fhall 
have  received  a good  bottle  of  balm  from  the 
queen  of  Hungary,  which  fhe  fhall  be  obliged  to 
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befbow  as  a cure  for  all  the  wounds  which  fhe  has 
given  us. 

Allow  me  to  repeat  a fhort  parable. 

An  honeft  man  was  eroding  a certain  foreft: 
he  was  attacked  by  three  thieves;  they  gave  him 
feveral  wounds,  and,  not  fatisfied  with  robbing, 
wilhed  to  murder  him.  In  the  mean  time  two 
brave  men  came  up,  who  flew  to  the  aid  of  the 
honeft  man,  and  feized  the  thieves.  One  of 
the  defenders  of  the  traveller  faid  to  him, 
“ Take  my  advice  ; let  us  kill  your  enemies.  If 
we  fuffer  them  to  efcape,  before  the  end  of 
“ your  journey,  you  have  {fill  another  foreft  to 
tc  pafs,  into  which  they  may  go,  and  again  lay 
wait  for  you.”  The  traveller  took  the  advice 
of  his  defenders,  the. thieves  were  exterminated, 
and  he  finifhed  his  journey  in  fafety. 

It  is  not  enough  to  have  overthrown  our  foe  ; 
it  is  neceffary  to  take  precautions  that  he  may 
not  renew  his  attacks  after  having  rifen. 

Here  do  I conclude  my  oriental  ftyle,  and 
have  the  honour  to  be,  & c. 


LET-* 
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LETTER  CLV. 

From  the  King. 

June  8,  1762 

YOU  joke,  my  dear  marquis,  in  your 
letter  concerning  my  couriers : the  misfortune 
is  things  do  not  proceed  quite  fo  fall  as  I wilh. 
The  peace  with  Ruflia  is  concluded,  and  is  in 
reality  a very  advantageous  event;  but  it  has  de- 
ranged my  negotiation  at  Conftantinople  : many 
things  are  necelfary  to  cover  fo  many  heads  with 
one  hat,  or  to  conciliate  interefts  fo  various.  We 
negotiate,  time  flies,  and  we  do  not  rid  our- 
felves  of  our  embarraflment.  The  Tartars  will 
neverthelefs  march.  They  conflft  of  a hundred 
thoufand  men ; and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  by 
putting  them  in  play  the  others  will  follow. 

Your  parable  is  admirable,  but  means  mufl 
be  found  to  put  it  in  pradice.  The  great  diffi- 
culty is  to  overcome  that  power;  the  remainder 
would  be  eafy.  Speculation,  my  dear  marquis, 
travels  fall,  but  performance  flowly,  becaufe  it 
meets  with  a hundred  impediments  on  its  road. 
I abandon  myfelf  to  that  deftiny  which  guides 
the  world  at  its  pleafure.  Politicians  and  war- 
riors are  but  the  puppets  of  Providence;  the  ne- 
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ceflary  inftruments  of  an  invifible  hand.  Wc 
adt  without  knowing  what  we  do,  and  the  pro- 
du6l  of  our  cares  is  often  the  reverfe  of  our 
hopes.  I therefore  fuffer  things  to  proceed  as 
it  fhall  pleafe  God ; working  in  the  dark,  and 
profiting  by  favourable  circumflances,  when  they 
happen  to  prefent  themfelves. 

Czernichef  is  on  the  march  to  join  us;  our 
campaign  will  not  begin  till  toward  the  end  of 
the  month;  but  there  will  then  be  a fine  cla- 
mour in  this  poor  Silefia.  In  fine,  my  dear 
marquis,  my  wants  are  great  and  difficult ; nor 
can  we  yet  pofitively  fay  what  turn  all  thefe 
things  will  take. 

Pray  for  me;  and  do  not  forget  a poor  devil, 
who  is  very  reflive  in  his  harnefs,  who  leads  the 
life  of  the  damned,  and  who  notwithflanding 
efteems  and  loves  you  fincerely. 

Adieu. 


LETTER  CLVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d}  Jr  gens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  June  17, 17ft. 

I AM  very  far  from  joking,  concerning 
your  couriers ; the  news  they  bring  is  too  good  to 
be  made  a joke  of.  Be  it  granted  you  that  the 
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Turks  will  not  be  in  motion  this  year ; dill  the 
fituation  of  affairs  appears  to  me  very  admirable. 
I am  not  M.  Euler ; yet  am  I able  to  calculate 
that  fixty  thoufand  Ruffians  and  twenty  thoufand 
Swedes  are  eighty  thoufand  enemies  the  lefs; 
that  twenty-five  thoufand  men  which  we  em- 
ployed againft  the  Ruffians,  and  five  thoufand 
againft  the  Swedes,  make  thirty  thoufand;  to 
which  add  twenty  thoufand  Ruffians  to  join  us, 
and  they  will  form  an  army  of  fifty  thoufand 
men  which  may  ad  this  year  againft  the  Au- 
ftrians. 

With  refped  to  the  Turks,  I have  never  in- 
cluded them  in  the  eftimate,  becaufe  I had  feen 
and  read  a letter,  written  on  the  20th  of  April, 
from  Conftantinople,  by  an  ambaffador  who  was 
a very  good  Pruffian,  to  another  ambaffador  as 
good  a Pruffian  as  myfelf,  I cannot  fay  more,  in 
which  it  was  afferted  that  every  thing  was  peace- 
able at  Conftantinople,  and  that  the  Turks 
would  not  march  this  year.  But  provided  the 
hundred  thoufand  Tartars,  who  are  on  their 
march  inftead  of  the  Turks,  fhould  keep  to  their 
engagements,  I perceive  the  queen  will  be  very 
ill  at  her  eafe.  I allow,  had  the  Turks  begun 
to  move,  the  affair  would  have  been  over  in 
two  months ; but  fhould  the  hundred  thoufand 
Tartars  make  an  irruption  into  Hungary,  the 
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Andrians  mud  at  lead  detach  a corps  of  twenty 
thoufand  men.  As  foon  as  I fhall  hear  that  this 
detachment  has  taken  place,  I fhall  judge  of  the 
certainty  of  the  promife  of  the  Tartars,  and 
thence  fhall  draw  an  abfolute  omen  in  favour  of 
peace  to  be  concluded  in  the  month  of  Novem- 
ber or  December. 

If  the  Engl i Hi  papers  may  be  believed,  and 
efpecially  the  Monitor,  the  wifdomof  Solomon 
does  not  prefide  over  the  councils  of  date  at  Lon- 
don. There  are  very  drong  and  very  energetic 
pieces  publifhed  againd  the  favourite,  lord  Bute. 
The  fpeech  of  Pitt  to  the  parliament  is  worthy  of 
Demodhenes ; yet  with  all  this  we  fee  the  duke  of 
Newcadle,  after  having  ferved  the  houfe  of 
Hanover  forty-five  years,  and  having  expend- 
ed five  hundred  thoufand  pounds  derling  in  its 
fervice,  is  reduced  to  afk  his  difmiflion.  He  has 
generoufly  refufed  a penfion  of  fix  thoufand 
pounds  derling,  which  was  offered  him.  What 
would  the  good  king  your  uncle  fay  to  all  this, 
were  he  to  revifit  earth,  or  to  many  other  things 
which  I dare  not  commit  to  paper,  but  which 
your  majedy  will  eafily  divine  ? 

Did  not  the  event  which  has  happened  inRuf- 
fia  prove  the  little  foundation  of  all  human  pro* 
je£ Is,  what  is  now  pafiing  in  England  would  be 
an  excellent  demondration. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CLVII. 

From  the  King . 


June  19,  1 762. 

Were  I circumftantially  to  enter  with 
you,  my  dear  marquis,  into  all  which  has  hap- 
pened in  the  eaft,  you  perhaps  would  find  I had 
reafon  to  think  fome  good  confequences  would 
refult.  But  affairs  are  not  entirely  defperate  ; I 
ftill  have  favourable  glimmerings.  The  Tartar 
ought  to  be  on  full  march,  and  I hope  at  lead:  he 
will  afford  me  fome  twenty  thoufand  auxiliaries. 

There  is  a rebellion  among  the  janiffaries  at 
Conflantinople;  they  accu.fe  the  grand  Vifir. 
At  the  departure  of  my  letter,  the  eighth  part  of 
the  city  was  in  allies,  and  the  conflagration  ftill 
continued. 

Well  may  you  fay  that  all  our  reafonings  on 
futurity,  all  political  conjecture,  are  but  frivolity. 
Who  can  better  aflert  this  than  I,  who  have,  dur- 
ing fix  years,  feen  myfelf  toffed  by  all  the  politi- 
cal tempefts  of  Europe,  and  in  danger  of  fli ip- 
wreck  ; yet  hitherto  preferved,  as  if  by  miracle, 
notwithftanding  that  I am  ftill  in  every  kind  of 
danger.  All  which  has  happened  in  Ruftia 
«ould  not  have  been  forefeen  by  count  Kaunitz; 

C c 2 neither 
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neither  could  what  has  palled  in  England,  the 
mod  odious  part  of  which  you  are  ignorant  of, 
enter  at  lead  into  my  calculations.  The  refult 
of  ail  this  is  that  he  who  governs  kingdoms,  in 
times  of  trouble  and  agitation,  does  but  exer- 
cife  the  trade  of  a dupe.  This  is  what  per- 
fectly difguds  me  with  fuch  ungrateful  and 
fruitlefs  labours,  and  brings  me  back  more  than 
ever  to  the  love  of  letters,  which  we  may  culti- 
vate in  filence,  and  in  the  bofom  of  peace.  A 
man  of  letters  works  on  fomething  certain, 
whereas  the  politician  has  feared y any  given 
principles. 

The  Ruffians  will  join  us  on  the  30th,  and 
with  their  arrival  our  inactivity  will  end.  I 
fhall  then  attempt  hazardous  adventures,  at  the 
rifle  of  all  confequences.  This  is  the  feventh 
aCt  of  the  tragedy.  The  piece  is  too  long. 
The  emperor  of  Ruflia  produces  the  peripetia; 
and  I mud  labour  at  the  denouement,  that  its 
clofe  may  be  as  little  mifchievoOs  as  poflible. 
A multitude  of  previous  arrangements  at  pre- 
fent  occupy  me.  All  mud  be  predifpofed  and 
forefeen,  before  our  end  can  be  accom  pi  idled  . 
Add  to  what  I have  faid  the  warmth  of  the  ne- 
gotiations which  are  carried  on  at  prefent,  and 
you  will  eafily  judge  of  the  cares,  the  perplexi- 
ties, and  the  labour  they  cod  me,  as  well  as  of 

the 
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the  weight  which  my  poor  fhoulders  are  obliged 
to  bear. 

In  fine,  my  dear  marquis,  we  approach  the 
events  by  which  this  campaign  and  the  whole 
war  mu  ft  be  decided.  We  muft  be  refigned, 
and  wait  patiently,  fince  but  the  lead  part  of 
what  is  yet  to  happen  depends  on  ourfelves. 

Adieu ; live  in  peace,  write  to  me  often,  and 
depend  upon  my  friendfifip. 


LETTER  CLVIIL 
From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  June  28,  1762. 

May  I venture  to  afk  your  majefty  what 
our  good  friends  the  Tartars  are  doing?  I could 
wilh  they  were  now  in  Hungary. 

The  Danes  have  done  that  which  we  ought  to 
have  done.  Aided  by  a train  of  artillery,  they 
have  borrowed  a million  of  crowns  from  the  peo- 
ple of  Hamburg.  I am  vexed  at  this,  becaufe 
the  Danes  will  have  the  money,  not  to  mention 
that  the  people  of  Hamburg  are  generally  in  the 
Auftrian  intereft.  I delight  to  fee  the  imperial  ci- 
ties, which  without  reafon  are  devoted  to  the 
C c 3 court 
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court  of  Vienna,  punifhed  for  their  love  to  that 
fame  court,  which  profits  by  every  thing. 

I have  no  doubt  but  the  battle  which  the 
French  have  juft  loft  in  Germany,  will  increafe 
the  credit  of  Mr.  Pitt  in  parliament,  where  he 
predi&ed,  in  the  mod  confident  manner,  in  his 
fpeech,  all  which  the  prince  of  Brunfwick  has 
accomplifhed. 

It  is  generally  affirmed  here  that  you  have 
the  fineft  army  in  Europe  now  in  Silefia : may 
it  anfwer  to  the  hopes  of  the  king  its  com- 
mander, and  fhew  by  its  bravery  it  is  worthy 
of  its  chief ! 

I return  your  majefty  infinite  thanks  for  the 
kindnefs  with  which  you  have  permitted  me  to 
remain  fix  weeks  at  Sans-Souci.  In  four  days 
I (hall  be  at  Berlin,  that  I may  receive  more 
fpeedily  the  news  of  your  majefty’s  health  and 
vi&ories. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLIX. 

From  the  King . 

Bunzelwitz,  July  4,  1762. 

I HAVE  not,  my  dear  marquis,  any  c5f 
that  fine  paper  with  elegant  borders  which  adds 
fuch  a grace  to  the  letters  of  your  countrymen, 
and  therefore  am  obliged  to  do  without  it  in 
anfwering  you.  Be  kind  enough  to  be  fatif- 
fied  with  a fimple  relation  of  what  is  paffing,  on 
fuch  paper  as  I have. 

You  will  find  us  in  the  camp  in  which  we 
fo  long  remained  lafh  year.  We  are  now  about 
to  march  among  the  mountains,  to  turn  marfhaj 
Daun,  and  oblige  him  to  enter  Bohemia.  I do 
not  know  how  far  we  fiiall  fucceed  ; but  there 
is  nothing  better  to  be  done.  To  drive  an 
able  general  from  all  the  advantageous  pofts 
which  he  h^s  previoufly  afiumed,  is  a grand 
enterprize.  Fortune  will  no  doubt  do  much  ; 
bqt  who  can  confide  in  the  jilt  ? 

You  afk  me  news  of  the  Tartar  ; my  intelli- 
gence fays  that  he  is  now  to  fend  me  fome 
troops  : the  letter  is  dated  the  nth  of  June. 
This  diverfion  will  take  place  later  than  I hoped 
it  would  have  done ; but  dill  it  will  have  its 
effedh 
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Our  peace  and  our  alliance  with  Ruflia,  la 
one  refped  admirable,  have  occafioned  an  al- 
teration in  the  good  difpofitio.ns  in  which  the 
Orientalifts  were.  Whether  our  enemies  will 
profit  by  this  remains  to  be  known.  All  po- 
litics, my  dear  marquis,  reft  on  a pivot,  and 
nothing  can  be  depended  upon  with  certainty, 
which  to  me  is  prodigious  caufe  of  difgufL 
The  calamities  of  paft  years,  and  the  ruin  of 
moft  of  the  provinces,  added  to  every  kind  of 
misfortune  which  has  happened  to  me,  have  ren- 
dered me  more  a philofopher,  and  more  indif- 
ferent to  human  events,  than  Socrates  could  ever 
be.  I fhail  foon  attain  a ftate  of  perfed  apathy. 
It  is  time,  my  dear  marquis,  the  war  fhould 
end  ; I am  no  longer  good  for  any  thing ; my 
fire  is  extind,  my  ftrength  forfakes  me,  I do 
but  vegetate.  Thus  circumftanced,  a man 
might  be  an  ornament  to  the  celi  of  a Ce- 
nobite,  but  is  no  longer  fit  for  an  intercourfe 
with  mankind. 

Prince  Ferdinand  has  gained  a confiderable 
advantage  over  the  French,  of  which  I am 
very  glad ; but  I could  have  wifhed  the  affair 
had  been  more  decifive.  Four  thoufand  men 
from  eighty  thoufand,  and  there  remain  feventy- 
fix  thoufand  : thefe  are  more  than  enough  to 
oppofe  prince  Ferdinand,  whofe  utmoft  force 

does 
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does  not  exceed  fifty  thoufand.  But  he  is  thus 
enabled  to  gain  time ; and  fuch  a check  will 
difcourage  a man  like  Soubife ; he  is  among 
the  worfi  of  the  generals  the  French  ever  have 
had. 

My  poor  margrave  Charles  is  dead,  and  I 
am  very  fenfibly  afflicted  ; for  he  was  one  of 
the  moft  worthy  men  in  the  world.  We  rnuft 
foon  go  and  join  him  ; now  or  prefently,  it  is 
much  the  fame  thing. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; write  to  me  occa- 
fionally,  and  be  perfuaded  of  fny  friendfhip. 


LETTER  CLX. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens : 

SIRE,  Berlin,  July  14,  1762, 

A COLD  in  one  eye,  and  rather  a fevere 
one,  has  prevented  me  from  writing  fooner  to 
your  majefty. 

You  have  juft  executed,  without  the  lofs  'of  a 
man,  by  the  fineft  manoeuvres  you  ever  made, 
what  apparently  could  not  have  been  performed 
without  one  or  two  battles.  You  are  now  m af- 
ter of  all  the  mountains  of  Silefia,  and  the  Bohe- 
mian palfes.  I wilh  to  fee  your  army  there 
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do  all  the  harm  to  the  Auftrians  which  they 
have  done  to  us,  and  finally  oblige  thefe  mad- 
men to  put  an  end  to  a war  which,  for  feven 
years,  has  laid  Europe  defolate,  and  which  Aus- 
trian pride  and  French  phrenzy  maintain,  and 
foment,  with  fo  much  fury. 

It  is  here  affirmed,  as  a certainty,  that  the 
emperor  of  Ruffia  has  juft  taken  the  command 
of  his  army.  Had  my  wifhes  been  accomplilli- 
ed  by  providence,  this  good  and  worthy  prince 
would  not  have  marched  into  Germany  before  the 
general  peace.  The  whole  happinefs  and  tran- 
quillity of  Europe  refide  in  his  perfon,  &c. 
Your  majefty  feels  the  whole  force  of  this,  &c. 

I have  feen  the  Ruffian  ambaffiador  who  is  juft 
arrived ; he  feems  to  me  to  be  a very  prudent 
man,  greatly  attached  to  his  mafter,  and  en- 
tirely free  from  the  ridiculous  myftery  which  is 
attendant  on  moft  politicians,  and  on  many  am- 
baffadors.  I am  convinced  your  majefty  would 
be  Satisfied  with  him.  Should  he  ever  have  the 
honour  to  fee  you. 

And  are  we  then,  fire,  to  have  the  pleafure 
and  the  happinefs  of  beholding  you  here  ? Ne- 
ver was  the  Meffiah  expe&ed  with  fo  much 
impatience  ; nor  was  his  arrival  ever  fo  neceffiiry 
to  the  Jews  as  yours  is  to  the  Pruffians.  But  1 
am  fenfible,  as  all  reafonatle  people  are,  that 
• 6 we 
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we  muft  have  patience ; and  remember  that, 
not  till  you  have  obliged  your  enemies  to  make 
peace,  can  you  quickly  re-eftablifh  all  which 
your  abfence  has  difordered.  Never  was  pro- 
verb more  true,  fire,  than  that  which  fays.  When 
the  cat  is  away,  the  mice  play. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXI. 

From  the  King . 

Undated. 

O U R affairs,  my  dear  marquis,  began 
to  wear  a tolerably  pleating  face,  when  I fud- 
denly  faw  every  thing  deranged  by  one  of  thofe 
political  events  that  neither  can  be  forefeen  nor 
prevented  : the  reft  you  will  learn. 

The  peace  which  I have  concluded  with 
Ruffia  dill  fubfifts,  but  the  alliance  is  puffed 
away.  The  troops  are  all  returning  to  Ruffia, 
and  I am  now  reduced  to  my  own  refources : 
we  have  however  beaten  two  detachments  of 
Auftrians ; but  whether  this  will  be  productive 
of  any  real  good  remains  to  be  proved.  I fufpedt 
not ; and  here  am  I again  in  a confined,  difficult, 
and  delicate  fituation.  I am  Fortune’s  top  ; fhe 

whips 
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whips  me  where  (lie  pleafes.  We  have  to-day- 
taken  a thoufand  men  and  fourteen  cannon ; 
but  this  decides  nothing ; and  every  thing  inde- 
cifive  does  but  add  to  my  embarraffment. 

I can  well  believe  many  things  of  various 
kinds  go  wrong  at  Berlin  ; but  what  can  I fay  ? 
Fate,  which  guides  all  things,  is  more  powerful 
than  1 am,  and  I can  do  nothing  but  obey. 
Grief  is  the  inmate  of  my  heart ; my  perplexity 
is  excefiive  ; but  what  can  I do  ? Be^patienu 
If  I now  write  you  a foolifh  letter,  accufe  po- 
litics : I am  fo  v/eary  that,  could  I but  fee  an 
end  to  this  unfortunate  war,  I believe  I fhould 
renounce  the  world. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis  ; I embrace  you* 


LETTER  CLXIE 
From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . . 

I R E,  Berlin,  July  27,  1762^ 

W HEN  I had  the  honour  to  receive 
your  laft  letter,  I had  four  days  known  the 
event  which  has  happened  in  Ruflia  How 

* This,  and  the  hints  in  feveral  of  the  foregoing  letters, 
all  relate  to  the  confpiracy  againft,  and  the  affaffination  of,  the 
emperor  Peter  III.  T. 

was 
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was  it  poffibie  that  this  cataftrophe  fliould  nei- 
ther have  been  prevented  nor  forefeen,  when 
every  circumftance  concurred  to  (hew  it  was  a 
thing  to  be  ex pe died  ? The  manner  of  thinking 
of  the  Ruffians  who  paffed  through  Berlin,  the 
difcourfe  of  the  Ruffian  minifter  at  the  Hague* 
and  the  letters  that  were  written  from  Peters- 
burg, all  gredidled  this  melancholy  event.  A 
foreign  minifter  at  the  court  of  Ruffia,  fix 
weeks  ago,  wrote  here,  to  a minifter  well  inclined 
toward  you,  an  account  of  all  which  has  hap- 
pened. He  foretold  that,  if  great  care  were 
not  taken,  events  would  Soon  Spring  up  which 
have  but  too  effedlually  taken  place.  Having 
Seen  the  letter,  I advifed  this  minifter  to  Speak 
to  count  Finck,  and  he  accordingly  informed 
him  of  all  he  had  heard ; unfortunately  the  in- 
formation was  of  no  effedl. 

If  your  majefty  will  be  pleafed  to  recur  to 
my  laft  letter,  you  will  there  find  that  the  fears 
which  I expreffed  by  half  phrafes  were  but  too 
well  founded.  God  grant  that  thofe  which  I 
entertain  relative  to  the  continuation  of  the 
peace  may  be  falfe.  You  inform  me,  fire,  that 
all  the  Ruffian  troops  are  on  their  march  to 
Ruffia,  I wifh  they  may ; but  M.  von  Saldern, 
the  envoy  from  Hoiftein,  a man  devoted  to 
your  majefty,  told  me  yefterday  that  he  be- 
lieved 
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lieved  no  fuch  thing.  The  packets  that  arrive 
from  PrufTia  are  all  fealed  with  the  Ruffian 
arms  and  the  manifeilo  which  has  been  pub- 
liilied  by  the  court  of  Peterfburg,  to  retake  pof- 
feffion  of  this  country,  has  occafioned.a  general 
confirmation. 

How,  lire,  could  you  determine  to  leave 
Stettin  in  the  condition  of  not  being  able  to 
refill  an  affault  ? Three  battalions  lefs  in  your 
own  army,  and  two  detached  from  that  of  prince 
Henry,  would  furely  not  have  decided  the  fate 
of  war,  though  they  would  have  done  of  the 
principal,  and  even  of  the  only  town  that  can 
fecure  Berlin,  and  all  Brandenburg. 

Excufe  me,  fire,  for  taking  the  liberty  to  tell 
you  what  I think  on  this  fubjedt  ; true  zeal 
prompts  me  to  fpeak.  Would  to  God  I could 
but  fee  your  majeily  tranquil  and  happy,  and 
die  the  hour  after  ! The  facrifice  of  my  life 
would  be  a trifle,  for  it  becomes  burthenfome 
to  me ; I am  weary  of  living  in  a world  go- 
verned by  blind  fortune,  and  inhabited  by  men 
more  malignant  than  the  moil  ferocious  ani- 
mals. 

Prince  Ferdinand  has  gained  an  advantage 
over  the  French,  the  news  of  which  your  ma- 

* The  province  of  Pruffia  was  at  that  time  under  the 
power  of  the  Ruffians.  T. 

jefty 
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jefty  mud  have  received.  My  grief  is  fo  great 
that  I was  almoft  infenfible  to  this  event ; no- 
thing can  affedt  me  but  the  prefervation  of  your 
majefty,  and  the  hope  that  I fhall  finally  fee 
you  furmount  the  ftrange  caprices  of  fortune. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXIII. 

From  the  King. 

' Undated. 

Your  apprehenfions,  my  dear  marquis, 
were  ill-founded  ; we  have  nothing  to  fear  from 
Ruffia,  the  troops  of  which  are  returning  to 
Mufcovy.  With  refpedt  to  the  revolution,  it 
was  what  I dreaded  ; I even  informed  the  em- 
peror, that  he  might  take  proper  meafures. 
His  fecurity  was  too  great ; he  was  difpleafed 
when  fpoken  to  of  precautions ; and  I am  in 
poffeffion  of  a letter  which  he  wrote  to  me  in 
anfwer  to  the  advice  I gave.  His  misfortune 
originated  in  his  determination  to  feize  on  a 
part  of  the  property  of  the  clergy.  The  priefts 
concerted  a revolution,  which  was  immediately 
executed.  This  prince,  though  pofTefTed  of 
every  quality  of  heart  that  could  be  wifhed,  had 

not 
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not  an  equal  fhare  of  prudence,  of  which  quality 
much  is  requifite  for  the  government  of  that 
nation.  I am  this  day  informed  he  is  dead  of 
the  colic. 

Y ou  have  every  reafon  to  entertain  no  fear£ 
for  Berlin,  my  dear  marquis ; with  refpeCt  to 
ourfelves,  we  have  attempts  to  make  which  are 
equally  difficult  and  perilous,  but  which  we 
niuft  neverthelefs  make.  Pray  for  the  aid  of 
Fortune  in  our  behalf,  with  whofe  aid  every 
thing  is  effected,  and  without  it  nothing. 

I am  very  much  of  your  opinion  concerning 
the  vanity  of  all  human  things,  and  the  malig- 
nity of  mankind  : fuch  have  been  my  conti- 
nual remarks  to  you ; and  thefe  are  what  make 
me  difgufted  with  the  world,  and  wifh  an  end 
to  this  fatal  war,  that  I may  be  able  to  finifh  the 
remainder  of  my  life  in  peace. 

You  fee  the  inftability  of  human  projects ; 
you  have  been  more  forcibly  (truck  by  the  re- 
volution in  Ruffia,  than  by  any  other  of  the 
accidents  of  which  I have  been  a witnefs  : yet, 
during  the  feven  campaigns  which  I have 
made,  I have  met  with  nothing  but  baffled 
hopes,  unexpected  misfortunes,  and,  in  fine, 
every  caprice  and  fport  which  chance  can  pro- 
duce. After  thus  much  experience,  my  dear 
marquis,  a man  of  fifty  may  be  allowed  no  lon- 
ger 
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gertowifh  to  be  fortune’s  bauble,  but  to  renounce 
ambition,  and  all  thofe  follies  which  do  but  too 
much  delude  inexperienced  youth ; and  all 
thofe  prejudices  which  the  fafliionable  world 
feeds  and  perpetuates. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; I embrace  you. 


LETTER  CLX1V. 

From  the  Marquis  dy Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Augult  9,  17 62, 

You  have  reftored  tranquillity  to  my 
foul,  and  my  chagrin  has  'given  place  to  the 
hope  of  again  feeing  you  happy  and  in  peace, 
before  I fhall  quit  this  planetary  exiftence,  to 
go  in  fearch  of  Epicurus,  in  fome  of  the  worlds 
which  he  firft  eflablifhed  in  philofophy,  and  of 
which  he  was  robbed  by  Defcartes.  This  was 
no  great  crime,  and  I fhould  willingly  overlook 
the  pilfering,  committed  by  celebrated  mathe- 
maticians on  each  other,  provided  they  would 
but  preferve  common  fenfe,  when  they  do  not 
calculate. 

Nothing,  fire,  can  be  more  charming  than 
the  Epiftle  which  you  have  had  the  goodnefs  to 
fend  me,  by  M.  de  Catt.  How  well  timed  is 
vol.  x.  D d your 
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your  jocularity ; and  how  perfe&ly  well  do  yoil 
paint  the  exa<fl  calculator,  the  eternal  enemy 
of  tafte,  and  the  deftroyer  of  imagination  : 

Dans  les  cerveaux  bruits jadis  la  fable  eclofe , 

Crea  tous  les  dieux  vains  de  la  mitamorphofe  ; 
Improprement  donna  le  nom  de  Jupiter 
Aux  regions  des  deux  accupes  par  P ether  \ 

Par  Venus  defigna  la  ftconde  nature ; 

Bacchus  etait  le  vi/i ; Ceres  P agriculture. 

Nouvel  iconoclafle  armez-vous  de  rigueur  ; 

Extirpez  et  ces  dieux  et  leur  ahnable  erreur\ 

Ei,  rejet  ant  le  fens  qu  off  re  Pallegorie> 

V ous  la  remplacerez par  la  geometrie. 

An  lieu  de  nous  canter  comtnent  le  dieu  des  eaux 
Protegea9  concre  Pan , Syrinx , dans  fes  r of  eaux  9 J 
Philofophe  folidc , il  faudra  <vous  ralattre 
A prouder , en  rimant , que  deux  fois  deux font  quatre , 

0 P excellent fee  ret  de  plaire , et  de  charmer  * ! 

If  your  majefty  will  pleafe  to  exchange  thefe 

* From  the  heated  imagination  'of  poetry,  fable  of  yore 
created  all  the  falfe  gods  of  Ovid.  She  improperly  gave  the 
name  of  Jupiter  to  the  ethereal  regions  of  the  heavens;  the  fe- 
cundity of  nature  (he  called  Venus  ; Bacchus,  wine;  and  agri- 
culture, Ceres.  Arm  yourfelves  with  rigour,  ye  new  zealots; 
extirpate  thefe  gods  and  their  amiable  errors  ; rejedt  Allegory, 
and  let  Geometry  be  her  fubftitute.  Inftead  of  reciting  how 
the  god  of  the  waters  protedled  Syrinx,  among  his  reeds,  from 
the  purfuing  Pan,  do  you,  heavy  philofophers,  defeend  to  plain 
truths,  and  prove  in  rhyme  that  two  and  two  are  four.  Oh 
what  an  excellent  fecret  have  you  difeovered,  to  pleafe  and 
to  enchant! 
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fifteen  lines  againft  a thick  volume  in  duode- 
cimo, on  which  I have,  for  this  year  paft,  been 
afliduoufly  at  work,  and  which  I imagine  I 
fhall  have  the  honour  to  fend  you  very  fhortly, 

I fhall  be  very  well  fatisfied  to  give  you  the  la- 
bour of  twelve  months  for  that  of  a fingle  hour, 
and  fhall  further  believe  I fhall  have  gained  cent* 
per  cent,  by  the  bargain. 

There  is  a line  in  your  Epiftie  which  muft 
abfolutely  be  corrected — 

Ne  hi  depeignez  point  le  martyr  qui  <vous  prejfe 

We  are  obliged  to  read, 

Ne  Iai  depeignez  point  le  martyre  qui  vous  prejfe 

and  then  the  verfe  is  deftroyed  'f,  This  is 
the  only  objection  I am  able  to  make  to  your 
charming  Epiftle. 

I have  feen  the  promifed  wife  of  M.  de  Catt, 
who  appears  to  me  to  be  very  amiable.  She  is 
Very  handfome,  and  her  character  is  fpoken  of 
Very  advantageoufly.  It  is  no  trifling  affair  for 
a man  of  letters  to  poflefs  a good  wife.  I 
fhould  have  died  ten  times,  or  become  a mad- 
man three  years  ago,  had  I not  been  fortunate 
enough  to  poflefs  mine.  Of  women  may  be 

* Paint  not  to  him  the  martyrdom  for  whieh  you  are  in 
hafle. 

t By  the  fy liable  added.  T. 
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faid  that  which  iEfop  faid  of  the  tongue — there 
k nothing  better,  nor  any  thing  worfe. 

I take  the  liberty  to  fend  ybur  majefty  one 
of  the  gazettes  of  Utrecht,  in  which  there  is 
an  article  concerning  the  ancient  fubje&s  of 
Mithridates.  I Ihould  be  much  vexed  were  it 
true,  though  1 fhall  no  more  be  aftonifhed ; for, 
in  this  cafe,  the  affair,  of  which  your  majefty  did 
me  the  favour  to  fpeak,  has  not  yet  taken 
place  It  is  affirmed  your  majefty  is  befieg- 

ing  Schweidnitz  ; when  you  have  taken  it,  fend 
us  poftillions,  that  our  good  people  of  Berlin 
may  rejoice  ; and  do  not  do  as  you  did  the  laft 
time  you  recovered  the  fortrefs,  when  you  did 
not  deign  to  fend  us  a fimple  meffenger.  We 
have  differed  fo  many  vexations,  that  it  is  but 
juft  we  fhould  enjoy  a little  pleafure. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXV. 

From  the  King. 

Undated.  ^ 

Your  letter,  my  dear  marquis,  found 
me  in  labour.  I am  to  be  delivered  of  Schweid- 

* The  irruption  of  the  Tartars.  T. 
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nitz.  I am  obliged  to  cover  it,  on  all  lides, 
againfl:  this  Dann,  who  orders  a dozen  of  his 
delegates  to  hover  round,  and  render  our  enter- 
prize  abortive.  He  thus  obliges  me  to  be  perpe- 
tually attentive  to  the  motions  of  the  enemy,  and 
to  fuch  intelligence  as  I endeavour  to  procure. 
Hence  you  may  imagine  my  poor  brain  is  not 
very  poetical. 

The  line  you  complain  of  fhall  be  corrected  : 
it  is  a trifle ; but  I afk  time,  till  our  fiege  fhall 
be  concluded,  which  thus  far  goes  on  very  well. 

I proteft  I have  no  vanity ; and  I attribute  fo 
much  to  chance,  and  to  the  troops,  in  the  fuc- 
cels  of  my  enterprizes,  that  I am  not  feized  with 
the  mania  of  poflillions.  However,  if  fome 
you  muft  have,  to  infpire  you  with  joy,  have 
them  you. undoubtedly  fhall. 

The  gazette  writers  have  lied,  according  to 
their  noble  cuftom,  The  news  you  have  heard 
has  been  inferted  in  the  public  papers  by  the 
court  of  W arfaw,  to  pacify  the  nation  concern- 
ing the  march  of  the  Khan  of  the  Tartars,  who 
is  fkirting  their  frontiers.  I fhall  at  this  time 
fay  nothing  to  you  of  the  Pontus,  nor  of  the 
Empire  of  the  Eaft,  I am  fo  weary  of  predict- 
ing that  I will  write  nothing  but  fad,  in  future. 
Have  a little  patience ; my  whole  attention  is 
employed  in  the  operation  I have  begun,  which 
D d 3 1 allure 
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I affure  you  would  afford  ufficient  employment 
for  a youdi.  What  a life  muft  it  therefore  be 
for  an  old  man,  worn  and  broken  as  I am ; 
whofe  memory  decays,  and  who  perceives  his 
fenfes  and  force  of  mind  to  be  perifhing  l 
There  is  a time  for  all  things,  in  the  life  of 
man ; and,  at  my  age,  my  dear  marquis, 
books,  converfation,  an  eafy  chair,  and  a cheer- 
ful fire,  are  all  that  remain.  They  will  very 
foon  be  fucceeded  by  a coffin. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; live  happily  and 
peaceably,  and  do  not  forget  me. 


LETTER  CLXVL 
From  the  King . 

PeterfvValde,  Augufl  13,  1762, 

Th  E conjedural  art,  my  dear  marquis, 
is  confined,  and  fo  fhall  be  as  long  as  the 
world  fhall  endure.  To  determine  gallantly^ 
and  to  fuffer  things  to  take  their  own  turn,  is 
no  doubt  the  only  wife  mode  in  which  we  now 
can  ad.  You  will  at  prefent  allow  the  truth 
of  what  I faid,  when  I refuted  the  apprehen- 
fions  which  had  been  credited,  from  popular  re- 
port. We  have  been  fo  long  in  the  fchool  of 

adverfity. 
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adverfity,  that  the  public  is  credulous  in  be- 
half of  misfortunes  which  fear  predids ; yet 
all  the  good,  or  all  the  ill,  that  is  dreaded,  but 
feldorn  comes  to  pafs. 

To  reftore  your  comfort,  I inform  you  that 
my  attempt  on  Schweidnitz  hitherto  proceeds 
exceedingly  well ; eleven  fortunate  days  more, 
and  our  hopes  will  be  accompiiflied.  I fhall 
fend  you  much  more  good  news  : I expect 

your  credulity  fhould  turn  to  the  fide  of  fortu- 
nate events,  that  I may  announce  them.  I fhall 
therefore  wait  till  you  write  to  me,  that  I may 
ferve  you  according  to  your  wiflies. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; I am  fatigued, 
and  my  age  renders  exercife  more  fevere  than 
it  formerly  was.  Write  to  me,  and  do  not 
doubt  of  my  friendfhip. 


LETTER  CLXVII, 

' From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

S I R E,  Berlin,  Auguft  19,  17 62. 

I AM  in  hafte  to  have  the  honour  of 
complimenting  your  majefty,  on  the  very  con- 
fiderable  and  very  effective  advantage,  which 
you  have  juft  gained,  over  generals  Lafcy,  Beck, 
D d 4 and 
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and  O’Donnel.  I hope  this  will  foon  haften 
the  arrival  of  the  poftillions,  with  whom  you 
will  have  the  complaifance  to  regale  our  good 
people  of  Berlin.  Should  the  taking  of  Schweid- 
nitz  procure  us  peace,  at  the  end  of  the  cam- 
paign, or  during  the  courfe  of  the  winter,  it 
will  be  equal  to  the  taking  of  a kingdom.  Is 
it  not  time,  after  a dreadful  feven  years  war, 
that  peace  fhould  repair  fo  many  evils,  and 
that  the  barbarous  fury  of  your  enemies  (hould 
ceafe,  and  not  make  any  more  ufelefs  efforts, 
which  do  but  maintain  horrid  confufion,  and 
moil  cruel  diforder  throughout  Europe  ? 

There  is  much  talk  of  peace  between  France 
and  England  : if  this  peace  fhould  be  pro- 
ductive of  a peace  between  all  the  belligerent 
powers,  I with  for  yits  arrival ; but,  if  it  be  fol- 
lowed by  no  fuch  effedt,  I cannot  fee  any  great 
utility  that  it  will  be  of  to  us,  efpecially  fhould 
it  take  place  according  to  the  infinuations  of  the 
public  papers.  Your  majefty  ought  to  know, 
better  than  any  one,  all  that  paffes  on  this  fub- 
jedl ; therefore,  as  I perceive  you  are  fatisfied, 
I am  undifturbed  by  all  the  reports  that  are 
circulated. 

Whenever  your  majefty  fpeaks  of  your  pre- 
tended old  age,  I immediately  run  to  my  al- 
manac, and  perceive  I am  nine  years,  older 
$ thai} 
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than  your  are,  having,  within  this  month,  en- 
tered my  fixtieth  year  : I then  foftly  (hut  my 
book,  without  faying  a word  ; but  red;  much 
confufed  that  a man  who  is  ten  years  younger 
than  myfelf  fhould  complain  of  his  old  age. 
Should  you  ever  return  in  peace  to  Sans-Souci, 
you  will  . become  ten  years  younger,  and  I fif- 
teen ; after  which,  in  joy  and  tranquillity,  you 
will  live  as  long  as  Abraham,  and  I as  Ja- 
cob, and  Sans-Souci  will  be  to  us  Arabia  the 
Happy. 

We  wait  here  with  impatience,  for  a farther 
account  of  the  late  advantage  which  you  have 
gained,  and  of  which  we  have  only  heard  in  the 
grofs ; though  the  news  fpread  univerfal  joy 
through  Berlin.  May  we  foon  have  the  plea- 
fure  to  fee  you  arrive  there  contented,  and  in 
poffeflion  of  perfect  health. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLXVIIL 
From  the  King. 

Peterfwalde,  Aug.  19,  1762, 
after  the  affair  of  ReichenbacE 

verfes  have  explained  my  thoughts, 
relative  to  the  poftillions,  whom  you  have  feen 
arrive  at  Berlin.  It  is  good  to  rejoice  at  having 
efcaped  a great  misfortune : we  are*  however* 
my  dear  marquis,  far  from  having  completed 
our  defigns;  and,  to  fpeak  frankly  to  you,  I 
imagine  we  (hall  have  another  crifis  *,  before  the 
capture  of  Schweidnitz.  Whatever  fhall  pleafe 
chance,  deftiny,  or  providence,  that  fhall  come  to 
pafs ; for  certainly  all  three,  or  one  of  the  num- 
ber, have  or  has  a greater  part  in  the  accidents  of 
the  world  than  the  forefight  of  man.  I leave 
you  to  make  your  own  philofophic  reflections,  oil 
this  dark  and  impenetrable  fubjeCt.  Should 
you  happen  on  any  lucky  difcovery,  you  will  by 
communication  give  me  pleafure. 

In  the  mean  time,  let  me  entreat  you,  my 
dear  marquis,  not  to  forget  me. 

*■  By  crifis  the  king  means  battle . T. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLXIX. 

From  the  Marquis  A Ar gens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  September  2,  1762. 

I HOPE  that,  at  the  time  when  your  ma- 
jelly  fhall  receive  the  letter  I have  the  honour  to 
write,  Schweidnitz  will  be  taken.  You  have 
had  the  bounty,  fire,  to  promife  us  poflillions ; 
and  in  return  I fend  your  majefty  a fmall  packet, 
with  which  I hope  you  will  be  fatisfied.  It 
contains  two  copies  of  the  new  edition  of  the 
Poefies  Biverjes , in  a very  convenient  pocket 
fize.  Nothing  can  be  more  elegant  than  this 
edition,  nor  could  a better  be  printed  at  Lon- 
don or  Paris.  Half  of  this  edition  departs  to- 
day for  Dantzic : nine  hundred  copies  have 
been  demanded  by  the  Ruffian  officers.  You 
have  the  art  of  gaining  the  affedtions  of  people 
who  have  been  your  greateft  enemies. 

M.  de  Beaufobre  has  fuperintended  the  new 
edition  of  the  Poefies  Biverjes ; and  has  acquitted 
himfelf  with  all  poffible  zeal.  He  is  a very 
worthy  man,  and  will  meet  with  fome  eflablifh- 
ment  * at  the  peace,  ffiould  you  think  proper  to 
give  him  a place,  when  you  fhall  be  more  calm, 
and  freed  from  all  perplexity.  Your  glory  is 

* Some  wife  with  $ fortune.  T. 

immortal. 


41  % POSTHUMOUS  WORKS# 

immortal,  but  you  are  too  good  a philofopher  to 
imagine  your  body  to  be  the  fame.  Should  this 
young  man  hereafter  have  the  misfortune  to  lofe 
you,  what  muff  become  of  him  ? Could  he  marry 
a v/oman  with  a certain  portion,  he  would  then 
be  in  no  dread  of  want;  but,  to  find  fuch  a wife, 
a place  were  necefiary ; and,  to  find  a place,  we 
muft  wait  the  return  of  peace.  God  grant  it  us, 
for  we  have  great  need  of  it ; yet  I think,  with 
your  majefly,  it  is  neceiTary  that  it  iliould  be  good, 
honourable,  and  permanent:  I would  rather  other- 
wife  fuffer  during  ten  additional  years,  if  fo  it 
muft  be ; and  all  good  citizens  ought  to  think, 
and  do  think,  the  fame. 

The  Englifh  have  taken  the  Havannah,  with 
many  millions,  and  fe'veral  fliips  of  war.  Were 
not  the  Spaniards  poffefTed  by  Satan,  that  they 
: fhould  declare  war  only  to  be  crufhed,  and  to 
render  the  obtaining  of  peace  more  difficult  ? 

Your  majefly  may  judge  of  our  prefent  in- 
quietude, and  of  the  impatience  with  which  we 
wait  to  hear  the  fate  of  Schweidnitz.  To-day  is 
thefecond  of  September;  I cannot  think  the  be^ 
fieged  will  hold  out  much  longer,  if  they  have 
not  already  capitulated. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLXX. 

From  the  King . 

Peterfwalde,  September  6,  1762. 

YOU  are,  pafl  contradiction,  the  mod 
gallant  of  marquifles,  to  fend  me  books  fo  fine, 
and  fo  well  bound  and  gilt ; nothing  is  wanting, 
my  dear  D’Argens,  except  the  lining,  which  is 
very  flight,  and  unworthy  of  the  outfide.  I 
thank  you  however  for  the  kindnefs  with  which 
you  have  thought  of  me.  ,1  congratulate  the 
bookfeller  that  he  has  been  able  to  fell  his  edition 
in  Ruffia,  for  this  probably  is  the  only  country 
in  which  I may  pafs  for  a good  French  poet. 

You  thought  perhaps  you  were  fending  me  a 
reward,  for  my  fiege  of  Schweidnitz  : but  you 
have  been  deceived,  my  good  marquis ; I am 
as  aukward  in  taking  fortrefTes  as  in  writing 
verfe.  One  Griboval,  who  has  more  wit 
in  his  head  than  Hercules  had  in  both  his 
fhoulders  *,  he  and  ten  thoufand  Auftrians  have 
hitherto  flopped  us : however  I muft  tell  you  the 
governor  and  his  garrifon  are  in  the  pangs  of 
death.  We  (ball  immediately  adminifter  the 

* The  French  proverb  is,  Qui  ne  fe  mouche  pas  du  pled 
that  is,  Whp  does  not  blow  his  nofe  with  his  foot.  T. 
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viaticum.  We  are  at  the  pallifadoes;  and  a 
mine,  which  will  be  blown  in  four  days,  will 
open  the  counterfcarp,  which  will  put  an  end 
to  this  difficult  operation.  Thefe  gentry  know 
we  wifh  to  take  them  prifoners  of  war,  and  for 
that  reafon  endeavour  to  wait  the  laft  moment* 
I cannot  but  own  they  are  right. 

To  my  great  edification,  1 have  feen  that  M. 
de  Beaufobre  thinks  of  propagating  his  illuftrious 
race,  according  to  the  command  of  God  given 
to  our  fir  ft  parents — Be  fruitful  and  multiply.  I 
patiently  wait  the  peace,  and  that  confidence 
which  he  fhail  pleafe  to  put  in  me,  relative  to 
his  paffion  and  his  projefts ; and  am  refigned  to 
all  which  chance  fhail  command,  refpeding  him 
and  ourfelves. 

This  peace,  my  dear  marquis,  appears  to  me  a 
thing  of  certainty ; though  the  how  is  a more 
obfcure  enigma  than  that  which  the  Sphinx  pro- 
pofed  to  the  Thebans.  The  prefent  politics  of 
Europe  form  a labyrinth  in  which  we  lofe  our- 
felves. I can  find  my  way  for  a few  fteps,  after 
which  I am  difcouraged,  and  recommend  my- 
felf  to  St.  Chance,  the  patron  of  the  mad  and 
the  thoughtlefs. 

If  it  be  true  that  the  Englifh  have  taken  the 
Jrlavannah,  they  will  make  a feparate  peace 
with  France  and  Spain;  there  it  wittend;  and 
4 with 
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with  refpe6t  to  us,  we  mull  war  on  with  our  ob- 
ffinate  queen  till  her  purfe  fhall  be  emptied,  and 
flie  will  then  become  the  moil  pacific  princefs 
in  Europe.  Such,  my  dear  marquis,  are  great 
princes:  while  hypocritically  pretending  to  peace, 
they  are  devoured  by  ambition.  The  queen, 
however,  has  difcovered  her  chara&er,  during 
the  courfe  of  this  war ; and  I do  not  believe  her 
word  will  be  taken,  fhould  (lie  endeavour  to 
throw  dull  in  the  eyes  of  the  public. 

I think  little  Beaufobre  afts  with  more  fenfe; 
he  wifhes  to  re-people  that  world  which  this  war 
has  almoft  depopulated  : and  I hold  it  very 
wife  in  a man  of  letters  to  think  of  multiplica- 
tion ; for  it  is  better  to  beget  a child  than  a bad 
hook  : for  my  part,  I fhall  beget  neither. 

I am  preparing  pofliilions,  which  I flatter  my- 
felf  I fhall  foon  fend  off  to  .announce  the  happy 
event,  which  now  to  me  appears  certain.  New 
difficulties  will  prefent  themfelves  5 but  do  not  let 
us  think  of  them  at  this  moment : let  us  conquer 
them  in  their  turn,  without  being  too  anxious 
concerning  the  future.  This  is  philofophy,  my 
dear  marquis.  You  perceive  the  progrefs  I make ; 
and  certainly  any  man  but  myfelf,  who  had  foe 
feven  campaigns  been  the  fport  of  chance,  and 
the  opprobrium  of  preponderating  powers,  would 
have  become  a Marcus  Aurelius.  This  is  philo- 

fophy 
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fbphy  per  force ; but  Hill  philofophy  will  ever 
be  good,  in  whatever  manner  it  may  be  ob- 
tained. 

Adieu,  my  dear,  my  divine  marquis.  Be  fa- 
mished ; and  calmly  wait  the  mandates  of  that 
fomething,  which  laughs  at  the  projects  of  man, 
and  regulates  all  things  in  a manner  unex- 
pected. 

My  compliments  to  the  good  Babet. 


LETTER  CLXXL 

From  the  Marquis  d' Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  September  21,  1762. 

I SHOULD  have  done  myfelf  the  ho- 
nour to  have  anfwered  the  letter  your  majefty  did 
me  the  favour  to  write  to  me  feveral  days  fince, 
but  that  I have  been  ill  for  a fortnight.  I have 
indeed  felt  myfelf  incommoded  for  above  fix 
weeks.  A molt  violent  vomiting,  from  the 
efforts  of  nature,  without  the  aid  of  phyfic,  has  re- 
lieved me.  My  difeafe  was  twice- digefted  bile,  * 
which  remained  in  the  body,  and  was  the  caufe 
of  very  painful  fpafms.  I may  very  juftly  call 
my  malady  the  malady  of  the  revolution  of 
Ruffia. 


It 
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It  is  Very  furprifing  that,  having  fupported 
with  tolerable  fortitude  all  the  afflicting  acci- 
dents which  have  happened  to  us  during  the 
war,  my  philofophy  failed  when  I firft  heard  the 
news  of  this  revolution.  In  fine,  affairs  have 
taken  a fortunate  turn,  and  we  muft  think  no 
more  of  the  matter. 

Myprefent  fears  relate  to  Schweidnitz;  nor  can 
I perfuade  myfelf  it  will  not  be  taken,  before  your 
majefty  will  receive  my  letter.  'Well  may  your 
majefty  fay,  that  M.  de  Griboval  has  more  wit 
in  his  head  than  Hercules  had  in  both  his 
fhoulders.  How  has  that  man  been  able,  for 
the  fpace  of  two  months,  to  defend  a fortrefs 
which  was  taken  from  us  in  two  hours  ? — My 
phyfician  has  commanded  me,  from  morning 
to  night,  never  once  to  be  angry;  but  where 
is  the  angel  from  heaven,  who  ihould  re- 
member the  manner  in  which  you  have  been 
ferved  on  fome  occafions,  during  this  war,  that 
would  not  fwear  louder  than  Beelzebub  and  his 
whole  infernal  crew  ? I fee  many  fovereigns 
eating,  drinking,  fieeping,  and  doing  nothing 
more,  who  are  ferved  with  the  utmofi;  zeal; 
while  you,  battling,  enduring  heat  and  cold, 
partaking  all  the  fatigues  of  your  foldiers,  and 
faring  no  better  than  them,  during  the  whole 
campaign,  are  obliged  to  employ  your  whole 

vol.  x.  Ee  time 


POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 


4l8 

time  in  repairing  the  faults  committed  by  per- 
fons  whom  you  have  loaded  with  favours.  I 
will  fay  no  more  on  the  fubjed ; for  I wifh  not 
to  be  in  a fever  again,  and  I cannot  think  of  it 
in  cold  blood. 

Your  majefty  is  too  kind,  and  does  me  too 
much  honour,  by  your  remembrance  of  my  wife. 

I have  been  under  obligations  to  her  on  various 
occafions  for  having  recalled  me  to  reafon. 
She  has  effeded  more  than  all  my  philofophy, 
which  would  often  have  been  fruitlefs,  had 
not  the  advice  of  friendfhip  given  it  additional 
force. 

I fhall  be  much  obliged  to  you,  if  you  will 
pleafe  to  allow  me  to  go  and  drink  fome  dozen 
bottles  of  the  fpa  water  of  Sans-Souci.  I am  or- 
dered to  take  a little  exercife,  and  by  the  aid  of 
thefe  waters,  if  poffible,  to  impart  a fmall  degree 
of  ftrength  to  my  ftomach  and  inteftines.  The 
bed  reftorative,  I believe,  after  that  of  knowing 
your  majefty  to  be  in  good  health,  will  be  the 
news  of  the  taking  of  Schweidnitz.  For  this  I 
wait  with  the  utmoft  impatience,  and  flatter 
myfelf  this  curfed  governor  muft  be  obliged  at 
length  to  capitulate,  even  though  he  fhould 
have  St.  John  Nepomuzene,  and  all  the  Au- 
ftrian  faints,  by  his  fide  in  this  fortrefs.  Troy 
wlas  taken  in  defpite  of  Neptune  and  Apollo; 

and 
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and  are  not  the  gods  of  Homer  of  more  worth 
than  gods  created  by  popes  ? 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXIL 

From  the  King. 

Biegendorf,  September  26,  1762* 

I AM  many  e^cufes  in  your  debt,  my 
dear  marquis,  for  having  too  prefumptuoufly 
foretold  an  end  to  our  liege  by  the  twelfth  of 
this  month.  We  are  here  ftill,  and  have  met 
with  many  impediments  from  mines.  We  are  at 
prefent  mailers  of  the  covered  way ; and,  as  the 
greateft  obllacle  is  removed,  1 flatter  myfelf  the 
remainder  will  proceed  with  more  hade.  We 
are  obliged  to  employ  fix  weeks  in  the  recovery 
of  a place  which  we  loft  in  two  hours;  which 
is  no  eulogium  either  on  our  abilities  or  our 
courage. 

I am  here  myfelf,  that  I may  haften,  as  much 
as  poliiblc,  our  labours  and.  our  enterprize.  I 
will  prophefy  no  more,  nor  announce  the  day 
of  redu&ion;  but  I think  it  may  be  ftill  at  fome 
days  diftance.  The  genius  of  Griboval  defends 
the  place  better  than  the  valour  of  the  Au- 
E e 2 ftiaans. 


420  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

ftrians.  He  is  continually  inventing  artifices  of 
every  kind.  In  fine,  my  dear  marquis,  I am 
obliged  to  ad  both  as  engineer  and  miner. 
Succeed,  however,  we  mull  at  laft.  We  are  at 
preient  making  a mine  to  blow  up  the  enve- 
lope; I wait  for  the  effect;  after  which  we  fhall 
make  an  affault  on  the  fortrefs,  and  probably 
the  governor  will  be  obliged  to  capitulate. 

This  path  being  fmoothed,  there  are  many 
others  yet  to  traverfe  before  the  arrival  of  peace. 
But  let  us  not  think;  rather  let  us  furmount  our 
fucceffive  difficulties.  Let  us  recoiled  what  we 
have  to  do  to-day,  and  we  will  examine  to- 
morrow what  meafures  different  circumftances 
may  require  us  to  take. 

Such,  my  dear  marquis,  is  our  prefent  fitua- 
tion.  Be  kind  enough  to  fupport  our  ill  addrefs 
and  ignorance  with  patience;  in  the  mean  time 
your  chickens  will  thrive  and  grow  fat : that 
which  is  waited  for  gives  more  pleafure  than  that 
which  is  eafily  obtained. 

This  is  all  the  news  I have  to  tell  you,  for 
nothing  is  more  old  or  more  durable  than  the 
friendfhip  I have  for  you. 

Adieu. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLXXIIL 


From  the  King, 


MY  PEAR  MARQUIS, 

I WISH  I could  tell  you  that  Schweid- 


nitz  were  taken,  but  fo  it  is  not ; the  tricks  of 
mines  have  four  weeks  impeded  us.  We  are 
now  at  the  palifadoes.  The  enemy  yefterday 
fprung  a mine,  which  destroyed  one  of  our 
lodgments;  and  the  whole  day*  was  employed  in 
its  repair.  Inline,  we  mud  have  patience;  for 
this  Griboval  defends  the  town  as  he  ought. 

The  garrifon^  at  the  beginning  of  the  liege, 
confided  of  eleven  thoufand  men  ; Zadrow  had 
only  three  thoufand.  He  is  not  by  this  wholly 
difculpated  ; though  it  is  very  certain  that  three 
are  little  more  than  the  fourth  of  eleven,  and 
that  thefe  people  are  much  better  able  to  defend 
themfelves  than  he  was. 

The  revolution  in  Rulfia  gave  you  the  colic  ; 
the  reafon  of  which  was,  that  all  which  affects 
me  very  much  affeds  you.  If  poliible,  however, 
tedify  your  friendlhip  without  lofing  your  health. 
Drink  the  waters  at  Sans-Souci ; I hope  they 
will  do  you  good.  For  my  own  part,  I am  fo 
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accuftomed  to  adverfe  accidents,  and  am  fo  in- 
different to  all  the  events  of  this  world,  that 
thofe  things  which,  formerly,  would  have  made 
the  deepeft  impreffions,  now,  glide  lightly  over 
my  mind.  I can  affure  you,  my  dear  marquis, 
I have  really  made  fome  progrefs  in  practical 
philofophy.  I am  becoming  old,  I approach  the 
end  of  life  3 and  my  foul  infenfibly  detaches  it- 
felf  from  the  idea  of  a world  which  paffes  away, 
and  of  which  I (hall  foon  take  my  leave.  The 
f tuation  of  laft  winter,  the  revolution  in  Ruffia, 
and  the  perfidy  of  the  Englifh,  are  fubje&s,  on 
which  if  we  do  but  reflect,  that  well  may  render 
us  reafonable.  And  who  would  during  his  whole 
life  keep  the  worft  of  company,  in  this  worft  of 
poffible  worlds  ? I only  cite  a few  caufes  of 
difgufl;  but  I have  had  fo  many  during  the  war, 
that  my  fenfibility  of  foul  is  quite  exhaufted,  and 
a callofity  of  unfeeling  indifference  is  formed, 
which  has  rendered  me  fcarcely  good  for  any 
thing. 

We  have  neither  Neptune  nor  Apollo  to  op- 
pofe  us,  but  one  Griboval,  and  eight  thoufand 
men  {fill,  with  miners  who  give  good  exercife 
to  our  patience.  There  is  no  beauteous  Helena 
in  Schweidnitz ; but  we  are  in  want  of  an 
Achilles,  whom  I fhould  prefer  to  St.  Nepomu- 
zene,  St.  Dennis,  or  St.  Nicholas,  could  I find 

him. 
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him.  We  neverthelefs  pufh  forward  with  our 
works  as  fad  as  we  prudently  can ; and,  if  I can 
judge,  I do  not  believe  that  from  the  beginning 
of  the  fiege  there  have  been  fix  loft  days.  Where 
is  the  fiege  in  which  there  are  not  as  many  ? 
At  lead  we  do  not  wade  our  time  in  haranguing, 
like  your  talkative  Greeks ; nor  in  going  to 
prayers,  like  your  crufaders  before  Jerufalem 
and  Damietta. 

Schweidnitz  will  be  taken;  I am  not  dis- 
turbed on  that  fubjed;  but  there  will  remain 
another  arduous  talk,  over  which  I perceive  an 
impenetrable  fog,  which  prevents  me  from  dis- 
covering objects  and  future  contingencies.  St. 
Hedwige,  though  my  heavenly  relation,  affords 
me  very  little  light  or  aid.  I therefore  abandon 
futurity  to  fate,  and  in  the  mean  time  continue  to 
vegetate.  My  pen  daws  freely  with  my  thoughts ; 
perhaps  I weary  you  : recoiled;  however  there  is 
a pleafure  in  unburthening  the  heart,  and  pay 
fome  refped  to  my  prefent  fituation. 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; 1 (hail  fay  no  more 
at  prefent,  but  conclude  with  affuring  you  of  my 
entire  frienddfip. 


424 
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LETTER  CLXXIV, 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  O&ober  5,  1762* 

I BEGIN  by  thanking  yonr  majefty  for 
the  favour  you  have  done  me,  in  permitting  me 
to  go  to  Sans-Souci ; but  the  bad  weather  which 
we  have  had  for  fome  days,  and  my  languid 
Rate  of  health,  keep  me  at  Berlin  in  my  own 
defpite. 

I recover  courage,  flnce  your  majefty  af- 
fures  me  you  fhall  take  Schweidnitz,  and  that 
you  are  not  difturbed  on  that  fubjecft.  You  re- 
quire an  Achilles;  are  not  you  yourfelf  an 
Achilles  ? You  do  not  want  a hero,  but  an  engi- 
neer equal  to  this  Griboval  whom  your  majefty 
praifes  with  fo  much  impartiality.  The  art  of 
fortification,  fo  eflential  a branch  of  the  art  of 
war,  and  fo  much  cultivated  in  France,  has  un- 
fortunately been  negle&ed  in  Pruftia.  The 
late  king  held  it  in  no  efteem.  You  were  too  en- 
lightened not  to  perceive  its  ufe;  but  there  are 
fome  abufes  which  require  much  time  to  correft. 
The  fiege  of  Schweidnitz  is  a proof  that  an  able 
engineer  is  fometimes  more  eflential,  and  more 
requifite5  than  ten  general  officers.  Vauban  alone, 

by 
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by  the  places  which  he  had  fo  well  fortified, 
was  the  faviour  of  France  in  the  war  of  the  fuc- 
ceffion.  The  allies  gained  a battle,  and  loft  the 
remainder  of  the  campaign  in  taking  a town, 
by  which  they  advanced  two  leagues. 

I am  in  expectation  of  all  that  can  happen  on 
the  part  of  the  Engiifh  miniftry.  As  foon  as 
Pitt  went  out  of  office,  I fbrefaw  every  thing, 
and  had  the  honour  to  write  to  your  majefty, 
and  to  communicate  my  fears.  I have  ftill 
however  fome  hope  that  a peace  fo  fhameful  to 
the  Engiifh,  in  which  they  will  at  once  fail  in 
their  duty  to  their  allies  and  to  themfelves,  will 
not  take  place.  The  majority  of  the  nation  is 
highly  incenfed  to  perceive  conquefts  which 
have  coft  fo  much  blood  given  up  without  any 
reafon;  and  the  good  faith  of  England  loft  to  all 
the  princes  who  might  be  induced  to  become 
her  allies.  After  the  example  of  the  peace  of 
Utrecht,  and  of  the  prefent,  fhould  it  be  con- 
cluded, who  will  ever  confide  in  the  Engiifh  ? 

In  fine,  happen  what  will,  let  us  recover 
Schweidnitz,  and  we  fhall  afterward  fee  what 
turn  things  will  take.  The  eyes  of  all  Europe 
are  fixed  on  this  fiege,  and  its  fortunate  or  un- 
fortunate cataftrophe  may  give  a very  different 
face  to  affairs,  I have  no  doubt  but  that  it  will 
be  as  we  could  wifh,  and  that  this  difficult  enter- 
S prize 
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prize  will  be  ended  before  the  bad  weather 
fets  in. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 


LETTER  CLXXV. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens , 

SIRE,  Berlin,  October  14,  1762. 

The  poftillions  are  at  length  arrived  ; 
the  pleafure  with  which  they  were  received 
may  well  be  imagined.  At  the  firft  found  of 
their  horns,  my  pullet  and  turkey  were  maf- 
facred,  and  will  be  eaten  this  evening,  while 
we  drink  huge  bumpers  to  the  health  of  your 
majefty.  I had  alfo  in  referve  a ham  drefled 
for  the  fame  feaft,  which  will  be  a great  orna- 
ment to  the  table,  when  furrounded  by  our 
principal  academicians,  who  are  excellent  citi- 
zens, and  who  love  your  glory  and  immortal 
memory  more  than  that  of  all  paid,  prefent, 
and  future  philofophers. 

You  have  rejoiced  us  all;  though  I fear  I 
fhall  weary  you  by  fending  you  a new  work 
which  I have  written.  I have  endeavoured, 
however,  with  all  my  might,  to  render  it  as  lit- 
tle ' 
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tie  defective  as  I could,  and  have  been  affidu- 
oufly  at  work  at  it  for  a whole  year. 

Your  majefly  will  eafily  difcover  in  it  the 
different  tempers  of  my  mind.  I have  written 
Differtations  on  the  three  firfh  chapters  during 
our  times  of  trouble,  and  on  the  fourth  and  the 
beginning  of  the  fifth  while  Peter  III.  was  on  the 
throne  : thofe  at  the  conclufion  were  written 
after  the  revolution. 

My  intention  has  been  for  ever  to  root  up  fu- 
perflition,  on  which  the  name  of  religion  is  be- 
llowed. My  Differtations  are — On  hermaphro- 
dites, and  women  lovers  of  their  own  fex — On 
the  pretenfions  of  the  Rabbins,  that  Adam  was 
a hermaphrodite,  and  that  God  created  him 
two  wives — On  the  hiflory  of  thefe  two  wives — • 
On  French  and  Italian  mufio — On  epic  poetry 
— On  Cicero — Voltaire  amply  criticifed  on  all 
thefe  fubje&s  — - Reflections  on  this  pretended 
philofo'phic  age. 

All  thefe  latter  Differtations  were  compofed 
during  our  alliance  with  Peter  III.  The  fol- 
lowing are  thofe  which  fucceebed  his  death — 
That  the  great  evils  which  have  afHidted  the 
earth  for  the  fpace  of  two  thoufand  years  have 
been  occafioned  by  priefts — That  they  affafli- 
nated  kings  and  emperors— That  the  fathers  of 
the  church  were  the  firfl  promoters  of  the  doc- 
trine. 
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trine,  that  fubje&s  are  allowed  to  revolt,  and  to 
kill  their  princes — That  they  corrupted  hiftory 
— That  Conftantine  and  Clovis,  the  two  firft 
chriftian  princes,  were  more  wicked  than  Nero 
and  Caligula — That  the  emperor  Julian  was 
the  model  of  good  princes,  and  has  been  falfely 
afperfed  by  all  the  fathers  of  the  church. 

After  having  read  this  table  of  contents,  your 
majefty  will  no  doubt  afk  me,  how  I was  bold 
enough  to  write  truth  fo  freely  ; but,  when  you 
have  read  my  work,  you  will  allow  that  I have 
managed  the  fubjedts  in  fuch  a manner  as  not 
to  be  liable  to  attack  from  the  mod  outrageous 
bigot ; I venture  to  affirm  that  the  manner,  in 
which  I have  attacked  fuperftition,  is  new  and 
judicious.  The  idea  of  my  plan  is  perhaps  the 
only  paffable  thing  in  my  whole  work.  Would 
to  heaven  there  were  but  the  fourth  part  of  the 
wit  in  it,  which  there  is  in  your  charming  lines 
on  Schweidnitz ! 

Now  that  Schweidnitz  has  furrendered,  [ 
fhall  take  the  liberty  to  recal  to  your  mind  the 
trifling  agreement  which  you  had  the  goodnefs 
to  make  with  me,  but  which  never  could  be 
carried  into  execution,  becaufe  of  the  oppo- 
fltion  of  the  Auftrians,  whom  with  all  my  heart 
I bequeath  to  Beelzebub.  There  were  a certain 
pair  of  landfcapes,  by  M.  Harper,  which  had 

been 
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been  promifed  me  by  Frederic  the  Great,  fhould 
I continue  three  weeks  without  being  ill.  I 
had  already  been  a fortnight  in  full  enjoyment 
of  Herculean  health  ; and  behold,  on  the  3d, 
Frederic  departed  from  Potfdam  to  go  into 
Saxony,  and  to  change  the  epithet  Great  into 
that  of  Moll  Great ; and  I faw  my  landfcapes, 
which  I had  more  than  half  won,  vanifh  in 
fmoke,  like  the  projects  of  the  Saxons.  Now 
then  that  you  have  taken  Schweidnitz,  and 
which,  according  to  me,  is  not  one  of  the  moft 
trifling  things  you  have  done,  you  ought  in 
confcience  to  pay  me  for  my  fortnight’s  health, 
and  give  orders,  in  your  firfb  letter,  to  have  the 
pair  of  landfcapes  taken  from  the  floor,  where 
they  remain,  and  make  but  a forry  figure;  where 
as  I fhould  hang  them  up,  framed,  in  my  cham- 
ber. They  would  rejoice  my  mind  in  fplenetic 
moments ; and  I fhould  fay  to  all  who  might 
come  to  vifit  me.  Look  ! here  are  two  pidures 
given  me  by  his  majefty.  A week  is  ftill  remain- 
ing, before  they  can  be  totally  and  legally 
mine  ; but  the  king  does  not  ad  like  thofe  vile 
Auflrians,  who,  whenever  they  have  the  power, 
infringe  capitulations ; he  has,  with  his  own 
hand,  written  in  his  laft  letter,  granted ; yet  he 
might  without  forfeiting  his  word  have  written 
ref u fed. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &e. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CLXXV1. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE  Berlin,  October,  1762;  after  having  fent 

his  majefty  the  Timoeus  of  Locris. 

Your  majefty  has  too  much  complai- 
fance  in  approving  the  feeble  work  which  I 
had  the  honour  to  fend  you.  If  any  thing  can 
merit  fome  trilling  indulgence  in  its  favour,  it 
was  the  intention  with  which  it  was  written. 
You  muft  have  perceived,  while  running  it 
over,  that  fanaticifm,  on  which  blind  men  have 
bellowed  the  name  of  religion,  is  there  conti- 
nually attacked  either  dire&ly  or  indirectly. 
This  may  caufe  my  book  to  be  read  with  fome 
pleafure,  by  reafonable  people ; but,  in  other 
refpeCls,  what  is  a work  of  erudition  when  com- 
pared to  a work  of  wit  and  imagination  ? It  is  a 
heavy  and  tardy  camel  marching  by  the  lide  of 
a Spanifh  gennet.  One  of  your  Epiftles  contains 
more  thoughts,  and  more  ingenious  ftrokes, 
than  three  folio  volumes  by  Scaliger ; the  for- 
mer I compare  to  a necklace,  which  in  its  fmall 
circumference  contains  the  worth  of  a million 
in  diamonds ; and  the  latter  to  a huge  coffer,  in 
which  packs  of  cloth,  linen,  woollen,  and  other 
7 kinds 
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kinds  of  merchandife,  are  heaped  in  diforder; 
and,  though  the  contents  of  this  coffer  may  be 
good,  its  worth  is  trifling  when  compared  to 
that  of  the  necklace. 

Permit  me  to  return  your  majefty  thanks  for 
the  two  landfcapes,  which  you  have  done  me  the 
favour  to  grant  with  fo  much  bounty.  They 
are  what  you  formerly  caufed  to  be  painted  by 
the  fon  of  Harper,  when  he  was  in  want  of  fome 
money  to  go  to  Rome.  You  have  never 
thought  proper  to  hang  them  up,  and  they 
were  flanding  in  the  chamber  next  to  that 
which  prince  Ferdinand  of  Brunfwic  occupied. 
It  was  really  your  intention  to  have  given  them 
me,  as  I had  the  honour  to  inform  you.  They 
make  a fplendid  appearance  in  my  cabinet, 
though  they  certainly  vvere  too  indifferent  for 
any  one  of  your  apartments,  other-wife  I never 
fhould  have  recalled  to  your  mind  the  jocular 
talk  you  inflided  upon  me,  previous  to  my  being 
put  in  pofleflion  of  them. 

Your  majefty  ought  not  to  doubt  of  the  plea- 
fure  I fliall  feel  to  meet  you  once  more,  for 
this  of  all  things  is  what  I moft  deflre ; there- 
fore, however  feeble  my  wretched  health  may 
be,  having  almoft  continual  diarrheas,  which 
render  me  extremely  weak,  and  from  which  I 
have  not  been  entirely  relieved  by  all  the  art  of 

medicine. 
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medicine,  I think,  were  it  required  of  me  to 
make  a journey  of  eighteen  or  twenty  miles, 
which  I might  be  able  to  perform  in  four 
days,  I Ihould  have  flrength  enough  for  the  un- 
dertaking. But  if  it  be  necedary  to  go  as  far  as 
Bredau,  which  I could  not  do  in  lefs  than  nine 
or  ten  days,  debilitated  as  I now  am,  I much 
fear  the  fame  would  again  happen  to  me  as 
did  happen  during  my  lad  journey,  and  that 
I fhould  fruitlefsly  undertake  more  than  I 
could  perform ; which  would  occafion  me  great 
perplexity,  if  I Ihould  happen  to  be  taken  ill 
at  fome  place  equididant  from  Berlin  and 
Bredau.  In  my  prefent  condition,  a journey 
of  twenty-four  leagues,  in  the  midd  of  winter, 
is  of  excedi ve  length. 

I am  far,  fire,  from  having  forgotten  the 
tranflation  of  Plutarch.  I have  already  written 
a fourth  of  it ; but  this  work  will  form  a huge 
volume  in  folio,  which  cannot  be  accomplilhed 
in  a day.  You  will  no  doubt  afk  me,  why  did 
I trandate  other  works  fird  ? Sire,  the  two  works 
that  I have  trandated  are  not  together  equal  to 
twenty  pages  of  Plutarch,  and  have  cod  me 
but  little  time.  With  refpect  to  the  added 
Didertations,  I was  induced  to  write  them  by 
two  reafons.  I compoled  thofe  on  Ocellus  in- 
directly in  anfwer  to  numerous  libels,  which 

were 
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were  publifhed  in  Germany  and  France  againfl 
philofophers  ; and  that  with  an  intent  to  find  an 
opportunity  of  attacking  the  philofopher  of  Sans- 
Souci,  and  all  thofe  whom  he  honours  with  his 
bounty. 

I wrote  the  Differtations  on  T'imoeus  of  Lo- 
eris  to  difcharge  on  this  moft  deteftable  of 
poffibie  worlds  a part  of  the  bile  which  our 
enemies  had  excited  in  me,  and  to  lafh  the  herd 
of  prrefts,  who  ‘rejoiced  in  our  misfortunes. 
This  was  the  foie  confolation  I found  in  theft 
perilous  times.  I committed  my  griefs  to  pa- 
per, and  found  fome  relief.  My  mind  was 
too  much  abforbed  by  thoughts  on  our  fituation 
to  be  totally  occupied  by  the  thoughts  of  ano- 
ther man,  which  however  is  what  a tranflator 
is  obliged  to  be. 

In  thefe  lefs  tempeftuous  times  I (hall  return 
to  my  tranflation  of  Plutarch.  I (hall  print  two 
volumes  annually,  and  in  three  years  the  work 
will  be  completed.  God  knows  whether  I 
fhall  live  long  enough  to  finilh  it ; but,  if  not, 
fome  one  will  be  found  after  me  to  tranilate 
what  I have  left ; and  the  bookfeller,  havino- 
printed  the  fir  ft  volumes,  will,  for  his  own  in- 
tereft,  be  obliged  to  print  the  latter.  There  aie 
fome  very  fine  differtations  in  Plutarch,  but 
there  are  others  that  are  very  feeble.  I aT  like 

vol»  x»  F f thofe 
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tliofe  generals  who  do  not  imagine  they  fhall  re- 
main long  in  the  country,  and  therefore  feizc 
on  the  bed  they  can  find.  I fhall  infert  what  I 
think  the  bed  in  the  fird  volumes,  and  fhall 
leave  the  remainder  for  the  lad.  Should  I not 
have  drength  to  conclude  the  work,  I will  pub- 
lifli  what  I fhall  have  finifhed  as  a tranflation 
of  the  fined  eifays  in  Plutarch. 

Your  majedy  mud  have  felt  fome  vexation 
lately  at  what  has  pafled  in  Saxony;  but  after 
the  confiderable  fuccour  which  you  have  fent 
thither  fhall  arrive,  the  face  of  affairs  will  pre- 
fently  be  changed.  It  is  lingular  enough  that 
the  Audrians,  having  formed  the  project  of  at- 
tacking prince  Henry,  and  of  profiting  by  the 
great  fuperiority  they  had  over  him,  fhould 
wait  till  you  had  fird  taken  Schweidnitz,  and 
till  the  fnows  on  the  mountains  of  Silefia  fhould 
render  a part  of  your  troops  ufelefs  there.  The 
adtion,  of  which  they  talk  loudly,  might  have 
been  injurious  to  us,  had  it  taken  place  a fort- 
night before  the  furrender  of  Schweidnitz,  but 
will  be  of  no  real  utility  to  them  now;  fince  their 
lofs  has  been  greater  than  ours. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CLXXVII. 

From  the  Marquis  d' Ar gens . 

SIRE,  Berlin,  Odlober  31,  1762. 

I WAS  preparing  to  write  to  your  ma- 
jefty,  and  thank  you  for  the  bounty  which  you 
did  me  the  honour  to  teftify  toward  me  in  your 
laft  letter,  when  I heard  of  the  fplendid  victory 
gained  by  prince  Henry,  the  worthy  brother  of 
Frederic  the  Great,  over  your  enemies.  Per- 
mit me,  lire,  on  this  occalion,  to  prefent  the 
moll  lincere  and  the  moll  plealing  congratula- 
tions, which  I hope  will  foon  be  fucceeded  by 
others,  on  the  furrender  of  Drefdem  Without 
any  great  pretenfions  to  calculation,  I perceive 
a decreafe  of  twenty  thoufand  Auftrians  in  lefs 
than  a fortnight.  Ten  thoufand  taken  at 
Schweidnitz,  fix  thoufand  in  the  battle  which 
prince  Henry  has  lately  won,  and  four  thoufand 
left  killed  or  wounded  on  the  field.  I imagine 
you  will  be  fatislied  with  your  campaign;  For- 
tune no  longer  is  a goddefs  enllaved  by  the  ca- 
price of  the  Auftrians;  Ihe  has  freed  herfelf 
from  the  yoke  to  which  they  appeared  to 
have  fubje&ed  her.  What  will  Bute  and  all 
F f 2 his 
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his  clan  fay,  after  having  wilhed  in  fo  cowardly 
a manner,  to  abandon  us  ? 

I fhould  add  many  more  things  to  your  ma- 
jefty ; but  my  cook  has  this  moment  entered,  to 
enquire  whether  I lhall  not  make  a little  feaft 
this  evening,  and  what  I will  have  for  fuppejr; 
having,  the  moment  1 heard  the  poflillions  horns, 
fent  to  invite  fome  of  our  academicians  to 
come,  philofophically,  and  celebrate  the  glory  of 
prince  Henry,  and  the  Prulfian  arms.  We  lhall 
not  crown  ourfelves  with  rofes,  becaufe  there 
are  none  at  this  time  of  the  year ; we  fhall  drink 
no  Falernian  wine,  becaufe  our  wine-merchants 
do  not  keep  it;  but  we  fhall  empty  a full  bottle 
of  excellent  pontac,  which  will  be  drunken, 
wifhing  your  majefty,  as  well  as  prince  Henry, 
all  profp6rity  and  happinefs ; for,  with  refpeft  to 
fame,  you  have  both  of  you  more  than  enough, 
and  any  increafe  would  but  be  pouring  water 
into  the  fea. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


L E T. 
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LETTER  CLXXVm. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin*  O&ober,  1762. 

Nothing  can  be  more  natural  or 
witty  than  the  laft  poetry  which  your  majefty 
did  me  the  honour  to  fend  me.  We  are  ready 
to  fay,  that  the  (hades  of  Chaulieu  and  La  Fare 
are  fled  from  the  Elyfian  fields  jointly  to  didate 
to  you.  Might  we  be  allowed  to  fcold  kings,  I 
fhould  mod  heartily  and  loudly  fcold  your  ma- 
jefty, for  fpeaking  withfo  much  indifference  on 
a charming  produdion,  which  Voltaire  would 
ipclude  among  the  beft  of  his  fugitive  poetry. 
I doubt  whether  he  be  able  at  prefent  to  depid, 
with  equal  force  and  truth,  that  indignation 
which  we  feel,  while  we  read  the  hiftory  of  the 
crimes  and  impofitions  of  the  pretended  mi- 
nifters  of  religion,  by  them  committed  age  after 
age,  and  which  in  the  prefent  century  they  have 
endeavoured  to  augment. 

I much  fear,  when  you  have  fucceflively  read 
my  Diflertations  on  Timoeus,  you  will  lofe  the 
little  good  opinion  which  you  had  conceived  of 
the  work;  but  I hope  you  will  pardon  me  in  fa- 
vour of  my  good  will,  and  will  forgive  the  work, 
F f 3 remembering 
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remembering  the  intention  of  the  author.  I 
had  more  than  one  defign  in  writing  my  book*  as 
you  will  eafily  perceive;  but  the  two  principal 
were,  to  root  out  fuperftition ; and,  in  the  perfon 
of  the  virtuous  Julian,  to  avenge  the  numerous 
kings  and  great  men,  who  have  been  indignantly 
treated  by  thofe  to  whom  Imbecillity  has  given 
the  name  of  the  fathers,  and  who  were  really 
worthy  of  being  the  fathers  of  the  idiots  by  whom 
they  were  thus  called.  I afterward  thought  it  my 
duty  to  fhew  the  abfurdity  of  that  Platonic  phi- 
lofophy,  on  which  certain  Chriilian  dogmas  have 
been  engrafted,  which  faithlefs  tyrants,  like  Con- 
ftantine  and  Clovis,  have  artfully  employed  to 
accomplish  their  dehgns,  and  to  form  a party 
fuch  as  might  favour  their  unjuft:  power.  I 
hope  I have  proved  all  thefe  fads  evidently, 
according  to  the  confeffion  of  the  mod  bigoted 
hidorians ; and  this,  if  I do  not  deceive  myfelf, 
is  to  attack  error  in  its  lad  retreat. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  See. 
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LETTER  CLXXIX. 

From  the  Marquis  dy  Jr  gens, 

SIRE,  Berlin,  November  10,  1762. 

In  my  fmall  judgment,  the  bed  mode  is 
to  make  politics  and  war  march  with  equal 
pace;  to  continue  to  beat  your  enemies,  and  lead 
them  as  brifk  a dance  as  you  have  done  during 
this  campaign. 

A report  is  circulated  at  this  moment,  as  a 
certain  fad,  that  preliminaries  have  been  figned 
between  France,  England,  and  Spain ; it  is 
even  afterted  that  the  courier  who  brings  your 
majefty  this  intelligence  has  palled  through 
Rotterdam,  on  the  5th  of  this  month.  If  this  be 
true,  however  culpable  the  condud  of  Bute 
may  be,  it  does  not  furprife  me  ; for  I forefaw  it 
when  Pitt  quitted  the  adminiflration.  What 
confoles  me  is  that,  the  chance  of  war  being  fo 
uncertain,  prince  Ferdinand,  after  many  vido- 
ries,  might  have  loft  a battle  ; and  in  this  cafe  we 
Ihould  have  feen  the  French  at  Halberftadt,  and 
along  the  Elbe,  and  Ihould  have  been  in  the 
utmoft  perplexity.  Should  the  French  return 
home,  though  they  were  to  deliver  up  Wefel  to 
the  Auftrians,  there  will  be  a bramble  the  left. 

F f 4 in 
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in  our  road.  I have  no  fear  of  the  Auftrians 
fingly ; and  the  fuccefs  of  your  campaign  is  a 
proof  that  my  opinion  is  founded  on  expe- 
rience. 

Yqur  majefty  afks  me  how  it  happens  that  I 
have  a continued  laxity,  and  why  my  bowels 
are  fo  weak  ; and  I anfvver,  the  caufe  of  this 
was  the  taking  of  Schweidnitz  in  two  hours, 
the  furrender  of  Colberg,  and  the  unfortunate 
end  of  Peter  HI.  At  each  of  thefe  events  I 
had  an  illnefs  enough  to  have  killed  a horfe  j 
judge  what  muft  have  been  their  effe&s  on  a 
body  fo  weak  as  mine.  I am  now,  fire,  fifty- 
nine.  I was  born  on  the  twenty-fourth  of  June, 
in  the  fourth  year  of  this  century;  and  when 
you  call  yourfelf  old  what  am  I to  think  ? 

I have  no  doubt,  however,  fire,  but  I may 
undertake  a journey  to  Leipfic,  and  even  with- 
out danger;  for  I have  been  ferioufly  afiiduous 
for  fome  time  to  recover  my  health ; and,  though 
you  treat  me  as  a glutton,  I live  with  as  much 
abftinence  as  a capuchin  during  his  noviciate. 
With  this  regimen,  and  fome  ftrengthening  re- 
medies, my  phyfician  has  given  me  his  word 
that  I (hall  be  well  before  the  firft  of  December, 
which  is  the  day  which  your  majefty  has,  in 
your  letter,  appointed  for  my  departure.  I 
have  made  my  arrangements  accordingly. 

M.  de 


M.  de  Catt  was  married  yefterday;  he  had 
the  good  fenfe  to  have  the  marriage  performed 
without  ceremony,  and  invited  none  but  the 
neared  relations.  There  is  but  one  univerfal 
opinion,  concerning  his  wife,  of  whom  every 
perfon  relates  a thoufand  good  afts;  and  I be- 
lieve her  hufband  will  be  truly  happy.  In  ge- 
neral I believe  there  is  nothing  fo  bad  as  wives; 
but  he  who  is  fortunate  enough  to  have  a good 
wife  enjoys  what  a private  perfon  ought  to 
think  a great  blefling,  be  he  as  much  of  a philo- 
sopher as  he  will.  What  would  have  become 
of  me,  without  the  aid  which  I have  found  in 
my  wife,  for  thefe  three  years?  I Ihould  long 
fince  have  been  in  my  grave.  The  public  in- 
deed would  have  found  this  a trifling  evil;  but 
I Ihould  have  thought  differently,  I who  have 
for  thefe  two  years  fo  ardently  wilhed  once  more 
to  have  the  honour  of  feeing  your  majedy. 

1 have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


442 


POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 


LETTER  CLXXX. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  November  22, 1762. 

After  receiving  your  majefty’s  letter 
I immediately  caufed  the  axe  to  refound  on  the 
oak,  the  forges  of  Vulcan  to  be  lighted  up,  and 
ftripped  the  inhabitants  of  the  forefts  of  their 
fkins : all  which,  in  plain  profe,  hgnifies  that  I 
fent  for  the  furrier  to  buy  a good  pelifTej  and 
the  coachmaker  and  the  fmith  to  put  my 
half-ruined  carriage  in  order,  fo  that  it  might  be 
able  to  carry  me  over  bad  roads  without  acci- 
dent. I therefore  wait  your  majefty’s  laft  com- 
mands, and  the  chalfeur  whom  you  will  be 
kind  enough  to  fend  me,  to  be  my  guide  on  the 
road. 

Your  majefty,  in  all  the  journeys  I have  hi- 
therto made,  permitted  me  to  bring  madame 
d’Argens  with  me,  that  fhe  might  watch  over 
my  querulous  old  machine,  which  is  neither 
become  more  youthful  nor  better  fince  thefc 
journeys : but  I know  not  how  to  a£t  at  prefent, 
for  I am  ignorant  of  your  good  pleafure;  I (hall 
therefore  wait,  before  I make  any  preparation, 
to  hear  how  it  fliall  pleafe  you  to  decide. 


I have 
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I have  the  honour  to  thank  your  majefty  for 
the  porcelain  of  which  you  fpeak  ; but  I can 
allure  you,  fire,  my  zeal  toward  your  perfon 
refembles  the  manner  in  which  the  Janfenifts 
love  God,  for  himfelf  alone;  and  were  you  not 
to  teftify  all  the  kindnefs  with  which  you  ho- 
nour me,  I fhould  notwithftanding  be  one  of  the 
mo  ft  affe&ionate  of  your  fubje&s,  and  one  of 
your  greatefl  admirers;  though  all  people  who 
refpe£b  great  virtues  and  heroic  qualities  come 
under  this  defcription.  Where  is  the  rational 
man  who,  having  feen  all  that  has  paired  dur- 
ing feven  years,  can  refufe  his  admiration? 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXXL 

From  the  Marquis  d*  Ar gens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  February  20,  1763, 

My  firft  care,  on  my  arrival  at  Berlin, 
ought  to  be  to  thank  your  majefty  for  the  bounty 
with  which  you  have  this  winter  honoured  me, 
at  Leipfic;  but  I know  you  hate  compliments  as 
much  as  you  delight  in  doing  good:  I lhall 
therefore  but  feebly  exprefs  thofe  refpedfful 
7 fentiments 
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fentiments  of  gratitude  with  which  I am  pene- 
trated ! 

I found  the  city  of  Berlin  in  a (late  of  joy  not 
to  be  exprefled;  but  which,  however,  will  be  in- 
creafed  when  you  (hall  arrive  there.  The  peace 
has  infufed  an  air  of  cheerfulnefs  into  all  counte- 
nances ; and,  on  your  return,  you  will  imagine 
your  good  people  of  Berlin  are  become  fo  many 
Sybarites,  intoxicated  by  pleafure,  and  as  wholly 
ftrangers  to  grief  as  if  they  had  forgotten  all 
the  woes  which  have  been  brought  upon  them 
by  the  war, 

Your  majefty  will  no  longer  accufe  me  of  in- 
dolence. I have  performed  a journey  from 
Leipfic  to  Berlin  in  two  days,  during  which 
J have  travelled  night  and  day,  without  leaving 
my  coach.  I departed  four  hours  after  your 
majefty,  ill  and  in  pain ; but  fcarcely  was  I a 
league  from  Leipfic  before  I found  myfelf  much 
better;  and  the  defire  I had  to  revifit  our  holy 
land  of  Brandenburg  entirely  cured  me.  When 
I had  pafted  a certain  rivulet,  which  I was  told 
feparated  Saxony  from  Brandenburg,  1 imi- 
tated the  Jews  when  they  arrive  within  fight  of 
Jerufalem;  I praifed  the  Lord  that  I was  now  in 
the  country  of  the  ele<ft,  and  of  the  church  of 
God.  Your  majefty  has  really  done  very  wifely 
in  making  peace.  Thanks  to  you,  I hope  the 

longeft 
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longeft  journeys  I lhall  make,  for  the  remainder 
of  my  life,  will  be  from  Potfdam  to  Berlin.  It 
is  for  you  who  have  conquered  Europe  to  travel 
over  it,  fhould  you  think  proper ; but,  for  my 
part,  I am  well  fatisfied  with  limiting  my  jour- 
neys to  vifits  paid  at  the  palace  of  Potfdam,  and 
at  that  of  Sans-Souci. 

I willi,  fire,  I now  faw  you  there,  in  full  en- 
joyment of  the  immortal  glory  which  you  have 
acquired ; but  having  been  patient  during  feven 
years,  I may  well  be  fo  for  the  fpace  of  five 
weeks.  This  time  however  will  to  me  appear 
long,  as  it  will  to  all  your  fubje&s,  who  only 
afpire  to  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  again* 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXXIL 
From  the  King . 

Dahlen,  February  25,  1 763* 

Your  letter,  my  dear  marquis,  has 
completely  relieved  me  from  the  apprehenfions 
I had  formed  for  your  health.  You  were  ill  on 
the  eve  of  my  departure,  but  I was  affured  you 
had  begun  your  journey  on  the  next  day.  The 
great  reftoratives,  air  and  exercife,  have  cured 

you. 
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you.  This  well  proves  the  affertion  of  Boer- 
haave,  that  health  is  incompatible  with  a total 
deprivation  of  exercife.  I know  not  what  was  the 
defign  of  nature  in  ftationing  us  on  this  earth. 
Were  we  to  judge  by  our  health,  it  fhould  ap- 
pear that  (lie  formed  us  rather  to  become  poftil- 
lions  than  philofophers. 

Since  our  feparation,  I have  been  to  Meiffen. 
We  have  received  letters  from  Vienna,  which 
fay  that  the  preliminaries  there  oceafioned  uni- 
verfal  joy,  and  that  the  emprefs  fcarcely  could 
forbear  to  kifs  the  mclfenger.  The  ratifications 
of  peace  will  arrive  to-morrow,  or  the  day  after 
at  the  lateft.  According  to  my  calculation,  I do 
not  believe  I fhall  be  able  to  quit  Saxony 
fooner  than  the  twelfth  of  March.  A fortnight 
will  be  necefiary  to  finifii  my  affairs  in  Silefia, 
and  1 do  not  fuppofe  I can  be  at  Berlin  before 
the  twenty-ninth  of  next  month. 

The  befl  of  all  this,  my  dear  marquis,  is,  not 
my  arrival,  but,  the  arrival  of  peace  ; at  which  it 
is  but  juft  that  good  citizens  and  the  public 
fhould  rejoice.  For  my  own  part,  a poor  old 
man,  I am  to  return  to  a city  in  which  I am  a 
ftranger  to  all  except  to  its  walls,  and  where  I 
fhall  meet  with  no  perfon  of  my  acquaintance ; 
where  imtnenfe  labours  await  me ; and  where  1 
fhall  foon  lay  my  old  bones  in  a place  of  refuge, 
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and  leave  them  to  reft,  undifturbed  by  war,  cala- 
mities, and  the^rafcality  of  mankind. 

I am  here  in  a country  hoiife,  where  I pafs 
my  time  in  retirement,  with  my  ufual  occupa- 
tions. I want  nothing  but  my  dear  marquis, 
whom  I hope  to  fee  at  Berlin;  for  which  reafon 
take  an  airing  fometimes  in  your  carriage,  my 
good  D’Argens  ; pay  this  tribute  to  your  health  : 
your  horfes  await  you  at  Potfdam ; they  are  al- 
ready there ; and  I,  unworthy  I,  entreat  you  not 
to  forget  me. 

Adieu ; my  compliments  to  Babet. 


LETTER  CLXXXIII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  February  25,  17 63, 

I HAD  the  honour  to  write  to  your  ma- 
jefty  the  day  after  my  arrival  at  Berlin.  The 
joy  and  fatisfa&ion  which  I met  with  &mong  all 
the  inhabitants  have  been  daily  increafed.  We 
meet  with  nothing  but  banquets  and  balls  among 
the  great,  and  feafting  among  the  lower  orders. 
Amid  all  thefe  pleafures,  I put  up  prayers  for 
the  happy  return  of  your  majefty.  I am  tranf- 
iating  Plutarch. 


I fend 
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I fend  ten  times  a day  to  afk  whether  the 
boats  are  in  motion;  and  ten  times  a day  am  in- 
formed that  they  will  not  be  afloat  in  lefs  than  a 
fortnight.  This  very  much  deranges  the  remo- 
val of  my  furniture ; for,  if  I remove  my  effe£ts 
by  land,  twelve  carts  will  leaft  be  neceffary* 
Which,  at  twenty  crowns  per  cart,  will  coil  me 
two  hundred  and  forty  crowns;  inftead  of  the 
twenty- five  which  I (hould  pay  for  a boat, 
fhould  it  pleafe  the  god  of  the  waters  to  releafe 
them  from  their  icy  chains. 

How  is  your  majefty  fatisfied  with  your  palace 
at  Dahlen  ? I am  in  no  pain  left  you  (hould 
not  find  amufement,  to  fill  up  the  few  . moments 
which  ftate  affairs  and  the  army  will  leave  you, 
by  reading  the  books  which  you  have  taken 
with  you;  and  I imagine  to  myfelf  that  you 
have  already  run  through  the  rapine  of  Verres, 
relative  to  the  meditnni  of  corn  ; and  the  ftatues 
of  the  temples  of  Sicily. 

A-propos  of  the  medimni  of  Verres;  I have 
the  honour  to  inform  your  majefty  that  the 
fcheffel  * of  our  extortioners  daily  lowers  in 
price.  I have  informed  every  body  that  it  is 
your  rnajefty’s  intention  to  fell  corn  at  twenty- 
two  grofchen  of  Brandenburg  money,  when  you 

* A meafureof  corn.  T. 

(hall 
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ihall  return  to  Potfdam,  which  obliges  the  m<p- 
nopolizers  to  lower  their  prices,  that  they  may 
fell  off  their  (lock  before  your  arrival. 

M,  de  Catt  has  been  very  ferioufly  ill  of  a 
colic,  but  is  now  entirely  recovered,  and  I 
imagine  will  depart  to-morrow  to  join  your 
majefty. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c* 


LETTER  CLXXXI V. 

From  the  King . 

Dahlen,  March  1,  1763. 

Peace  at  length  is  actually  concluded, 
my  dear  marquis,  and  you  will  for  once  receive 
poftillions  with  their  flags,  and  their  whole  pa- 
raphernalia. God  be  praifed,  the  end  of  my 
military  labours  is  come.  Do  you  aik  me  what 
I am  doing  ? Here  I am,  daily  hearing  Cicero 
harangue;  whofe  orations  againft  Verres  I have 
long  ended,  and  am  now  reading  his  oration  for 
Murama;  befide  which,  I have  finiflied  the 
Batteux  *:  thus  you  fee  I am  not  indolent. 

* From  the  context,  I imagine  this  to  be  the  title  of  a book: 
or  perhaps  it  is  fome  work  written  by  the  king  himfelf.  T, 

vol.  x.  G g With 
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With  refped  to  yourfelf,  my  dear^marquis, 
do  not  be  impatient ; the  river  is  now  navigable, 
and  you  have  time  enough  to  tranfport  your  fur- 
niture to  Potfdam  before  my  arrival.  I (hall  re- 
main here,  or  at  Torgau,  till  the  13th.  My 
journey  into  Silefia  will  afford  me  employment 
for  fifteen  or  feventeen  days,  fo  that  I fhall  not 
be  at  Berlin  before  the  31ft  of  this  month,  or 
the  2d  of  April;  for  1 with  not  to  arrive  on  the 
1 ft  of  the  next  month;  the  jokers  would  laugh 
at  me,  and  call  me  April  fool. 

However  pleafing  peace  may  be  to  the  people 
of  Berlin,  it  is  not  the  fame  to  the  Saxons. 
Scarcely  do  we  quit  the  cities,  and  fcarcely  are 
they  evacuated,  before  Saxon  execution  arrives*— 
‘c  Pay,  pay!  Money  for  the  king  of  Poland!” 
The  people  feel  the  inhumanity  of  this  proce- 
dure : they  are  extremely  poor;  and,  inftead  of 
affording  them  relief,  their  ruin  is  haftened. 
This,  my  dear  D’Argens,  is  the  picture  of 
Saxony,  painted  from  the  life.  For  my  part, 
I behold  all  thefe  executions  as  an  indifferent 
fpedtator;  but,  as  a citizen  of  the  world,  I cannot 
approve  them. 

I proceed  with  my  regulations  for  internal 
provincial  government.  The  detail  in  grofs  of 
the  army  is  finifhed. 

The  French  have  figned  their  peace  five 
2 days 
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days  before  us:. you  will  allow  we  have  not  been 
long  after  them ; and  that  it  would  be  difficult 
to  complete  fo  great  a work  more  gallantly  than 
%e  have  done.  His  PoliOi  majefly  is  not  yet 
cured  ; his  health  is  uncertain.  His  return  has 
been  confidered  by  the  Saxons  as  a public  cala- 
mity, a fcourge  more  cruel  than  war  and  fa- 
mine.  But  what  are  Saxony,  its  king,  and  mi- 
niftry,  to  you  and  me?  I afpire  to  tranquillity  of 
mind,  and  to  rid  myfelf  in  forne  meafure  of 
bufinefs,  that  I may  obtain  leifure  to  refle6t  in 
private  on  my  own  paffions;  to  fhut  myfelf  up 
with  my  own  mind,  and  to  remove  from  all 
pomp,  which,  to  own  the  truth,  daily  becomes 
more  and  more  infupportable. 

D’Alembert  has  refufed  all  offers  from  Ruffias 
I very  much  applaud  this  evident  mark  of  dif- 
intereftednefs,  and  think  he  has  acted  well  in 
not  expohng  himfelf  to  vagabond  fortune  : but., 
Bafta , this  is  too  delicate  a firing  to  be  touched. 

Good  night,  my  dear  marquis;  it  is  very  late; 
I have  a great  number  of  affairs  to  expedite  to- 
morrow; and  hope,  during  my  flay  in  Saxony,  to 
receive  fome  letters  from  you.  Adieu,  my 
dear  D’Argens ; live  in  content,  take  care  of 
your  health,  and  do  not  forget  me. 


Gg  2 
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LETTER  CLXXXV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  5,  1763. 

At  length  I have  feen  this  fo  much 
defired  herald  at  arms  pacing  under  my  win- 
dows, proclaiming  peace,  and  followed  by  four 
or  five  thoufand  people,  whofe  acclamations  and 
joyful  cries  were  to  me  more  affecting  than  the 
moft  harmonious  mufic.  You  are  tenderly  be- 
loved by  your  people,  and  well  deferve  fo  to  be : 
this  cannot  but  be  a double  pleafure  to  your  ma- 
jefty. 

While  you  are  reading  Cicero  at  Dahlen,  I 
am  here  packing  up  his  works.  My  effedts 
have  already  been  fent  in  part  to  Potfdam.  I 
feel  on  this  occafion  the  incumbrance  of  riches ; 
nor  did  I imagine  myfelf  to  be  fo  wealthy.  My 
goods  cannot  be  conveyed  in  three  boats;  and, 
feeing  fo  many  packages  and  chefts,  I am 
tempted  to  believe  that  I have  been  one  of  your 
army  commiiTaries. 

I have  another  occupation  befide  that  of  re- 
moval ; which  is,  I am  preparing  my  equipage 
to  go  to  meet  you,  on  your  return,  with  the  ci- 
tizens of  Berlin.  I have  ordered  a blue  coat  to 
a.  be 
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be  laced  with  gold,  which  is  the  uniform  that 
the  bankers  and  tradefmen  have  afiumed.  Thefe 
gentlemen  treat  gold  and  embroidery  as  trifles  ; 
and  I mufl  certainly  do  as  they  do,  fince  they 
have  kindly  been  pleafed  to  admit  me  one  of 
their  company.  I fhall  have  the  horfe  of  good 
father  Suarez,  which  is  very  gentle  and  peace- 
able, and  worthy  to  carry  an  old  philofopher ; fo 
that  I run  no  rifk. 

I am  not  aflonifhed  at  the  aft  of  D’Alembert, 
for  I have  often  had  the  honour  to  remark  to 
your  majefty,  I would  rather  be  a good  tradef- 
man  in  the  ftreet  des  freres  than  emperor  of  Ruf- 
fia,  which  is  a thought  that  I am  daily  more 
confirmed  in. 

I return  your  majefty  many  thanks  for  the 
horfes,  and  will  ufe  them  to  your  honour  and 
glory. 

Troops  are  daily  coming  in ; and  it  is  faid  that 
three  battalions  of  Quintus  Icilius  will  arrive  to- 
morrow, which  are  to  be  difbanded,  and  incor- 
porated with  other  regiments.  I know  not 
whether  the  queen  of  Hungary  will  difband  her 
forces,  but  I am  very  certain  (he  will  diminifh 
her  kindred,  and  that  the  relationfhip  of  La 
Pompadour  will  be  treated  at  Vienna  as  the 
free  battalions  will  be  at  Berlin. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c, 

G g 3 
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LETTER  CLXXXVL 
From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Berlin,  March  9,  17 63. 

I HAVE  been  in  the  utmoft  aftonifhment 
at  receiving  a letter  from  your  holy  bifhop, 
who  entreats  me  to  lay  another  before  your 
majelly.  I at  firft  thought  of  returning  it  to 
the  bilhop,  but  I afterward  refleded  that  there 
might  be  fomething  in  its  contents  which  your 
majelly  would  be  glad  to  fee ; I therefore  fend 
you,  along  with  that  which  I received,  a copy  of 
the  letter  I wrote  to  the  bilhop,  which  is  as 
follows  : 

<c  My  Lord, 

“ I HAVE  fent  his  majelly  the  letter  which 
“ you  did  me  the  honour  to  inclofe  to  me  to 
“ be  remitted  to  him,  and  wilh  it  may  produce 
cc  every  effed  which  you  delire ; and  that  his 
“ majelly,  forgetful  of  the  caufes  of  difcontent 
tc  which  he  may  have  againft  you,  will  on  this 
“ occafion  remember  nothing  but  that,  having 
i(  overcome  his  enemies,  he  has  now,  to  crown 
“ his  glory,  only  generoully  to  pardon,  as  he 
has  done  already  feveral  times. 


“ Concerning 
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iC  Concerning  what  you  have  faid  to  me, 
((  my  lord,  at  the  end  of  your  letter,  permit  me 
“ to  reply,  I have  never  required  or  received 
“ from  any  perfon,  to  whom  I have  thought  I 
“ could  be  of  the  leaft  utility,  any  mark  of  gra- 
“ titude  except  that  which  fhould  excite  them 
“ faithfully  to  ferve  his  majefty,  and  to  afford 
u proofs  of  indubitable  zeal  for  the  fervice  of 
te  the  befh  mafter,  and  the  moft  refpedable 
“ prince,  on  earth. 

‘f  I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c.” 

I thought,  fire,  I fhould  have  had  the  honour 
to  write  lome  trifles  to  your  majefty  which  might 
amufe  you,  but  which  I will  write  to-morrow, 
for  we  muft  not  mingle  the  facred  with  the  pro- 
fane. Non  Junt  mifcenda  Jacra  profanis.  Your 
majefty  perceives  that  I,  like  Algarotti,  can  cite 
Latin  in  my  letters,  and,  what  is  more,  gofpel 
Latin. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


Gg  4 
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LETTER  CLXXXVII. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

You  travel,  my  dear  marquis,  by  line 
and  rule  ; whereas  I droll  the  country,  and 
run  hither  and  thither,  like  our  lady  the  lunatic. 
I can  well  imagine  you  have  been  at  my  houfe 
at  Sans-Souci,  and  that  you  are  returned  ; but 
I will  wager  that  a whole  day  was  employed  in 
this  laborious  work. 

I fhall  not  fpeak  to  you  of  my  journeys,  the 
end  of  which  is  twofold  — war  and  finance, 
things  concerning  which  you  trouble  yourfelf 
but  little.  I have  on  my  way  collected  anec- 
dotes of  the  journey  of  the  Emperor,  on  our 
frontiers;  and  I perceive,  my  dear  D’Argens, 
that  pidtures  appear  more  fplendid  when  feen 
at  a diftance,  than  when  clofely  examined.  We 
princes  ought  not  to  exhibit  ourfelves  but  in  all 
our  glory,  like  the  god  of  mafs.  The  golden 
veffel  is  difplayed  ; the  people  bow  in  adora- 
tion ; mafs  is  faid,  accompanied  by  harmonious 
inftruments ; and  the  example  of  the  multitude 
infpires  a kind  of  dark  and  gloomy  awe.  Some 
fellow  comes,  examines  the  whole  ceremony, 

looks 
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looks  into  the  chalice,  and  there  finds  forne  un- 
leavened dough ; then  laughs  at  the  fuperftition 
of  the  vulgar.  Here,  my  dear  marquis,  is  a 
moral  fable  for  you,  which  you  may  turn  to  your 
own  profit. 

I have  travelled  to-day  four  miles  in  a car- 
riage, and  four  on  horfeback,  which  has  rather 
fatigued  me ; and  I (hall  conclude  my  letter 
with  the  apothegm  of  king  Dagobert,  who  was 
very  fond  of  his  dogs,  and  when  he  left  them 
never  failed  to  addrefs  them  with— “ The  befl 
c‘  friends  muft  part.” 

Adieu,  my  dear  marquis ; I pray  Goc}  to  take 
you  into  his  holy  keeping. 


LETTER  CLXXXVIII. 
From  the  Marquis  d'Argens : 

SIRE,  Strafburg,  O&ober  9,  1764. 

BEFORE  I fpeak  of  my  painful  and 
melancholy  journey,  I muft  begin  by  excufing 
myfelf  to  your  majefty,  for  a thoughtlefs  ad 
which  I did  not  perceive  I had  been  guilty  of, 
till  I reached  Goettingen.  I had  carried  from 
Berlin,  in  the  bottom  of  my  cheft,  two  parcels 
of  the  Refledions  qn  Charles  XII.  to  deliver 

them 
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them  to  M.  Catt.  Thefe  parcels  I forgot,  and 
did  not  perceive  they  were  in  my  ched  till 
I was  on  my  journey.  I have  delivered  them 
to  your  majedy’s  refident  at  Frankfort,  who  has 
undertaken  to  remit  them  in  all  fafety  to  your 
majefty. 

I come  now  to  my  journey.  The  fatigue  of 
the  bad  roads  having  apparently  excited  and 
overheated  the  bad  juices  which  an  exceflively 
fedentary  life  had  occalioned,  I was  taken  with 
a kind  of  dyfentery,  which  proceeded  even  to 
# the  voiding  of  blood.  When  I came  to  Goet- 
tingen, I was  obliged  to  remain  there  nine  days, 
that  I might  be  enabled  to  continue  my  route. 
I never  before  was  fo  well  pleafed  with  having 
written  my  laid  works  in  the  tade  of  the  gentle- 
men ending  in  us  * ; for  I have  been  attended 
to  with  the  greated  care  by  the  mod  able  pro- 
feflors  of  the  univerfity,  who  mod  of  them  have 
vifited  me,  and  treated  me  in  the  polited  manner 
poflible.  In  fine,  partly  well,  partly  ill,  they 
have  rendered  me  capable  of  continuing  my 
journey.  Laugh  hereafter  at  Greek  if  you  can  ; 
for  my  part,  I fhall  henceforth  continually  ex- 
claim, Long  live  Greeks  and  profeflors  ! 

From  Goettingen  I went  to  Caflel,  where  I 

* Alluding  to  the  Latin  terminations  with  which  the 
learned  of  Germany  affedl  to  write  their  names.  T. 

arrived 
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arrived  in  fo  weak  a (late  that  I had  no  incli- 
nation to  fee  the  landgrave,  or  his  pictures.  I 
thence,  with  great  pain,  proceeded  to  Frank- 
fort, in  a fever,  and  threatened  with  a return  o£ 
the  dyfentery.  1 wiftied  to  have  hired  an  apart- 
ment in  that  city,  10  reft  myfelf  for  a few  days  : 
but  your  refident  informed  me  I fliould  fail  in 
my  refpeft  to  your  majefty  by  fo  doing  ; be- 
caufe  the  magiftrates  oblige  the  citizens  wfto 
lodge  Pruflians  to  alk  their  permilTion,  a man- 
ner in  which  they  do  not  aft  with  any  other 
nation.  He  added  that  I muft  either  remain  at 
the  inn  or  depart.  I took  my  meafures  ac- 
cordingly ; for  my  nine  days  refidence  at  an  inn 
at  Goettingen  had  coft  me  a hundred  and  fifty 
crowns,  having  with  me  feven  perfons,  inclu- 
ding three  fervants. 

In  fine,  fire,  I arrived  at  Strafburg  half  dead  ; 
and,  after  having  been  here  four  days,  this  is 
the  firft  in  which  I have  found  ftrength  enough 
to  have  the  honour  to  write  to  you.  I intend 
to  continue  here  a week  longer,  that  I may  be  a 
little  recovered.  I have  not  above  thirty  miles 
to  travel  poft;  after  which  I fhall  proceed  by 
water,  on  the  Saone,  to  Lyons,  and  on  the 
Rhone  from  Lyons  to  Arles,  where  I fhall  be 
within  four  miles  of  Aixt 

I am  well  determined,  on  my  return,  not  to. 

travel 
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travel  a hundred  miles  by  land,  from  Strafburg 
to  Berlin,  but  to  go  by  water  as  far  as  AufTone, 
which  is  fixty  leagues  from  Strafburg.  From 
Strafburg  I mean  to  defcend  the  Rhine  as  far  as 
Holland,  where  I intend  to  embark  for  Ham- 
burg ; to  which,  in  fine  weather,  it  is  no  more 
than  two  days  fail-  You  will  tell  me  I may  be 
drowned ; to  this  I fhall  anfwer  that  all  thofe  who 
go  from  Hamburg  to  England  and  Holland  are 
not  drowned. 

Your  majefly  will  fay,  when  you  read  my  let- 
ter, you  predicted  every  thing  that  has  happen- 
ed. I allow  the  truth  of  the  affertion  ; but,  were 
the  journey  again  to  make,  I would  again  make 
it,  becaufe  it  was  abfolutely  neceffary.  It  was 
my  duty  both  to  fecure  a provifion  and  a 
home  for  the  marchionefs  d’Argens,  after  my 
death  ; which  age,  and  my  weak  flate  of  health, 
feemed  to  fpeak  at  no  great  diflance. 

To  weary  your  majefly  with  this  detail  of 
ficknefs  and  bad  roads  is  too  much. 

I learned  at  Goettingen  that  mofl  of  the  old 
miniflers,  counsellors.  See.  of  Hanover,  who  had 
been  protected  by  the  late  king,  have  demanded 
their  difmiffion,  and  have  retired.  My  lord 
Bute  governs  the  electorate,  the  inhabitants  of 
which  join  the  Englifh  in  their  exclamations 
againft  him. 


When 
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When  I came  to  Strafburg,  I found  what  I 
imagined  could  not  but  have  happened,  that  is 
to  fay,  I found  your  majefty  univerfally  ad- 
mired. Without  the  leaft  flattery,  there  is  but 
one  voice  on  this  fubjed: ; and  people  of  fenfe 
have  informed  me  that  I fhould  find  the  fame 
opinion  through  all  France,  of  which  I did  not 
entertain  a moments  doubt. 

There  are  two  very  fine  German  regiments 
here,  and  the  remainder  of  the  garrifon  appears 
to  me  very  paffable.  I fometimes  fee  the  guard 
file  off  from  my  window,  and  no  longer  recog- 
nize the  difcipline  of  my  own  times,  or  the 
fame  manner  of  clothing  and  treating  the  men. 
Should  France  happen,  for  fome  fpace  of  time, 
to  have  minifters  of  the  war  department  who 
fhould  be  military  men,  and  fhould  conftables 
in  petticoats  * no  longer  be  made,  a thing  which 
may  happen  to-morrow,  the  troops  would  be 
greatly  benefited. 

The  body  of  marfhal  Saxe  ftill  continues 
between  four  or  five  deal  boards,  which  form  a 
wretched  cafe  in  which  his  coffin  is  inclofed.  I 
very  much  fear  he  will  long  continue  to  be  thus 

* Gonille . * I do  not  know,  nor  can  I find,  any  fuch  word  ; 
I have  only  imagined  it  came  from  the  Italian  word  gonella, 
or  petticoat . The  word  gonelle  is  ufed  in  French  to  fignify  a 
hunting  drefs  for  men  or  women.  T. 

vilely 
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vilely  lodged,  and  that  the  maufoleum  which 
had  been  intended  for  him  will  have  the  fate  of 
that  intended  for  cardinal  de  Fleury. 

The  Jefuits  here  are  very  gay  and  tranquil,  as 
they  are  throughout  the  province  of  Lorrain* 
Hence  it  will  follow  that,  from  thefe  two  pro- 
vinces, they  will  fome  day  overrun  France  again, 
and,  like  wild  beads  rufhing  from  their  dens, 
will  pitilefsly  rend  thofe  by  whom  they  have 
been  perfecuted.  I fhall  not  fee  this  event ; 
but  your  majedv,  who  is  yet  young,  will  be  a 
witnefs  of  it.  It  mud  be  owned  that,  in  all 
this  affair  of'  the  Jefuits,  there  has  been  much 
inconfidency. 

Should  your  majedy  do  me  the  favour  to 
anfwer  me,  I entreat  you  to  addrefs  your  letter— 
“ To  my  chamberlain,  the  marquis  d’Argens,  at 
66  Aix  in  Provence.” 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXXIX. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

SIRE,  Eguilles,  December  2,  1764. 

I CANNOT  exprefs  to  your  majedy  the 
pleafure  and  confolation  that  I received  from 

the 
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the  letter  with  which  you  have  honoured  me, 
and  which  I found  at  Aix.  I had  great  need 
of  fomething  that  might  diffipate  my  gloom. 
I had  heard  at  Lyons  that  my  brother  D'E- 
guides  was  gone  to  Paris  to  attend  to  a law  fuit, 
which  was  the  refult  of  that  he  had  carried 
on  againft  his  parliament.  By  way  of  paren- 
thefis,  it  was  very  fortunate  that  the  king  had 
annulled  the  fentence  of  the  parliament  of  Pro- 
vence ; for  by  that  he  was  condemned  to  lofe 
his  office  of  prefident,  which  was  confifcated  in 
favour  of  the  king,  and  to  be  banifhed  the  king- 
dom for  ten  years.  This  would  have  retarded 
the  conclufion  of  my  bufinefs. 

In  fine,  D’Eguilles  has  obtained  every  thing 
he  afked  from  the  council : he  is  continued  in 
his  place  ; the  king  has  only  commanded  him 
not  to  go  to  Aix,  till  he  fhall  grant  him  per- 
miffion.  He  is  come  to  Eguilles,  which  is  but 
a league  diftant  from  that  city  ; and  I am  with 
him  and  my  mother. 

My  affairs  are  terminated  to  my  fatisfa&ion. 
The  arrangement  I have  to  make,  relative  to  an 
eftate  which  is  ceded  to  me,  will  not  detain  me 
longer  than  the  month  of  April.  As  I there- 
fore eftimate,  I fhall  have  the  happinefs  to 
throw  myfelf  at  your  feet  at  the  beginning  of 
fummer ; fhould  I not  before  that  time  depart, 

and 
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and  make  my  reverence  to  the  Eternal  Father. 
To  own  the  truth,  I fhould  willingly  give  the 
preference  on  this  fubjedl  to  your  majefly. 

I am  very  defirous  of  executing  the  com- 
mands you  gave  me,  and.  to  get  rid  of  every  dif- 
eafe  with  which  I amafflided.  1 communicated 
your  will  to  my  phyfician,  who  advifed  me  to 
requeil  you  would  have  the  goodnefs  to  com- 
mand that,  inflead  of  fixty-one,  I fhould  not  be 
more  than  fifty  years  of  age,  at  moft ; and  that 
you  would  fend  me,  from  the  next  Leipfic  fair,  a 
new  flomach,  in  excellent  condition  ; becaufe 
the  fecret  of  bellowing  fuch  kind  of  goods  on 
old  people,  who  fcarcely  can  digefl  any  food, 
is  unknown  in  Provence. 

I think,  fire,  it  is  almofl  as  condemnable  to 
mock  at  the  fufferings  of  a poor  philofopher,  of 
fixty-one,  as  it  would  be  for  me  to  reproach  an 
old  foldier  with  the  wounds  he  has  received. 
Do  you  imagine  a man  may  ftudy  forty  years 
without  greatly  injuring  his  health  ? You  will 
reply,  “ I have  been  fludying  thirty  years,  I go- 
“ vern  a great  kingdom,  I command  my  own  ar- 
“ mies,  and  I undertake  wars  as  difficult  as  they 
“ are  glorious,  yet  I am  notwithflanding  in  good 
“ health.”  Since  the  days  of  Julius  Czefar  and 
Marcus  Aurelius,  one  man  has  appeared  in  Eu- 
rope, who,  equalling  the  glory  of  the  firfl  em- 
peror. 
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peror,  and  die  wifdom  of  the  fecond,  has  not- 
withftanding  digefled  well,  therefore  all  philofo- 
phers  ought  to  have  a good  digeftion.  This 
is  not  conclufive  reafoning  ; it  fins  againfl;  every 
law  of  logic  ; you  therefore  have  no  right  to 
pretend  I ought  to  be  in  good  health,  becaufe 
you  have  undergone  more  fatigues  in  one  day 
than  I have  in  ten  years. 

Really,  fire,  I am  much  vexed  that  the  folc 
thing,  concerning  which  you  have  not  reafoned 
confidently,  fhould  be  my  health.  Would  to 
God  that  you  were  as  great  a phyfician  as  you 
are  a king ; I fhould  long  fince  have  pofTefTed 
the  ftrength  of  Hercules ; you  would  have 
added  this  benefit  to  the  various  others  with 
which  you  have  loaded  me,  and  the  remem- 
brance of  which  I fhall  maintain  beyond  the 
grave  ; that  is  if  our  fouls  remember,  after  death, 
what  happened  to  their  bodies  during  life. 
Forgive  this  fhort  mark  of  fcepticifm,  coming 
from  a country  where  the  catholic  faith  reigns 
fo  powerfully  that  the  gates  of  hell  cannot  prevail 
againfl:  it.  I occafionally  entertain  doubts,  the 
folution  to  which  I will  requefl  from  you,  in 
the  philofophic  palace  of  Sans-Souci. 

The  fon  of  Gregory,  one  of  our  good  Berlin 
merchants,  is  at  Marfeilles  with  the  richefl 
bankers  of  that  city.  He  has  promifed  to  come 

vol.  x.  H h and 
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and  fee  me  at  Eguilles,  before  his  departure, 
which  is  not  very  diftant.  I fhall  do  myfelf 
the  honour  to  remit  a letter,  by  his  favour,  to 
your  majefty,  which  fnall  be  written  with  more 
common  fenfe  than  the  prefent;  and  (hall 
prove,  fire,  that  a Proven  9al  fun  has  not  pur, 
a brain,  that  had  been  tempered  by  the  cold 
climates  of  the  north,  into  a ftate  of  abfolute 
fermentation. 

The  court  has  juft  publiftied  an  ordinance, 
by  which  the  feminaries  of  the  Jefuits,  in  the 
provinces  of  Alfatia,  Franche  Comte,  Hainault, 
and  Flanders,  where  they  had  been  preferved, 
are  now  deftroyed.  Yet  the  Jefuits  are  per- 
mitted, after  having  left  the  kingdom,  to  return, 
and  live  there  without  an  oath  of  allegiance. 
Your  majefty  knows  Racine  by  rote  : permit 
me  to  cite  the  following  paflage  in  this  place  : 

Que  d*un  ccsur  incertain , 

Je  parerai  d'un  Iras  les  coups  de  l’ autre  main  *. 

What,  fire,  are  your  Jefuits  doing  in  Silefia  ? 
They  eat,  drink,  and  fleep  in  peace.  Your  gof- 
pel  minifters,  whom  we  catholics  call  preachers, 
do  the  fame.  The  Rabbins  of  the  fynagogue, 
among  whom  is  my  Hebrew  mailer,  M.  Ra» 

* With  heart  uncertain,  I ward  with  one  arm  the  blows 
the  other  gives.  ' 

4 phael. 
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f)hael,  peaceably  enjoy  a iimilar  privilege.  Sage 
Frederic!  Philofophic  king!  under whofe  go- 
vernment men  think  differently,  yet  do  not  dis- 
pute, may  I once  again  fee  you  before  I die! 
This  is  my  only  hope. 

In  the  mean  time,  if  you  have  any  pity  on  a 
poor  exile,  banifhed  the  land  of  philofophy, 
deign  to  confole  him,  till  he  Ihall  return  to 
Sans-Souci,  by  honouring  him  with  your  an- 
fwer. 

Among  your  numerous  French  furgeons, 
fhould  you  by  chance  have  a vacant  place,  I 
have  met  with  one  of  the  mod  able  men  in 
France,  who  would  be  delighted  to  go  into  a 
country  which  is  now  become  the  country  of  all 
men  of  merit. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXC; 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens . 

SIRE,  Avignon,  September  10,  1765. 

Your  majefiy  will  think  it  ftrange  that 
I have  not  done  myfelf  the  honour  to  write  to 
you  fince  the  laft  letter  you  had  the  goodnefs  to 
H h a fend 
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'■fend  me.  I was  on  the  road  to  Berlin  when  I 
received  it,  and  I fuppofed  I fhould  foon  have 
had  the  fatisfadlion  to  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet, 
when  I was  attacked,  five  days  after  my  depar- 
ture, by  an  inflammatory  fever,  which  has  re- 
mained with  me  near  two  months.  I was  in  a 
fmall  town  of  Dauphine,  .called  Montelimart. 
At  length  nature,  rather  than  the  knowledge  of 
the  phyfician  who  attended  me,  gave  me  relief, 
and  reftored  me  ftrength,  fufficient  to  be  carried 
on  a litter  to  a covered  boat,  in  which,  defend- 
ing the  Rhone,  I was  brought  to  Avignon.  I 
fuppofed  I could  regain  Provence  and  return 
home,  there  to  find  the  neceffary  aid  for  the  re- 
covery of  my  health  j but  it  was  impoflible  for 
me  to  proceed,  becaufe  my  journey  mufl  have 
been  by  land ; for  this  I was  too  weak,  and  too 
much  incommoded  by  the  diarrhea  that  fucceed- 
ed  to  the  fever,  after  the  latter  had  left  me.  I 
therefore  remained  at  Avignon,  where  I very 
fortunately  met  with  an  excellent  and  very  cele- 
brated phyfician,  who  repaired  the  miftakes  of 
his  predeceffor,  and  afforded  me  relief. 

I am,  notwithftanding,  exceedingly  weak  (till, 
and  unable  to  go  abroad ; my  legs  continue  to 
be  much  fwelled ; for,  by  the  adminiflration  of 
bark,  and  other  remedies,  that  had  been  given 
me  by  the  firfl  phyfician,  to  free  me  from  the 

fever. 
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fever,  he  had  brought  on  the  beginning  of  a 
dropfy,  from  which,  however,  I have  nothing  at 
prefent  to  fear. 

This,  fire,  is  what  has  prevented  me  from  the 
performance  of  my  duty,  and  from  writing  to 
your  majefty.  Though  I flatter  myfelf  you  know 
my  probity,  and  uprightnefs,  fufficiently  not  to 
imagine  I endeavour  to  impofe  upon  you,  in  or- 
der to  juftify  my  delay  in  returning  to  Potfdam, 
yet,  fire,  for  my  own  fatisfadtion,  and  to  calm 
the  fears  I entertain  of  difpleafing  your  majefty, 
I have  the  honour  to  fend  you  the  certificate  of 
the  phyfician,  to  whom  I am  indebted  for  my 
life.  He  is  a man  famous  for  his  art,  an  amiable 
philofopher,  and  an  old  friend  of  the  lord  mar- 
fhal,  to  whom  he  has  written  refpedling  me.  I 
have  caufed  the  faid  certificate  to  be  proved  be- 
fore the  firft  magiftrates  of  the  city ; for  the  only 
thing  which  can  at  prefent  impede  the  entire 
recovery  of  my  health  is,  the  apprehenfion  that 
your  majefty  fhould  think  me  capable  of  feeking 
for  vain  pretexts,  to  prolong  my  abfence.  By  the 
certificate  which  I fend  you,  it  will  be  feen  that 
I cannot  begin  my  journey  in  lefs  than  fix  weeks, 
and  that  I muft  likewife  travel  very  flowly.  The 
weather  will  then  be  very  fevere,  efpecially 
about  the  middle  of  my  journey. 

Jf  your  majefty  will  grant  me  permiftion  to 
H h 3 
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remain  here  till  the  firft  of  March,  I fhall  then 
arrive  at  Potfdam  about  the  middle  of  April ; 
and  I fhall  perform  the  journey  with  the  great- 
er eafe,  becaufe  my  brother,  who  commands 
the  regiment  of  royalrvaiJfe.au,  and  whofe  regi- 
ment is  in  garrifon  at  Maubeuge  in  Flan- 
ders, will  accompany  me  as  far  as  Bruffels,  and 
even  to  Wefei;  being  now  in  Provence,  on  his 
half  yearly  furlough,  and  intending  to  return 
to  his  regiment  in  the  month  of  March. 

I inoft  earneftly  entreat  your  majefty  not  to 
be  offended  at  any  thing  I have  propofed;  you 
have  but  to  command,  and  let  my  flate  of 
health  be  what  it  will,  fhould  you  wifh  it,  I will 
depart  on  the  receipt  of  your  letter,  if  you 
deign  to  honour  me  with  one,  or  according 
to  the  orders  which  you  fhall  fend  me.  If  you 
think  proper  to  honour  me  with  an  atifvver,  let 
me  requeft  you  to  fend  your  letter  by  way  of 
M.  Schutz,  banker,  at  Berlin,  from  whom  it 
will  be  remitted  from  banker  to  banker,  without 
my  addrefs  being  written  on  it;  becaufe,  fhould 
my  name  be  feen,  there  is  danger  of  its  being  de- 
tained at  the  poll- office  of  Paris.  The  laft  let- 
ter, with  which  it  pleafed  your  majefty  to  ho- 
nour me,  was  fent  by  way  of  Meffieurs  Girard 
and  Michelet,  and  was  fafely  delivered  to  M. 
Mettra  at  Paris;  but  the  latter  having  dire&ed  it 

immediately 
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immediately  to  me  from  Paris,  it  was  three 
months  detained,  and  I did  not  receive  it  till  I 
had  been  four  days  on  my  route  toward  Berlin. 
It  was  fent  after  me  from  Aix,  at  which  place  it 
had  but  juft  arrived. 

I fhall  not  pafs  through  Paris,  fire;  for  what 
could  I do  in  this  city,  where  the  minds  of  the 
people  are  in  a greater  degree  of  agitation  than 
that  which  difturbs  the  brains  of  the  news- 
writers  ? 

I am  informed,  fire,  that  D’Alembert  has  juft 
written  a work,  which  will  one  day  raife  up  many 
enemies  againft  him.  I fhould  not  be  forry, 
fhould  he  be  perfecuted,  provided  perfection 
fhould  bring  him  to  Potfdam.  I have  been 
allured  that  he  was  in  danger  of  death,  at  the 
time  when  I myfelf  was  very  ill.  We  fhould 
have  been  both  exceedingly  furprifed  fo  fud- 
denly  to  have  met  in  the  relidence  of  the  great 
Beelzebub,  who  keeps  men  like  Trajan  and 
Plato  under  his  gripe. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 
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From  the  Marquis  d'  Ar gens. 

SIRE,  January  1,  1766, 

Permit  me  at  the  beginning  of  the 
year  to  wifh  the  accomplifhment  of  all  your 
majefly’s  defires.  I imagine,  fire,  I can  make 
no  wifh,  the  fulfilling  of  which  will  be  more  ad- 
vantageous than  that  of  praying  Heaven  to  grant 
your  health  may  be  as  good  as  your  glory  is 
great;  that  your  majefly  may  have  the  flrength 
of  Hercules,  having  already  acquired  his  im- 
mortality; for  I have  the  honour  to  know  your 
majefly  too  well  to  fuppofe  you  have  any  incli- 
nation to  martyr  yourfelf,  in  this  world,  that 
you  may  be  immortal,  in  the  next. 

I had  the  honour  to  write  to  your  majefly 
after  the  fit  of  ficknefs  which  had  brought  me  to 
death’s  door,  and  had  obliged  me  to  flop  at 
Montelimart  in  Dauphine,  and  afterward  to 
caufe  myfelf  to  be  carried  to  Avignon,  where  I 
was  obliged  to  remain  fix  weeks.  I am  at  pre- 
fent  in  good  health,  and  will  depart  on  the  firfl 
of  March,  that  I may  arrive  at  Potfdam  as  foon 
as  poflible,  where  I expe£t  to  be  toward  the 
fifteenth  of  April. 

Your  majefly  not  having  done  me  the  honour 

to 
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to  acquaint  me  with  your  commands,  after  I took 
the  liberty  to  write  to  you  from  Avignon,  I fear 
led  you  fhould  be  offended  with  me;  but  I en- 
treat you  to  confider  that  no  efforts  of  the  will  can 
counteract  fuperior  force.  M.  Catt  has  informed 
me  that  your  majedy  thought  my  having  fent 
certificates  a ufdefs  act.  I could  have  wifhed, 
had  the  thing  been  podible,  to  have  fent  you  the 
pope’s  vice-legate  in  a letter,  and  all  the  apof- 
tolic  protonotaries  who  are  at  Avignon ; for  there 
is  nothing  I dread  fo  much  as  to  fail,  in  the  lead, 
in  the  refpeCt  which  I owe  to  your  majedy ’s 
commands ; but,  in  fine,  fire,  permit  me  once 
more  to  repeat,  we  are  none  of  us  bound  to  aCt 
impoffibilities ; and  I am  too  well  acquainted 
with  your  majedy’s  judice,  to  doubt  you  would 
impute  that  as  negligence  to  me  which  does  not 
depend  on  myfelf. 

The  news  I have  heard  in  my  folitude  is,  that 
the  health  of  the  Dauphin  continues  in  a deplo- 
rable condition.  His  lofs  will  throw  two-thirds 
of  the  kingdom  into  a date  of  condernation. 
The  remainder  will  rejoice  in  their  hearts  with- 
out appearing  fo  to  do ; for  this  remainder  con- 
fids  of  the  Janfenids,  of  whom  fye  was  the 
avowed  enemy. 

. D’Alembert  has  been  burrowing  into  the 
(affairs  of  the  Jefuits  and  Janfenids,  and  has 

v wiitten 
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written  a work  on  the  fall  of  the  Jefuits ; in 
which  he  fometimes  Juftifies  and  often  condemns 
them.  In  this  fame  work  the  Janfenifts  are 
treated  without  mercy,  and  much  more  fo  than 
the  Jefuits ; for  which  reafon  all  thefe  people, 
oppofite  as  they  are  to  each  other,  have  united  in 
attacking  D’Alembert.  They  have  enquired 
into  his  birth,  hey  have  criticifed  his  adions, 
and,  in  fine,  they  have  filled  France  with  libels, 
in  which  he  is  treated  without  pity.  However 
philofophic  we  may  be,  fuch  things  difpleafe, 
efpecially  when  philofophy  is  not  entirely  flap- 
ped of  felfdove.  The  fage  ceafes  to  be  a fage, 
when  he  interferes  in  the  quarrels  of  priefls  and 
monks.  It  is  neceflary  to  be  as  thoughtlefs  and 
as  petulant  as  the  French  in  general  are,  to  enter 
into  fuch  difputes.  Corneille  has  faid  of  t'he 
Romans, 

Romains  contre  Romains , parens  contre parensy 
Combattre  follement pour  le  choix  des  tyrans  *. 

We  may  fay  with  more  truth  of  the  French, 

Francois  contre  Francois , parens  contre  parens , 

Combattre  follement  pour  le  choix  des  pedans  f . 

I have  written  to  D’Alembert,  and  have  not 

* Romans  with  Romans,  and  kindred  with  kindred,  madly 
combat  for  the  choice  of  tyrants. 

4 Frenchmen  with  Frenchmen,  and  kindred  with  lygdred, 
pjadly  combat  for  the  choice  of  pedants. 


failed 
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failed  to  quote  the  paffage  from  Moliere,  £)ue 
diable  alloit  ilfaire  dans  cette  galere  * ? 

I muft  own,  fire,  befide  the  great  obligations  I 
owe  your  majefty,  I am  indebted  for  others  of  a 
very  elfential  nature  to  the  Germans.  By  living 
among  them  did  I learn  to  caft  off  that  turbu- 
lent fpirit  which  feems  infeparable  from  the  ge- 
nius of  a Frenchman.  What  connection  is  there 
between  philofophy  and  the  bull  Unigenitus;  or 
of  what  importance  to  the  difciple  of  Bayle  or 
Galfendi  is  the  Bate  of  the  Janfenifts  or  the 
Molinifts  ? What  ought  we  to  fay  of  a wile 
man,  or  one  who  wifhes  to  be  thought  wife,  who 
troubles  himfelf  concerning  the  diftin&ions  to 
be  obferved  between  madmen,  in  their  lunatic 
hofpital?  Janfenifts,  Jefuits,  Calvinifts,  Luther- 
ans, Anabaptifts,  and  Quakers,  are,  to  the  philo - 
fopher,  all  madmen. 

I have  received  a letter,  fome  days  fince* 
from  Voltaire,  who  has  fent  me  his  works,  and 
who  has  been  kind  enough  to  tell  me  that,  as  I 
palled  through  Lyons,  it  would  be  fhameful  for 
brother  Ifaac  not  to  come  and  vifit  brother  Vol- 
taire ; and  that,  in  imitation  of  the  hermits  An- 
thony and  Paul,  he  wifhes  to  receive  my  bene- 
fli&ion  before  he  dies.  But  I fhall  not  pals 

* What  the  devil  had  I to  do  on  Ihipboard  ? 

through 
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through  Geneva,  unlefs  I receive  an  exprefs  per- 
million  from  your  majefty  fo  to  do ; nor  can  all 
the  hermits  and  fathers  of  the  defert  prevail  over 
me,  unlefs  I have  your  majefty’s  orders. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXCII. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

SIRE,  Eguilles,  January  4,  1 7 66. 

SOME  days  fince  I had  the  honour  to 
write  to  your  majefty,  that  I might  enjoy  the 
pleafure  of  wishing  you  a happy  new  year,  un- 
difturbed  in  mind,  and  unafflided  in  body. 
Should  a grammarian  ever  comment  on  my  let- 
ter, he  would  fay  that,  when  we  write  to  a philofo- 
phic  king,  what  is  underftood  by  <c  undifturbed 
in  mind”  is  “ undifturbed  by  the  intrigues  of 
iC  foreign  courts ; ” becaufe  all  accidents  which 
depend  on  the  fage  can  never  give  him  any  dis- 
turbance ; but  that  all  the  wifdom  of  the  world  is 
ineffedual  in  oppofition  to  accidents  occafioned 
by  folly  : therefore  to  wifh  an  undifturbed  mind 
to  fuch  a king,  is  to  wifh  that  good  fenfe  may 
this  year  reign  in  every  court  of  Europe.  Amen. 
So  be  it. 


That 


That  of  France  has  juft  loft  a great  prince, 
who  loved  the  people,  and  would  have  rendered 
them  happy,  had  their  happinefs  ever  depend- 
ed on  him.  He  not  only  died  like  a faint,  which, 
to  us  philofophers,  is  an  affair  of  fmall  confe- 
quence,  but  with  the  fortitude  of  a hero.  A 
few  moments  before  his  death,  he  fent  for  his 
three  children.  To  the  duke  de  Berry,  who  is 
hereafter  to  afcend  the  throne,  he  faid  the  moft 
noble  and  affecting  things.  I believe  the  Janfe- 
nifts  will  gain  much  lefs  by  his  death  than  they 
hoped.  The  king,  in  three  months,  has  totally 
deftroyed  two  parliaments ; that  of  Pau,  and  that 
of  Rennes : criminal  a&ions  have  been  preferred 
againft  feven  members  of  the  latter,  who  have 
been  fo  licentious  in  their  conduct  as  to  write 
the  moft  infolent  anonymous  letters  to  the  king. 
One  of  thefe  criminals  was  audacious  enough  to 
fay,  as  he  waspaffing  the  place  in  which  the  equef- 
trian  ftatue  of  the  king  is  ere&ed,  in  prefence  of 

feveral  perfons  who  furrounded  him cc  Gen- 

“ tlemen,  we  defend  our  rights  againft  this 
st  ftatue !” 

The  clemency  that  has  been  obferved,  during 
ten  years,  relative  to  all  the  infults  which  people 
of  low  rank,  dignified  with  places  which  they  had 
purchafed,  daily  made  to  majefty  and  the  royal 
authority,  had  emboldened  them  entirely  to  caft 

away 
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away  decorum.  The  parliament  of  Thou* 
loufe  had  iftued  a decree  againft  the  duke  de 
Fitz- James,  governor  of  Languedoc,  ordering 
him  to  be  taken  into  cuftody;  that  of  Rouen 
had  annulled  two  edicts  of  the  king’s  council, 
and  forbidden  them  to  be  carried  into  execution 
under  pain  of  death.  Thefe  tie-wig  gentry 
imagine  themfelves  people  of  importance ; they 
have  juft  been  taught,  at  their  own  expence,  that 
the  king  has  no  need  of  any  other  means  but 
his  own  will  to  effect  their  annihilation. 

Has  your  majefty  feen  the  new  edition  of  the 
DiEHonnaire  Philofophique*  of  Voltaire  ? He 
has  cited  me,  in  the  preface,  as  the  author  of  the 
article  Genefis.  He  had  been  fearching  in  my 
Timoeus,  for  what  I had  fa  id  on  Mofes  and  the 
Pentateuch,  to  which  be  has  added  feven  or 
eight  good  impieties.  Fie  was  induced  to  play 
me  this  trick,  becaufe  his  book  had  been  ranked 
with  the  eternally  anathematized,  by  the  affembly 
of  the  clergy;  and,  to  diminifh  the  fcandal  of 
this  condemnation,  he  has,  in  this  new  edition, 
inferted  the  names  of  feveral  perfons,  who,  he 
fays,  have  fent  him  the  principal  articles  of  his 
Dictionary.  The  man  will  die  as  he  has  lived. 

I have  juft  received  four  copies  of  his  Diction- 
ary, which  he  has  fent  me  as  a prefent.  I can- 
* The  Philofopliic  Dictionary, 
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not  deny  that  the  chief  thing’s  in  his  article  Ge« 
nefis  are  written  by  me,  for  they  are  extra&ed 
from  my  notes  on  Timceus : but  I fent  him  none 
of  them ; and  ftill  lefs  did  I write  four  or  five 
very  pleafant  impieties,  which,  however  are  very 
capable  of  exciting  the  clamours  of  the  fanatics. 
Should  your  majefty  not  meet  with  a copy  of  this 
book  at  Berlin,  I will  do  myfelf  the  honour  to 
deliver  one,  on  my  arrival;  for  you  will  certainly 
have  this  copy  as  foon  as  any  one  for  which  you 
could  fend,  I being  firmly  refolved  to  depart  at 
the  end  of  the  month  of  February,  the  weather 
being  already  tolerably  fine. 

I again  earneftly  entreat  your  majefty  would 
not  be  offended  at  my  not  having  arrived  at  the 
beginning  of  the  winter ; for,  however  great  my 
wifli  fo  to  arrive,  the  thing  was  impoflible;  and* 
after  a fevere  illnefs  by  which  I was  affli&ed,  I 
was  too  weak  to  be  able  to  undertake  fo  long  a 
journey,  during  the  fevere  weather  of  winter. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 
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From  the  Marquis  cTArgens . 

SIRE,  Eguilles,  March  20,  176& 

I SHALL  have  the  honour  to  throw  my- 
felf  at  your  majefty’s  feet  before  the  end  of  the 
month  of  April.  In  three  days  I fhall  leave 
this  place,  and  immediately  proceed  to  Straf- 
burg.  I have  hired  a carriage,  and,  what  is  more, 
paid  for  it,  as  far  as  Befan^n.  I (hall  perform 
the  journey  in  a good  coach,  without  travelling 
poft ; for,  to  fpeak  the  truth,  I have  found  that, 
ia  order  to  go  the  fafter,  I mud  fubmit  to  the 
neceffity  of  proceeding  by  fuch  ftages  as  I have 
agreed  fhould  be  made,  with  the  coachman  with 
whom  I have  bargained  to  drive  me.  This  is  a 
certain  means  which  I have  difcovered,  to  prc- 
ferve  me  from  the  attacks  and  temptations  of  in- 
dolence. With  refped  to  illnefs,  I have  paid  fo 
much  attention  to  my  health,  and  have  been  fo 
careful  of  my  ftomach, 

£)ue  je  defie  lien  toux,fiCvre,  apoplexic , 

De  pouvoir  a cent  ans  a:t  enter  a ma  vie  *. 

From  Lyons  to  Berlin  I fhall  travel  in  com- 
pany with  M.  Slofch,  who  informs  me  he  has 

* That  I defy  cough,  fever,  and  apoplexy,  for  thefe  hundred 
years,  to  deprive  me  of  life. 
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fold  your  majefty  a magnificent  colle&ion  of 
pi&ures  and  curiofities.  He  has  three  times 
been  to  vifit  me  here  at  Eguilles,  and  is  waiting 
for  me  at  Lyons,  where  he  has  fome  bufinefs  by 
which  he  is  neceflarily  detained.  I find  your 
majefty  continues  to  enrich  your  palaces,  and 
efpecially  that  of  Sans-Souci,  by  the  precious 
relics  of  antiquity;  the  leaft  of  which  are  of 
greater  worth  than  all  thofe  poftefled  by  the 
church  of  Magdeburg ; I do  not  even  except  the 
Virgin’s  flipper. 

1 fhall  have  many  things  to  tell  your  majefty 
of  what  is  palling  in  this  country.  The  king 
has  at  length  difeovered  that  men  proper  only 
to  fit  in  judgment  on  a law-fuit  afliime  the 
right  of  being  his  equals.  He  has  punifhed 
them,  and  reduced  them  to  their  juft  level. 
Never  were  the  parliaments  under  Louis  XIV. 
fo  humbled.  All  people  of  fenfe  are  delighted. 
Thele  pretended  defenders  of  the  people  become 
by  their  haughiinefs  infupportable  to  the  people 
themfelves.  I was  never  better  convinced  how 
neceflary  it  is  that  a king  fhould  be  abfolute, 
than  fince  I have  been  in  France.  All  the 
middle  ranks,  between  the  people  and  the  king, 
are  but  fo  many  petty  tyrants,  who  equally  fail 
in  their  duty  to  their  mafter  and  their  feilow 
citizens.  In  vain  i$  it  faid  that,  under  a bad 


VOL.  x. 


482  posthumous  works. 

king,  thofe  perfons  who  balance  his  power  are 
very  ufeful.  To  this  I anfwer,  I have  no  doubt 
that  the  people  were  infinitely  more  happy  un- 
der Louis  XI.  than  in  England  under  the  reign 
of  the  houfe  of  Stuart,  to  whofe  power  there  was 
fo  great  a counterpoife.  Your  majefty  will  be 
aftonifhed  to  find  me  become  fo  much  an  anti- 
parliamentarian ; the  realon  is  in  my  having 
learned,  during  a refidence  of  five-and-twenty 
years  at  Berlin,  the  good  that  refults  from  having 
only  one  matter  who  knows  the  art  of  making 
himfelf  obeyed ; and  that  I never  was  better 
convinced  of  the  reality  of  this  good  than  fince 
I have  feen  what  is  pafling  in  France. 

While  I have  been  here,  I have  endeavoured 
to  fearch  into  the  reafons  and  caufes  of  many 
things;  and  I have  attained  my  wifhes.  It 
would  really,  fire,  have  been  a pity  had  I died 
at  Avignon,  for  I have  laid  in  good  (lore  of  pro- 
vifions  for  our  philofophic  {uppers  at  Sans- 
Souci.  While  growing  old,  I have  been  col- 
lecting what  may  well  fupply  the  lofs  of  imagi- 
nation, and  the  decline  of  wit ; and  I have  fur- 
niihed  my  memory  with  thirty  tales,  to  recom- 
penfe  my  foul  for  the  heavinefs  which  Ihe  daily 
feels  increafe,  and  her  fmall  remaining  fhare  of 
vivacity.  Any  other  perfon  would  regret  hav- 
ing loft  the  little  imagination  which  Nature  had 

beftowed. 
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beftowed,  and  would  dread  to  appear  ftripped 
of  the  quality  which  gives  molt  pleafure  in  the 
world;  but  I know  your  majefty  will  not  curfe 
the  fig-tree  for  bearing  nothing  but  leaves,  in  a 
feafon  when  it  cannot  bear  fruit.  This,  fire,  is 
my  comfort. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXCIV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens. 

SIRE,  Potfdara,  December  14,  1767. 

I HAVE  the  honour  to  fend  your  majefty 
Verfes  which  are  fold  as  mine  at  Potfdam  and 
Berlin.  I wifh  I had  written  them,  for  they  are 
excellent,  worthy  of  Voltaire,  or  of  you  ; and,  had 
you  not  yourfelf  been  praifed  in  them,  I fliould 
have  imagined  you  were  the  author ; for  I am 
acquainted  with  no  perfon  in  this  country  capa- 
ble of  writing  any  fo  good ; fliould  you  not  be 
of  the  fame  opinion,  1 fhould  then  fay — “ In 
“ vain  does  a minifter  league  againft  the  Cid.” 
Vers  au  Roi  de  P ruffe. 

La  mere  de  la  mort , la  vieiUeJfe  tremllante , 

A de  fes  bras  d' air aln  courlc  mon  faille  corps  > 

Et  des  maux,  quy elle  entrame  une  fuite  ejfrayante , 

De  mon  ame  immortelle  attaque  les  reforts . 

I i 2 
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fe  brave  tes  ajfauts , redoutable  vieillejfe  ; 

Jt t vis  aupres  dlun  fage,  et  je  ne  te  crains  pas  ; 

II  te  pretera plus  dlappas 
Que  leplaiftr  trompeur  n’eti  dome  a la  jeunejfe. 

Coulez , mes  dernier  s jours , fans  trouble  et  fans  terreur  ; 

Coulez  pres  dlun  heros  dont  le  male  genie 
V ous  fait  gouter  en  paix  le  fonge  de  la  vie • 

JEit  depouille  la  mart  de  ce  qu'elle  a dlhorreur , 

Ma  raifoti , qu’il  eclair e,  en  eji  plus  intrepide  ; 

Mes  pas,  par  lui  guides , en  font  plus  ajfermis  : 

Tout  mortel  que  Pallas  couvre  de  fon  egide , 

Ne  craint  pas  les  Dieux  ennemis. 

Philofophe  cles  rots,  que  ma  carriere  ejl  belle  / 

J'irai  de  ce  palais, par  un  chemin  dejleurs , 

Aux  champs  elyfens , parler  a Marc-Aurele 
Du  plus  grand  de  fes  fuccejfeurs  ; 

A Salltfle  jaloux  jelirai  votre  hifoire, 

A Lycurgue  vos  lois,  a Virgile  vos  vers : 

Je  furprendrai  les  morts.  Us  ne  pourront  rP en  croire  ; 

Nul  dieux  n a raffembU  tant  de  talens  divers . 

Mats  lorfque  faurai  vu  les  ombres  immortelles , 

N’alicz  pas  apres  rnoi  confrmer  mes  recits  ; 

V'tvez,  rendez  heureux  ceux  qui  vous  font  foumisy 
lit  rlallez  que  bien  tard  rejoindre  vos  modules. 

Lc  Marquis  d’Argens  *. 

The 

'*  Nerfes  to  the  King  of  P riff  a. 

Trembling  age,  the  mother  of  death,  with  iron  arm  ha$ 
bent  my  feeble  body  ; and  its  fearful  train  of  ills  attacks  the 
elaltic  powers  of  my  immortal  foul.  Formidable  age,  I 
brave  thy  affaults;  I live  with  a fage,  and  I fear  thee  not;  for  he 
will  afford  age  itfelf  more  delight  than  ever  is  felt  in  the  de- 
ceitful pleafures  of  youth.  Pafs  on,  old  Time,  without  vex- 
ation 
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The  poet,  fire,  who  has  figned  thefe  lines  with 
my  name,  has  certainly  done  me  much  honour ; 
though  he  is  very  much  deceived,  however 
great  an  admirer  I may  be  of  your  majefty’s 
glory,  fhould  he  believe  I am  in  any  hafte  to  go 
and  converfe  with  Marcus  Aurelius ; there  are 
others  enough,  who  on  thofe  fatal  fhores  ma^ 
acquit  themfelves  of  fo  fplendid  an  embafly, 
A-propos,  fire,  of  death  : as  it  is  the  natural 
condition  of  man  to  be  fubjedt  to  rheuma- 
tifm,  fpafm,  and  fever,  and  fince  no  one  better 
fulfils  thefe  functions  than  I do,  if,  by  chance, 
taking  care  of  my  health,  I (hould,  contrary  to 
the  order  of  things,  be  tolerably  well,  is  it  your 

Stion  or  terror  ; pafs  in  prefence  of  a hero,  whofe  bold  genius 
gives  me  to  enjoy  the  dream  of  life  in  peace,  and  ftrips  death 
of  all  its  horrors.  By  him  enlightened,  my  reafon  becomes 
more  intrepid  ; guided  by  him,  my  fteps  lefs  ftaggering.  The 
mortal  whom  Pallas  protects  with  her  segis  fears  not  the  ini- 
mical gods.  Oh  philofophic  king ! how  pleafant  is  my  route ! 
From  this  palace  (hall  I depart  by  flower- ft  rewed  paths  to  ely- 
fian  fields ; there  with  Marcus  Aurelius  to  converfe  of  the 
greateft  of  his  fucceffors.  To  Salluft  will  I read  your  hiftory, 
your  laws  to  Lycurgus,  and  to  Virgil  your  verfe.  The  envi- 
ous dead  will  ftand  aftoniftled,  unable  to  believe  ; not  one  of 
them  poffeffed  talents  fo  various.  But  having  feen  thefe  immor- 
tal fhades,  come  not  to  confirm  my  recital.  Live,  and  render 
all  beneath  you  happy.  Let  it  be  late  before  you  join  the 
keroes  who  have  been  your  guides. 

The  marquis  cV Argens^ 

I i 3 ipajefty’s 
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majefty’s  pleafure  that  I fhould  go  to  Berlin  ? 
I entreat  you  would  fend  your  commands  on 
this  fubjed  by  M.  de  Catt,  that  in  this  cafe  I 
may  take  an  additional  fupply  of  drops,  and 
forhe  few  packets  of  powders,  in  violation  of  all 
the  laws  of  this  bed  of  poffible  worlds,  in  which 
it  is  neceffary  we  fhould  always  be  in  affliction. 
I fhould  not  murmur  againft  thele  laws,  could 
I but  write  verfes  equal  to  thofe  which  I have 
the  honour  to  fend  your  majefty,  and  which 
I would  rather  have  compofed  than  all  thofe 
which  are,  have  been,  or  (hall  be  written,  by  the 
good  chevalier  D’Ora, 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXCV. 

From  the  Marquis  d'Argens . 

5 I R Potfdam,  January  5,  1 768. 

Yo  U R eulogium  on  prince  Henry 
thawed  me  for  half  an  hour,  and  your  eloquence 
produced  on  my  body  that  which  the  hotted 
dove  has  not  been  able  to  effed  for  thefe  three 
weeks.  You  have  the  fire  of  Demofthenes,  the 
noble  vehemence  of  Bourdaloue ; and  this,  when- 
5 ever 
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ever  you  think  proper,  you  temper  by  the  eafe 
of  Flechier. 

Why  have  you  twice  repeated,  in  one  page, 
a phrafe  that  exprefles  the  fame  thought  in 
the  fame  words  ? 

The  phrafe  is  this — “ A child  that  has  left 
“ no  trace  of  its  exiftence.” — Had  you  not 
committed  this  flight  inadvertency,  you  would 
have  performed  what  is  not  the  lot  of  mortal  to 
perform,  you  would  have  written  a faultlefs 
work.  The  pages  8 and  9 of  your  Difcourfe  are 
of  more  worth  than  the  Dictionary  of  Suidas  ; 
and  I would  rather  have  written  page  20  than 
all  the  books  of  Scaliger.  With  refpedt  to 
page  27,  it  is  fuperior  to  any  praife  of  mine. 
To  Bourdaloue,  Patru,  and  the  other  great  maf- 
ters  of  the  art,  do  I leave  its’  eulogium. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

LETTER  CXCVI. 

From  the  Marquis  d’Argens. 

SIRE,  Potfdam,  February  5,  1768. 

AMONG  the  fufferings  the  enumeration 
of  which  your  majefty  has  made,  in  the  verfes 
which  you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  fend, 

I i 4 you 
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you  have  forgotten  the  tooth-ach,  which  prc- 
cifely  was  the  pain  that  prevented  me  from  re- 
turning thanks  to  your  majefty  fooner  for  your 
epiftle,  which  is  excellent.  I have  read  it 
twice,  and  have  continually  admired  with  what 
art  your  majefty  can  paint  the  moft  fimple 
things,  and  the  truth  of  colouring  with  which 
you  render  them  valuable.  The  defcription 
of  the  purple  fever  is  admirable  ; nor  can  cir- 
cumftances,  which  at  firft  appear  fo  common, 
be  more  nobly  exprefted.  The  fide  blow  which 
you  give  the  bigots  made  me  laugh  heartily, 
on  one  fide  of  my  mouth ; for  my  tooth  pre- 
vented me  from  moving  the  other. 

jn  fine,  fire,  whatever  fpleen  your  majefty 
may  attribute  to  me,  1 thought  your  work 
charming;  nor  have  I thought  myfelf  ill-treated 
except  in  the  epithet  crafty,  which  you  be- 
llow on  me.  Had  you  placed  this  word  at 
the  end  of  a line,  I fhould  have  laid  nothing, 
becaufe  I know  the  want  of  a rhyme  fometimes 
hurries  away  the  beft  poets ; but  to  call  me 
crafty  in  the  middle  of  a verfe,  is  truly  no  chrif- 
tian  a£t. 

Continue,  fire,  to  write  good  works,  were 
you  even  to  write  againft  all  my  difeafes ; 
while  I will  continue  to  take  my  diet  drink  to 
Relieve  my  lungs,  which  are  little  better  than 
1 thofe 
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thofe  that  Maupertuis  moiftened  with  Barba- 
does  water,  which  water  prefently  brought  him 
to  perfeCt  maturity. 

With  refpeCt  to  myfelf,  I with  to  remain  un- 
ripe a few  years  longer,  if  poffible  5 becaufe  I 
have  not  fmilhed  the  compilation  of  all  the 
palfages  I want,  in  order  to  compofe  fome  dozen 
volumes  in  folio,  which  may  be  of  great  ufe  to 
pofterity,  for  all  perfons  who  fhall  happen  to  be 
troubled  with  a diarrhaea. 

I have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER  CXCVIL 
From  the  Marquis  d'Argens, 

g y ^ £ Berlin,  Sunday  morning; 

written  with  much  coughing. 

In  anfwer  to  the  queftibns  which  your 
'majefty  has  done  me  the  honour  to  propofe,  I 
will  fpeak  with  the  impartiality  of  a Jew,  who 
has  no  predilection  for  Geneva  or  Rome,  and 
who  with  the  fame  eye  beholds  a Socinian  and 
a Catholic. 

1.  The  divine  nature  of  the  Son  of  God 
was  not  an  article  of  faith  in  the  three  firft  cen- 
turies. Jefus  was  then  only  fuppofed  to  be  a crea- 
ture infinitely  more  perfeCt  than  others,  but  yet 

much 
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much  inferior  to  God  the  Father,  who  was  only, 
thus  tofpeak,  the  father  of  Jefus  by  adoption. 

This  we  clearly  fee  from  the  teftimony  of 
the  greateft  fathers  of  the  church,  who  lived  be- 
fore the  council  of  Nice.  Origen,  who  was 
born  about  the  year  185,  and  who  flourifhed 
in  the  third  century,  fays,  in  his  work  againft 
Celfus,  that  there  were  only  in  his  time  fome 
among  the  vulgar  who  believed  the  Son  to  be 
equal  to  the  Father,  and  like  him  a god ; but 
that  thefe  were  ignorant  people.  The  catholic 
doctors  at  prefent  endeavour  to  juftify  Origen, 
and  torture  certain  paffages  in  his  works  ; but 
this  pitiable  condqdt  can  only  deceive  fuch  peo- 
ple as  are  unacquainted  with  the  writings  of  the 
father.  St.  Jerome  afled  more  openly  than  the 
modern  theologians ; for  he  unequivocally  ac- 
cufes  Origen  of  having  affirmed  that  the  Son, 
compared  with  the  Father,  was  but  a feeble  light; 
that  he  was  not  the  truth,  but  the  type  of  the 
truth  ; that  he  was  vifibie,  and  the  Father  invifi- 
ble.  The  famous  Huet,  bilhop  of  Avranches, 
has  in  thefe  latter  ages  allowed  that  Origen  had 
very  clearly  faid,  the  Son,  in  comparifon  with 
the  Father,  was  not  goodnefs  itfelf,  but  the  image 
of  goodnefs. 

This  was  the  doflrine  of  the  fathers  who  had 
preceded  Origen.  None  of  them  had  fuppofed 

Jefus 
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Jefus  the  equal  of  his  Father.  St.  Juftin,  who 
lived  about  the  year  1 50,  fays,  in  his  Dialogue, 
pages  356  and  357,  that  the  Father  is  invifible, 
the  Son  viable,  and  that  the  grandeur  of  the 
Son  does  not  approach  to  that  of  the  Father. 

Were  I inclined,  I might  here  infert  the  au- 
thorities of  ten  other  fathers  of  the  church  ; but 
I refer  the  curious  on  this  fubjedt  to  a work  of 
father  Petau  *.  In  the  eighth  chapter  of -the  firfl 
book,  they  will  fee  that  author  has  eftablifhed 
three  points.  The  firft  is,  that  the  doctrine  con- 
demned by  the  council  of  Nice,  in  the  perfon 
of  Arius,  was  not  peculiar  to  him,  but  that  it 
had  been  common  to  many  writers,  who  were 
his  predeceffors  ; the  fecond,  that  the  dogma  of 
the  divinity  of  the  Son  of  God  was  not  eftablifh- 
ed,  nor  explained,  before  the  council  of  Nice  ; 
and  the  third,  that  Alexander,  bifhop  of  Alexan- 
dria, did  but  complain  from  exaggeration,  in 
his  letter  mentioned  by  Theodoret,  that  Arius 
had  invented  a new  dogma,  which  no  one  had 
ever  taught  before. 

What  more  can  be  demanded  than  a con- 
fefiion  like  this  from  a catholic  divine,  who  was 
himfelf  a Jefuit  ? I allow  father  Petau  was  af- 
terward very  angry  for  having  made  this  com 
feffion.  His  firft  purpofe  was  but  limply  to 

* Intitled  Petavii  Dogmata  TheoJogrca . 

give 
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give  a picture  of  the  do&rine  of  the  firfl:  ages, 
and  he  did  not  difguife  the  opinions  of  the  fa- 
thers : but  he  foon  perceived  this  was  to  teach 
the  public  a thing  of  which  they  ought  to  re- 
main ignorant ; and  he  was  exclaimed  againft, 
not  only  in  France,  but  even  in  England,  where 
feveral  proteftant  divines  ill-treated  him  in  their 
writings.  Fie  then  compofed  a preface,  pur- 
pofely  to  deftroy  that  which  he  had  before  efta- 
blilhed.  He  changed  from  white  to  black,  and 
facrificed  the  fame  of  a good  critic  to  that  of  an 
orthodox  divine.  He  did  penance  to  the  fa- 
thers, and  uttered  a thoufand  puerilities  to  prove 
their  orthodoxy  relative  to  the  Trinity. 

2.  At  the  council  of  Nice  it  was  that  the 
Holy  Ghoft  was  declared  the  third  perfon  of 
the  Trinity. 

3.  There  is  no  general  council  in  which 
the  infallibility  of  the  pope  was  eftablilhed ; on 
the  contrary,  general  councils  have  fometimes 
depofed  popes.  The  dodrine  of  the  infallibility 
of  the  pope  is  only  'publicly  maintained  by  the 
theologians  of  the  other  fide  of  the  Alps,  and 
whifpered  in  France  by  the  Jefuits. 

4.  The  filly  dodrine  of  tranfubflantiation 
began  to  be  acknowledged  in  the  divinity 
fchools  of  the  eleventh  century,  and  was  con- 
firmed by  the  council  of  Trent,  on  account  of 

m 
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its  having  been  rejedled  by  Luther  and  Calvin 
as  a ridiculous  novelty. 

5.  The  dogma  of  purgatory  is  of  more  an- 
cient  date  than  that  of  tranfubftantiation.  Some 
flight  traces  of  it  are  difcovered  in  the  wfiters 
of  the  fixth  and  feventh  centuries.  It  was  en- 
tirely admitted  in  the  eighth,  the  monks  having 
difcovered  in  this  dodbrine  a fource  of  immenfe 
wealth. 

6.  The  marriages  of  priefts  were  not  abo- 
lifhed  in  the  third  century  ; before  which  time, 
there  had  been  councils  that  endeavoured  to 
defend  them  ; among  others  thofe  of  Elvira, 
Toledo,  Valentia,  and  Arles;  but  the  canons 
of  thefe  councils  were  only  executed  feebly ; 
and  we  find  in  catholic  authors — for  the  afler- 
tions  of  proteftants  might  be  fufpedted  on  this 
fubjedt — we  find,  1 fay,  a million  of  proofs  of 
the  marriages  of  priefts  and  of  bifhops  down 
to  the  thirteenth  century. 

Giraldus  Cambrenfis,  who  lived  in  the 
twelfth  and  thirteenth  centuries,  fays  in  the  trea- 
eife  de  Laudibus  Wallin,  inferted  in  the  Anglia 
Sacra , page  4.50,  that  the  bifhops  married  in 
Wales. 

St.  Bernard,  who  lived  in  the  twelfth  cen- 
tury, and  whofe  teftimony  I do  not  believe  the 
catholics  refufe,  fays^.  in  fpeaking  of  Malachi, 

his 
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his  contemporary  and  his  friend,  whofe  life  he 
wrote,  that  the  eight  prelates  who  had  governed 
the  church  of  Celfus,  to  which  bifhopric  Malachi 
had  fucceeded,  had  all  been  married. 

In  the  Hiftory  of  Normandy  by  the  fieur  de 
MafTeville,  a catholic  author,  who  has  not  been 
dead  thirty  years,  we  find  that  Robert,  the  fon 
of  Richard  duke  of  Normandy,  being  arch- 
bifliop  of  Rouen,  married  a lady  of  quality,  by 
whom  he  had  children,  to  whom  he  bequeathed 
the  wealth  of  the  church.  We  read  in  the  firft 
volumes  of  the  Journaux  des  Sgavans,  that  the 
bifhop  of  Normandy  having  endeavoured,  to- 
ward the  clofe  of  the  eleventh  century,  in  a 
council,  to  abolifh  the  marriages  of  priefls, 
which  were  very  frequent  in  thofe  times,  they 
took  up  (tones  to  (tone  him. 

In  the  Grecian  church  the  priefls  have  always 
married,  and  continue  to  marry. 

With  refped  to  the  Virgin  Mary,  there  has 
been  no  council,  though  there  have  been  many 
divines  who  wifhed  to  make  her  a fourth  perfon 
of  the  Trinity,  as  may  be  feen  at  length  in  Bayle, 
by  fearching  the  table  of  contents  under  the  word 
Vierge  (Virgin)  : I have  not  at  prefent  a good 
edition  of  this  author's  Dictionary,  where  this 
fubjed  is  flated,  nor  can  I here  infert  the  words 
of  thefe  divines. 


Such 
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Such  are  the  explanations  I fend,  in  obedi- 
ence to  what  your  majefty  did  me  the  honour 
to  alk.  I have  dwelt  mod  on  the  firft,  becaufe 
I think  clear  proofs  are  neceffary,  when  we  wifh 
to  advance  a fyftem  which  overthrows  all  re- 
ceived opinions,  and  which  attempts  no  left 
than  to  demonftrate  that  the  Deity  whom  we 
adore  was  not  thought  to  be  a god,  by  thofe 
who  tranfmitted  their  religion  to  us,  and  whom 
we  confider  as  the  fathers  of  this  religion.  A 
fimple  affertion  is  not  enough  for  a fact  of  fuch 
importance. 

May  Heaven  grant  your  majefty  the  length 
of  days  of  Methufelah,  the  power  of  David,  and 
the  riches  of  Solomon  ; for,  with  refped  to  wif- 
dom,  you  have  a better  dofe  of  it  than  he  had  : 
and  concubines  will  never  induce  you  to  offer 
incenfe  to  St.  Ignatius  and  to  St.  Chriftopher,  as 
they  induced  this  fo  much  vaunted  king  of  Ifrael 
to  offer  to  Baa],  and  to  idols. 

I am,  with  profound  refpefl,  Sec . 


L E T- 
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M A R C H I O N E S D’ARGENS 
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FREDERIC  IT. 


SIRE,  Eguilles  near  Aix,  March  19,  1771* 

1l  O R thefe  two  months  paft,  fince  the 
lofs  of  my  hufband,  I have  been  continually 
excited  toaffert  on  all  occafions,  that  he  expired 
like  a faint ; when  the  truth  requires  I fhould 
limply  fay  he  expired  like  a fage.  They  have 
taken  advantage  of  my  grief  to  blind  my  reafon, 
fire,  which  was  fo  (ar  gone  that  I was  obliged  to 
do  violence  to  myfelf  to  obey  your  majefty’s 
commands,  which  required  me  to  relate  the 
truth.  This  I have  faithfully  performed,  but 
I fear  left  I fhould  have  weakened  the  pidurc, 
by  a mixture  of  colours  foreign  to  the  fubjed. 
The  flambeau  which  enlightened  me  fo  well,  1 
have  loft.  From  the  light  of  your  precious 

letter. 
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letter,  fire,  have  I recovered  that  fortitude 
which  till  then  had  forfaken  me.  Permit  me 
to  reoair  the  wrong  which  exprefiions  too 
cautious  may  have  led  me  to  commit  toward 
the  memory  of  my  hufband. 

Of  him,  fire,  I may  fay,  with  the  fplendor 
which  truth  demands,  what  your  majefty  faid 
of  general  Goltz.  Cato  did  not  die  with  more 
fortitude,  fpeaking  like  Lucretius.  His  only 
alarm  related  to  the  arrival  of  his  brother,  of 
whom  he  was  in  expectation,  that  he  might 
make  his  laft  arrangements  with  him  ; the  vain 
terrors  of  another  life  he  defpifed  : in  fine,  he 
died  like  a true  philofopher. 

I had  the  honour  to  inform  your  majefty  that 
he  entertained  himfelf  during  his  ficknefs  with 
the  works  of  the  mod  illuftrious  philofophers. 
The  abbe,  as  a man  of  the  church,  often  wifhed 
to  difpute  his  principles  ; but  politenefs  pre- 
vented him  from  bejng  too  obflinate  in  difcufiion 
againfl  a man  much  enfeebled  ; and  for  this  rea- 
fon,  the  abbe  fubmitted  to  difcourfe  which  to 
him  appeared  but  little  orthodox. 

I wrote  to  your  majefty  that  the  fear  of  the 
effeCt  which  might  have  been  produced  on  my 
hufband,  by  fuch  notice  as  lbould  lead  him  to 
think  of  death,  was  one  of  the  motives  which  I 
alleged  to  prevent  the  abbe  from  approaching 
yoL.  x.  K k his 
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his  bed ; but  my  hufband  was  not  ignorant 
that  his  end  was  near,  for  he  mentioned  it  to  me 
daily.  I aid  but  employ  every  means  in  my 
power  to  prevent  him  from  being  wearied 
by  fuch  kind  of  converfation.  When  I left 
him,  he  was  unable  to  fee,  fpeak,  or  hear. 

Your  majefty  mud  not  be  aftonilhed  that 
the  abbe,  who  was  prefent  when  he  departed, 
(hould  be  there  at  the  precife  moment.  He  is 
a friend  of  the  marquis’s  brother’s,  who  lodged 
with  the  baronefs  on  his  way  to  Toulon,  where 
he  remained  fome  weeks  after  we  had  departed. 
He  watched  this  melancholy  moment.  What 
a country,  lire,  is  this  ! They  told  me,  when 
the  lafl  remedy  was  adminiftered  to  my  dear 
marquis,  that  it  was  necefiary  to  lower  the  va- 
pours of  his  mind,  and  to  fave  the  foul  though 
at  the  expence  of  the  body.  What  a barbarous 
fyftem  ! But  I had  been  determined  by  a hope 
more  humane,  and  from  this  remedy  waited  his 
return  to  life. 

I humbly  alk  pardon  for  having  again  im- 
portuned your  majefty.  Ridiculous  fcruples 
occafioned  me  to  fpeak  truth  by  halves  in  my 
firft  letter,  and  fcruples  better  founded  have  dic- 
tated this  fecond,  in  which  I thought  it  my  duty 
to  obey  your  majefty  more  truly,  and  to  render 
to  my  hufband  that  juftice  which  is  his  due. 

7 How 
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How  were  it  poflible  not  to  waver,  in  a country 
where  I have  been  told  that  the  greateft  fervice 
I could  at  prefent  do,  to  my  hufband,  would  be 
to  burn  all  that  remains  of  his  works,  and  to 
fet  fire  to  fome  pidtures  which  he  had  brought 
hither  with  him  ? as  if  the  more  things  we  burn 
in  this  world,  the  lefs  fhould  we  burn  ourfelves 
in  the  next.  Reading  of  your  divine  letters, 
lire,  has  reflored  me  to  reafon,  and  to  an  exadfc 
performance  of  my  duty  to  your  majefty  and 
my  hufband.  My  grief  had  deprived  me  of 
that  of  which  he  was  not  robbed  by  the  pre- 
fence of  death.  The  two  lad  bons  mots  which 
he  uttered,  even  when  his  mind  was  unhinged, 
prove  how  firm  he  was  in  his  opinions.  He 
had  formed  the  plan  of  a work  which  was  not 
inferior  to  the  dronged  things  he  had  faid ; on 
this  he  was  occupied,  at  lead  in  fancy,  during 
the  whole  courfe  of  his  ficknefs.  But  fate 
rendered  his  projedts  ineffedtual.  He  is  too 
happy  if,  being  dead,  the  exadt  truth  fhould 
prove  to  your  majedy  he  was  not  unworthy  of 
the  bounties  with  which  he  has  been  honoured 
by  you. 

I am  with  mod  profound  refpedt,  &c. 


End  of  the  Correfpondence  between  Frederic  II.  and  the 
Marquis  D'Argens?  and  of  Volume  the  Tenth . 
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